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THE  AUTHOR'S  APOLOGI- 

The  following  work,  in  which,  at  the  outset,  nothing  more  wis  contem- 
>lated  than  a  temporary  jeu  d'esprit,  was  commenced  in  company  with  my 
jrother,  the  late  Peter  Irving,  Esq.  Our  idea  was  to  parody  a  small 
land-book  which  had  recently  appeared,  entitled  "A  Picture  of  New- 
ifork."  Like  that,  our  work  was  to  hegin  with  an  historical  sketoh; 
0  be  followed  by  notices  of  the  customs,  manners,  and  institutions  of  the 
tity ;  written  in  a  serio-comic  vein,  and  treating  local  errors,  follies,  and 
ibuses  with  good-humored  satire. 

To  burlesque  the  pedantic  lore  displayed  in  certain  American  works, 
mr  historical  sketch  was  to  commence  with  the  creation  of  the  world ; 
md  we  laid  all  kinds  of  works  under  contribution  for  trite  citations,  rele- 
vant or  irrelevant,  to  give  it  the  proper  air  of  learned  research.  Before 
his  crude  mass  of  mock  erudition  could  be  digested  into  form,  my  brother 
leparted  for  Europe,  and  I  was  left  to  prosecute  the  enterprise  alone. 

1  now  altered  the  plan  of  the  work.  Discarding  all  idea  of  a  parody 
►n  the  Picture  of  New-York,  I  determined  that  what  had  been  originally 
Dtended  as  an  introductory  sketch,  should  comprise  the  whole  work,  and 
brm  a  comic  history  of  the  city.  I  accordingly  moulded  the  nuiss  of 
itations  and  disquisitions  into  introductory  chapters  forming  the  first 
look ;  but  it  soon  became  evident  to  me  that,  like  Robinson  Crusoe  with 
us  boat,  I  had  begun  on  too  large  a  scale,  and  that,  to  launch  my  history 
uccessfuUy,  must  reduce  its  proportions.  I  accordingly  resolved  to 
:onfine  it  to  the  period  of  the  Dutch  domination,  which,  in  its  rise, 
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THE  AUTHOR'S  APOLOGJ. 

The  following  work,  in  which,  at  the  outset,  nothing  more  wf  b  contem- 
{dated  than  a  temporary  jeu  d'esprit,  was  commenced  in  company  with  my 
brother,  the  late  Peter  Irving,  Esq.  Our  idea  was  to  parody  a  small 
hand-book  which  had  recently  appeared,  entitled  "A  Picture  of  New- 
York."  Like  that,  our  work  was  to  begin  with  an  historical  sketch; 
IjO  be  followed  by  notices  of  the  customs,  manners,  and  institutions  of  the 
city ;  written  in  a  serio-comic  vein,  and  treating  local  errors,  follies,  and 
nbuses  with  good-humored  satire. 

To  burlesque  the  pedantic  lore  displayed  in  certaui  American  works, 
our  historical  sketch  was  to  commence  with  the  creation  of  the  world ; 
and  we  laid  all  kinds  of  works  under  contribution  for  trite  citations,  rele* 
vant  or  irrelevant,  to  give  it  the  proper  air  of  learned  research.  Before 
this  crude  mass  of  mock  erudition  could  be  digested  into  form,  my  brother 
departed  for  Europe,  and  I  was  left  to  prosecute  the  enterprise  alone. 

1  now  altered  the  plan  of  the  work.  Discarding  all  idea  of  a  parody 
on  the  Picture  of  New-York,  I  determined  that  what  had  been  originally 
intended  as  an  introductory  sketch,  should  comprise  the  whole  work,  and 
form  a  comic  history  of  the  city.  I  accordingly  moulded  the  moss  of 
citations  and  disquisitions  into  introductory  chapters  forming  the  first 
book ;  but  it  soon  became  evident  to  me  that,  like  Robinson  Crusoe  with 
his  boat,  I  had  begun  on  too  large  a  scale,  and  that,  to  launch  my  history 
Boccessfully,  must  reduce  its  proportions.  I  accordingly  resolved  to 
confine  it  to  the  period  of  the  Dutch  domination,  which,  in  its  rise, 
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Tu  followiog  work,  in  which,  at  the  outset,  nothing  more  wis  ccmteia- 
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progress,  and  decline,  presented  that  unity  of  subject  required  b3f 
classic  rule.  It  was  a  period,  also,  at  that  time  almost  a  terra  incognita 
in  history.  In  fact,  I  was  surprised  to  find  how  few  of  my  fellow-citizena 
were  aware  that  New-York  had  ever  been  called  New-Amsterdam,  or  had 
heard  of  the  names  of  its  early  Dutch  governors,  or  cared  a  straw  about 
their  ancient  Dutch  progenitors. 

This,  then,  broke  upon  me  as  the  poetic  age  of  our  diff ;  poetic  from 
its'  very  obscurity ;  and  open,  like  the  early  and  obscure  days  of  ancient 
Rome,  to  all  the  embellishments  of  heroic  fiction.  I  hailed  my  native 
city,  as  fortunate  above  all  other  American  cities,  in  having  an  antiquity 
thus  extending  back  into  the  regions  of  doubt  and  fable ;  neither  did  I 
conceive  I  was  committing  any  grievous  historical  sin  in  helping  out  the 
few  facts  I  could  collect  in  this  remote  and  forgotten  region  with  figments 
of  my  own  brain,  or  in  giving  characteristic  attributes  to  the  few  names 
o^^ected  with  it  which  I  might  dig  up  from  oblivion. 

In  this,  doubtless,  I  reasoned  like  a  young  and  inexperienced  writer, 
besotted  with  his  own  fiuicies ;  and  my  presumptuous  trespasses  into  this 
sacred,  though  neglected,  region  of  history  have  met  with  deserved  rebuke 
fixun  men  of  soberer  minds.  It  is  too  late,  however,  to  recall  the  shaft 
thus  rashly  launched.  To  any  one  whose  sense  of  fitness  it  may  wound, 
I  can  only  say  with  Hamlet, 

Lrt  my  disdaiming  from  a  purposed  evil 
Free  me  lo  far  in  yoor  moat  generous  thongfaU, 
That  I  have  ahot  my  arrow  o*er  the  house, 
And  hurt  my  brother. 

I  will  say  this  in  further  apology  for  my  work :  that  if  it  has  taken  an 
unwarrantable  liberty  with  our  early  provincial  history,  it  has  at  least 
turned  attention  to  that  history  and  provoked  research.  It  is  only  since 
this  work  appeared  that  the  forgotten  archives  of  the  province  havo  been 
rummaged,  and  the  facts  and  personages  of  the  olden  time  rescued  frann 
the  dust  of  oblivicm  and  elevated  into  whatever  importance  they  may  ^^hH 
ally 
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Tlie  main  object  of  my  work,  in  fact,  had  a  bearing  wide  from  the 
sober  aim  of  history ;  but  one  which,  I  trust,  will  meet  with  some  indul- 
g^fice  firom  poetic  minds.  It  was  to  embody  the  traditions  of  our  city  in 
an  amusing  form ;  to  illustrate  its  local  humors,  customs,  and  peculiari- 
ties; to  clothe  home  scenes  and  places  and  familiar  names  with  those 
imaginative  and  whimsical  associations  so  seldom  met  with  in  our  new 
country,  but  which  live  like  charms  and  spells  about  the  cities  of  the  old 
world,  binding  the  heart  of  the  native  inhabitant  to  his  home. 

In  this  I  have  reason  to  believe  I  have  in  some  measure  succeeded. 
Before  the  appearance  of  my  work  the  popular  traditions  of  our  city  were 
unrecorded ;  the  peculiar  and  racy  customs  and  usages  derived  from  our 
Dutch  progenitors  were  unnoticed,  or  regarded  with  indifference,  or 
adverted  to  with  a  sneer.  Now  they  form  a  convivial  currency,  and  are 
brought  forward  on  all  occasions ;  they  link  our  whole  community  toge- 
ther in  good  humor  and  good  fellowship ;  they  are  the  rallying  points  at: 
home  feeling ;  the  seasomng  of  our  civic  festivities ;  the  staple  of  local 
tales  and  local  pleasantries ;  and  are  so  harped  upon  by  our  writers  of 
popular  fiction,  that  I  find  myself  almost  crowded  off  the  legendary  ground 
which  I  was  the  first  to  explore,  by  the  host  who  have  followed  in  my 
footsteps. 

I  dwell  on  this  head  because,  at  the  first  appearance  of  my  work,  its 
aim  and  drift  were  misapprehended  by  some  of  the  descendants  of  the 
Dutch  worthies ;  and  because  I  understand  that  now  and  then  one  may 
still  be  found  to  regard  it  with  a  captious  eye.  The  far  greater  part,  how- 
ever, I  have  reason  to  flatter  myself,  receive  my  good-humored  picturings 
in  the  same  temper  with  which  they  were  executed ;  and  when  I  find, 
after  a  lapse  of  nearly  forty  years,  this  hap-hazard  production  of  my  youth 
gtill  cherished  among  them ;  when  I  find  its  very  name  become  a  "  house- 
hold word,"  and  used  to  give  the  home  stamp  to  every  thing  recommended 
for  popular  acceptation,  such  as  Knickerbocker  societies ;  Knickerbocker 
insurance  companies ;  Knickerbocker  steamboats ;  Knickerbocker  omni- 
buses ;  Kjiickerbocker  bread,  and  Knickerbocker  ice ;  and  when  I  find 
New-Yorkers  of  Dutch  descent  priding  themselves  upon  being  "genuine 
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Knickerbockers,"  I  please  myself  with  the  persuasion  that  I  have  stru 
the  right  chord ;  that  my  dealings  with  the  good  old  Dutch  times,  and  t 
customs  and  usages  derived  from  them,  are  in  harmony  with  the  feelin 
and  humors  of  my  townsmen ;  that  I  have  opened  a  vein  of  pleasant  assoc 
tions  and  quaint  characteristics  peculiar  to  my  native  place,  and  wliich 
inhabitants  will  not  willingly  suffer  to  pass  away ;  and  that,  though  oth 
histories  of  New-York  may  appear  of  higher  claims  to  learned  acceptatic 
and  may  take  their  dignified  and  appropriate  rank  in  the  family  librar 
Knickerbocker's  history  will  still  be  received  with  good-humored  indi 
Igence,  and  be  thumbed  and  chuckled  over  by  the  family  fireside. 

W.  I. 
Surmyside,  1848. 


Notut0 


fnUSm  APPEARED  IN  THE  KEWSFAFERS  PREVIOUS  TO  THE   FUBLICA110& 

OF  THIS  WORK. 


F)rom  the  Evening  Pott  of  October  S6, 1809. 

DISTRESSING. 

Left  hiB  lodgings  some  time  since,  and  has  not  since  been  heard  of,  a  small 
elderly  gentleman,  dressed  in  an  old  black  coat  and  cocked  hat,  by  the  name 
of  Knickerbocker  As  there  are  some  reasons  for  believing  he  is  not  entirely 
in  his  right  mind,  and  as  great  anxiety  is  entertained  about  him,  any  informa- 
tion concerning  him  left  either  at  the  Colmnbian  Hotels  Mulberry-street,  or  at 
the  office  of  this  paper,  will  be  thankfully  received. 

P.  S.  Printers  of  newspapers  would  be  aiding  the  cause  of  humanity  in 
giving  an  insertion  to  the  above. 


JFVom  the  tame,  Jfovember  6, 1809. 
To  the  Editor  of  the  Evening  Poet : 

SiBi — Having  read  in  your  paper  of  the  26th  October  last,  a  paragraph 
respecting  an  old  gentleman  by  the  name  of  Knickerbocker,  who  was  missing 
from  his  lodgings ;  if  it  would  be  any  relief  to  his  friends,  or  furnish  them  with 
any  clue  to  discover  where  he  is,  you  may  inform  them  that  a  person  answering 
the  description  given,  was  seen  by  the  passengers  of  the  Albany  stage,  early  in 
the  morning,  about  four  or  five  weeks  since,  resting  himself  by  the  side  of  the 
road,  a  little  above  King's  Bridge.  He  had  in  his  hand  a  small  bundle  tied  in 
a  red  bandana  handkerchief:  he  appeared  to  be  traveling  northward,  and  was 
fery  much  fatigued  and  exhausted. 

A  TRAVELER. 


Ph'om  the  eanUt  Mveniber  10, 1809. 

To  the  Editor  of  the  Evening  Post : 

Sir, — You  have  been  good  enough  to  publish  in  your  paper  a  paragraph 
•boat  Mr.  Diedrich  Knickerbocker,  who  was  missing  so  strangely  some  time 
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since.    Nothing  satisfactory  has  been  heard  of  the  old  gentleman  since  ;  bu 
a  very  curious  kind  of  a  written  book  has  been  found  in  his  room,  in  his  own 
handwriting.    Now  I  wish  you  to  notice  him,  if  he  is  still  alive,  that  if  he  does 
not  return  and  pay  off  his  bill  for  boarding  and  lodging,  I  shall  have  to  dispobe 
of  his  book  to  satisfy  me  for  the  same. 

I  am.  Sir,  your  humble  servant, 

SETH  HANDASIDE, 
Landlord  of  the  Independent  Columbian  Hotel,  Molberry-street 


lirom  the  aamej  Jfovember  28, 1809. 

LITERARY  NOTICE. 

Inskbep  &,  Bradford  have  in  the  press,  and  will  shortly  publish 

A  History  of  New-York, 

In  two  volumes,  duodecimo.    Price  three  dollars. 

Containing  an  account  of  its  discovery  and  settlement,  with  its  interna 
policies,  manners,  customs,  wars,  &c.  &c.,  under  the  Dutch  government,  fur* 
nishing  many  curious  and  interesting  particulars  never  before  publii^ed,  and 
which  are  gathered  from  various  manuscript  and  other  authenticated  sour- 
ces, the  whole  being  interspersed  with  philosophical  speculations  and  moral 
precepts. 

This  work  was  found  in  the  chamber  of  Mr.  Diedrich  Knickerbocker,  the 
old  gentleman  whose  sudden  and  mysterious  disappearance  has  been  noticed. 
It  is  published  in  order  to  discharge  certain  debts  he  has  left  behind. 


JFVom  the  American  Citizen^  Duember  6, 1809. 
Is  this  day  published 

By  Inskeep  &  Bradford,  No.  128  Broadway, 

A  History  of  New-York, 

&c.,  &c. 

(Cimtaining  same  as  above.) 
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ACCOUNT  OF  THE  AUTHOR. 

It  was  some  time,  if  I  recollect  right,  in  the  early  part  of  the- 
autumn  of  1808,  that  a  stranger  applied  for  lodgings  at  the  Inde- 
pendent Columbian  Hotel  in  Mulberry-street,  of  which  I  am 
landlord.     He  was  a  small,  brisk -looking  old  gentleman,  dressed 
in  a  rusty  black  coat,  a  pair  of  olive  velvet  breeches,  and  a  small 
cocked  hat.     He  had  a  few  gray  hairs  plaited  and  clubbed  behind, 
and  his  beard  seemed  to  be  of  some  eight-and-forty  hours  growth. 
The  only  piece  of  finery  which  he  bore  about  him,  was  a  bright 
pail  of  square  silver  shoebuckles,  and  all  his  baggage  was  con- 
tained in  a  pair  of  saddle-bags,  which  he  carried  under  his  arm. 
His  whole  appearance  was  something  out  of  the  common  run ; 
and  my  wife,  who  is  a  very  shrewd  body,  at  once  set  him  down 
for  some  eminent  country  schoolmaster. 

As  the  Independent  Columbian  Hotel  is  a  very  small  house, 

I  was  a  little  puzzled  at  first  where  to  put  him ;  but  my  wife, 

who  seemed  taken  with  his  looks,  would  needs  put  him  in  her 

best  chamber,  which  is  genteelly  set  off  with  the  profiles  of  the 

whole  family,  done  in  black,  by  those  two  great  painters,  Jarvis 

and  Wood;  and  commands  a  very  pleasant  view  of  the  new 

grounds  on  the  Collect,  together  with  the  rear  of  the  Poor  House 

and  Bridewell,  and  a  fuU  front  of  the  Hospital ;  so  that  it  is  the 

cheerfiillest  room  in  the  whole  house. 

During  the  whole  time  that  he  stayed  with  us,  we  found  him  a 
very  worthy  good  sort,  of  an  old  gentleman,  though  a  little  queer 
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in  his  ways.  He  would  keep  in  his  room  for  days  together,  and 
if  any  of  the  children  cried,  or  made  a  noise  about  his  door,  he 
would  bounce  out  in  a  great  passion,  with  his  hands  foM  of  papers, 
and  say  something  about  <<  deranging  his  ideas ;"  which  made  my 
wife  believe  sometimes  that  he  was  not  altogether  compos. 
Indeed,  there  was  more  than  one  reason  to  make  her  think  so, 
for  his  room  was  always  covered  with  scraps  of  paper  and  old 
mouldy  books,  laying  about  at  sixes  and  sevens,  which  he  would 
never  let  any  body  touch ;  for  he  said  he  had  laid  them  all  away 
in  their  proper  places,  so  that  he  might  know  where  to  find  them  ; 
though  for  that  matter,  he  was  half  his  time  worrying  about  the 
house  in  search  of  some  book  or  writing  which  he  had  carefully 
put  out  of  the  way.  I  shall  never  forget  what  a  pother  he  once 
made,  because  my  wife  cleaned  out  his  room  when  his  back  was 
turned,  and  put  every  thing  to  rights ;  for  he  swore  he  would 
never  be  able  to  get  his  papers  in  order  again  in  a  twelvemonth. 
Upon  this  my  wife  ventured  to  ask  him  what  he  did  with  so  many 
books  and  papers ;  and  he  told  her,  that  he  was  "  seeking  for 
immortality ;"  which  made  her  think  more  than  ever,  that  the 
poor  old  gentleman's  head  was  a  little  cracked. 

He  was  a  very  inquisitive  body,  and  when  not  in  Ids  room 
was  continually  poking  about  town,  hearing  all  the  news,  and 
prying  into  every  thing  that  was  going  on :  this  was  particulariy 
the  case  about  election  time,  when  he  did  nothing  but  busUe  abou) 
from  poll  to  poll,  attending  all  ward  meetings  and  committee 
rooms ;  though  I  could  never  find  that  he  took  part  with  eitlftr 
side  of  the  question.  On  the  contrary,  he  would  come  home  and 
rail  at  both  parties  with  great  wrath — and  plainly  proved  one 
day,  to  the  satisfaction  of  my  wife  and  three  old  ladies  who  weie 
drinking  tea  with  her,  that  the  two  parties  were  like  two  TOgiiia% 
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each  tugging  at  a  skirt  of  the  nation ;  and  that  in  the  end  they 
would  tear  the  very  coat  off  its  back^  and  expose  its  nakedness. 
Indeed  he  was  an  oracle  among  the  neighbors,  who  would  collect 
around  him  to  hear  him  talk  of  an  afternoon,  as  he  smoked  his 
pipe  on  the  bench  before  the  door ;  and  I  really  believe  he  would 
have  brought  over  the  whole  neighborhood  to  his  own  side  of  the 
question,  if  they  could  ever  have  found  out  what  it  was. 

He  was  very  much  given  to  argue,  or,  as  he  called  it,  phxhso- 
pMze,  about  the  most  trifling  matter ;  and  to  do  him  justice,  I 
never  knew  any  body  that  was  a  match  for  him,  except  it  was  a 
grave  looking  old  gentleman  who  called  now  and  then  to  see  him, 
and  often  posed  him  in  an  argument.  But  this  is  nothing  sur- 
prising, as  I  have  since  found  out  this  stranger  is  the  city  libra- 
r^Eui ;  who,  of  course,  must  be  a  man  of  great  learning :  and  I 
have  my  doubts,  if  he  had  not  some  hand  in  the  following  history. 

As  our  lodger  had  been  a  long  time  with  us,  and  we  had 
never  received  any  pay,  my  wife  began  to  be  somewhat  uneasy, 
and  curious  to  find  out  who  and  what  he  was.  She  accordingly 
made  bold  to  put  the  question  to  his  friend,  the  librariaa,  who 
replied  in  his  dry  way  that  he  was  one  of  the  literati,  which  she 
supposed  to  mean  some  new  party  in  politics.  I  scorn  to  push 
a  lodger  for  hie  pay ;  so  I  let  day  after  day  pass  on  without 
dunning  the  old  gentleman  for  a  farthing:  but  my  wife,  who 
always  takes  these  matters  on  herself,  and  is,  as  I  said,  a  shrewd 

• 

kind  of  a  woman,  at  last  got  out  of  patience,  and  hinted,  that  she 
thought  it  high  time  "  some  people  should  have  a  sight  of  some 
people's  money."  To  which  the  old  gentleman  replied,  in  a  mighty 
touchy  manner,  that  she  need  not  make  herself  uneasy,  for  that 
he  had  a  treasure  there,  (pointing  to  his  saddle-bags,)  worth  her 
whole  house  put  together     This  was  the  only  answer  we  oould 
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ever  get  from  him ;  and  as  my  wife,  by  some  of  those  odd  ways 
in  which  women  find  out  every  thing,  leamt  that  he  was  of  very 
great  connections,  being  related  to  the  Knickerbockers  of  Scagh- 
tikoke,  and  cousin-german  to  the  congressman  of  that  name,  she 
did  not  like  to  treat  him  uncivilly.  What  is  more,  she  even 
offered,  merely  by  way  of  making  things  easy,  to  let  him  live 
scot-free,  if  he  would  teach  the  children  their  letters ;  and  to  try 
her  best  and  get  her  neighbors  to  send  their  children  also :  but 
the  old  gentleman  took  it  in  such  dudgeon,  and  seemed  so  affi:t>nted 
at  being  taken  for  a  schoolmaster,  that  she  never  dared  to  speak 
on  the  subject  again. 

About  two  months  ago,  ha  went  out  of  a  morning,  mth  a 
bundle  in  his  hand — and  has  never  been  heard  of  since.  Aft 
kinds  of  inquiries  were  made  after  him,  but  in  vain.  I  wrote  ta 
,  ids  relations  at  Scaghtikoke,  but  they  sent  for  answer,  that  he  had 
not  been  there  since  the  year  before  last,  when  he  had  a  ^eat 
dispute  with  the  congressman  about  politics,  and  left  the  place  in 
a  huff^,  and  they  had  neither  heard  nor  seen  any  thing  of  him 
from  that  time  to  this.  I  must  own  I  felt  very  much  worried 
about  the  poor  old  gentleman,  for  I  thought  something  bad  must 
have  happened  to  him,  that  he  should  be  missing  so  long,  and 
never  return  to  pay  his  bill.  I  therefore  advertised  him  in  the 
newspapers,  and  though  my  melancholy  advertisement  was  pub- 
lished by  several  humane  printers,  yet  I  have  never  been  able  to 
learn  any  thing  satisfactory  about  him. 

My  wife  now  said  it  was  high  time  to  take  care  of  ourselvea^ 
and  see  if  he  had  left  any  thing  behind  in  his  room,  that  would 
pay  us  for  his  board  and  lodging.  We  found  nothing,  however 
but  some  old  books  and  musty  writings,  and  his  saddle-bags; 
which,  being  opened  in  the  presence  of  the  librarian,  contained 
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(miy  a  few  articles  of  worn-out  clothes,  and  a  large  bundle  of 
blotted  paper.  On  looking  over  this,  the  librarian  told  us,  he 
had  no  doubt  it  was  the  treasure  which  the  old  gentleman  had 
spoken  about ;  as  it  proved  to  be  a  most  excellent  and  faithful 
History  op  New-York,  which  he  advised  us  by  all  means  to 
publish :  assuring  us  that  it  would  be  so  eagerly  bought  up  by  a 
discerning  public,  that  he  had  no  doubt  it  would  be  enough  to 
pay  our  arrears  ten  times  over.  Upon  this  we  got  a  very  learned 
schoolmaster,  who  teaches  our  children,  to  prepare  it  for  the 
press,  which  he  accordingly  has  done ;  and  has,  moreover,  added 
to  it  a  number  of  valuable  notes  of  his  own. 

This,  therefore,  is  a  true  statement  of  my  reasons  for  having 
this  work  printed,  without  waiting  for  the  consent  of  the  author : 
said  I  here  declare,  that  if  he  ever  returns,  (though  I  much  fear 
Boiqe  unhappy  accident  has  befallen  him,)  I  stand  ready  to  account 
with  him  like  a  true  and  honest  man.    Which  is  all  at  present. 

From  the  public's  humble  servant, 

Seth  Handaside. 
Independent  Columbian  Hotel,  New- York. 

The  foregoing  account  of  the  author  was  prefixed  to  the  first 
edition  of  this  work.  Shortly  after  its  publication  a  letter  was 
received  from  him,  by  Mr.  Handaside,  dated  at  a  small  Dutch 
village  on  the  banks  of  the  Hudson,  whither  he  had  travelled  for 
the  purpose  of  inspecting  certain  ancient  records.  As  this  was 
one  of  those  few  and  happy  villages,  into  which  newspapers 
never  find  their  way,  it  is  not  a  matter  of  surprise,  that  Mr. 
Knickerbocker  should  never  have  seen  the  numerous  advertise- 
ments  that  were  made  concerning  him ;  and  that  he  should  learn 
of  the  publication  of  his  history  by  mere  accident. 


* 
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He  expressed  much  concern  at  its  premature  appearance,  as 
thereby  he  was  prevented  from  making  several  important  cor- 
rections and  alterations :  as  well  as  from  profiting  by  many  curious 
hints  which  he  had  collected  during  his  travels  along  the  shores 
of  the  Tappan  Sea,  and  his  sojourn  at  Haverstraw  and  Esopus. 

Finding  that  there  was  no  longer  any  immediate  necessity  for 
his  return  to  New-York,  he  extended  his  journey  up  to  the  resi- 
dence of  his  relations  at  Scaghtikoke.  On  his  way  thither,  he 
stopped  for  some  days  at  Albany,  for  which  city  he  is  known  to 
have  entertained  a  great  partiality.  He  found  it,  however,  con- 
siderably altered,  and  was  much  concerned  at  the  inroads  and 
improvements  which  the  Yankees  were  making,  and  the  conse- 
quent decline  of  the  good  old  Dutch  manners.  Indeed,  he  was 
informed  that  these  intruders  were  making  sad  innovations  in  all 
parts  of  the  state;  where  they  had  given  great  trouble  and 
vexation  to  the  regular  Dutch  settlers,  by  the  introduction  of 
turnpike  gates,  and  country  school-houses.  It  is  said  also,  that 
Mr.  Knickerbocker  shook  his  head  sorrowfully  at  noticing  the 
gradual  decay  of  the  great  Vander  Heyden  palace;  but  was 
higlily  indignant  at  finding  that  the  ancient  Dutch  church,  which 
stood  in  the  middle  of  the  street,  had  been  pulled  down,  since  hij 
last  visit. 

The  fame  of  Mr.  Kjiickerbocker's  history  having  reached 
even  to  Albany,  he  received  much  flattering  attention  from  its 
worthy  burghers,  some  of  whom,  however,  pointed  out  two  or 
three  very  great  errors  he  had  fallen  into,  particularly  that  of 
suspending  a  lump  of  sugar  over  the  Albany  tea-tables,  which, 
they  assured  him,  had  been  discontinued  for  some  years  past. 
Several  families,  moreover,  were  somewhat  piqued  that  their 
ancestors  had  not  been  mentioned  in  his  work,  and  showed  great 
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jealousy  of  their  neighbors  who  had  thus  been  distinguished ; 
while  the  latter,  it  must  be  confessed,  plumed  themselves  vastly 

* 

thereilpon ;  considering  these  recordings  in  the  light  of  letters- 
patent  of  nobility,  establishing  their  claims  to  ancestry — ^which, 
in  this  republican  country,  is  a  matter  of  no  little  solicitude  and 
vainglory. 

It  is  also  said,  that  he  enjoyed  high  favor  and  countenance 
from  the  governor,  who  once  asked  him  to  dinner,  and  was  seen 
two  or  three  times  to  shake  hands  with  him,  when  they  met  in 
the  street ;  which  certainly  was  going  great  lengths,  considering 
that  they  differed  in  politics.  Indeed,  certain  of  the  governor's 
confidential  friends,  to  whom  he  could  venture  to  speak  his  mind 
freely  on  sueh  matters,  have  assured  us,  that  he  privately  enter- 
tained a  considerable  good  will  for  our  author — ^nay,  he  even  once 
went  so  far  as  to  declare,  and  that  openly  too,  and  at  his  o\m 
table,  juslj  after  dinner,  that  "  Knickerbocker  was  a  very  well 
meaning  sort  of  an  old  gentleman,  and  no  fool."  From  all  which 
many  have  been  led  to  suppose,  that  had  our  author  been  of  differ- 
ent politics,  and  written  for  the  newspapers  instead  of  wasting  his 
talents  on  histories,  he  might  have  risen  to  some  post  of  honor 
and  profit :  peradventure,  to  be  a  notary  public,  or  even  a  justice 
in  the  ten-pound  court. 

Beside  the  honors  and  civilities  already  mentioned,  he  was 
much  caressed  by  the  literati  of  Albany;  particularly  by  Mr. 
John  Cook,  who  entertained  him  very  hospitably  at  his  circulating 
library,  and  reading  room,  where  they  used  to  drink  Spa  water, 
and  talk  abqut  the  ancients.  He  found  Mr.  Cook  a  man  after  his 
own  heart— of  great  literary  research,  and  a  curious  collector 
of  books.  At  parting,  the  latter,  in  testimony  of  friendship,  made 
fcim  a  present  of  the  two  oldest  works  in  his  collection ;  which 
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were  the  earliest  edition  of  the  Heidelberg  Catechism,  and 
Adrian  Vander  Donck's  famous  account  of  the  New  Netherlands : 
by  the  last  of  which,  Mr.  Knickerbocker  profited  greatly  in  tbia 
his  second  edition. 

Having  passed  some  time  very  agreeably  at  Albany,  our 
author  proceeded  to  Scaghtikoke :  where,  it  is  but  justice  to  say, 
he  was  received  with  open  arms,  and  treated  with  wonderful 
loving-kindness.  He  was  much  looked  up  to  by  the  family,  being 
the  first  historian  of  thi  name ;  and  was  considered  almost  as  great 
a  man  as  his  cousin  the  congressman — with  whom,  by  the  by,  he 
became  perfectly  reconciled,  and  contracted  a  strong  friendship. 

In  spite,  however,  of  the  kindness  of  his  relations,  and  their 
great  attention  to  his  comforts,  the  old  gentleman  soon  became 
restless  and  discontented.  His  history  being  published,  he  had 
no  longer  any  business  to  occupy  his  thoughts,  or  any  scheme  to 
excite  his  hopes  and  anticipations.  This,  to  a  busy  mind  like  his, 
was  a  truly  deplorable  situation ;  and,  had  he  not  been  a  man  of 
inflexible  morals  and  regular  habits,  there  would  have  been  great 
danger  of  his  taking  to  politics,  or  drinking — ^both  which  pernicious 
vices  we  daily  see  men  driven  to,  by  mere  spleen  and  idleness. 

It  ia  true,  he  sometimes  employed  himself  in  preparing  a 
second  edition  of  his  history,  wherein  he  endeavored  to  correct 
and  improve  many  passages  with  which  he  was  dissatisfied,  and 
to  rectify  some  mistakes  that  had  crept  into  it ;  for  he  was  par- 
ticularly anxious  that  his  work  should  be  noted  for  its  authenticity ; 
which,  indeed,  is  the  very  life  and  soul  of  history. — But  the  glow 
of  composition  had  departed — ^he  had  to  leave  many  places 
untouched,  which  he  would  fain  have  altered ;  and  even  where 
he  did  make  alterations,  he  seemed  always  in  doubt  whether  they 
were  for  the  better  or  the  worse. 
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After  a  residence  of  some  tiine  at  Scaghtikoke,  he  began  to 
feel  a  strong  desire  to  return  to  New-York,  which  he  ever  regarded 
with  the  warmest  affection ;  not  merely  because  it  was  his  native, 
city,  but  because  he  really  considered  it  the  very  best  city  in  the 
whole  world.  On  his  return,  he  entered  into  the  full  enjoyment 
of  the  advantages  of  a  literary  reputation.  He  was  continually 
impettuned  to  write  advertisements,  petitions,  handbills,  and  pro- 
ductions of  similar  import ;  and,  although  he  never  meddled  with 
the  public  papers,  yet  had  he  the  credit  of  writing  innumerable 
essays,  and  smart  things,  that  appeared  on  all  subjects,  and  all 
sides  of  the  question ;  in  all  which  he  was  clearly  detected  "by 
his  style." 

He  contracted,  moreover,  a  considerable  debt  at  the  post-office, 
in  consequence  of  the  numerous  letters  he  received  from  authors 
and  printers  soliciting  his  subscription,  and  he  was  applied  to  by 
every  charitable  society  for  yearly  donations,  which  he  gave 
very  cheerftdly,  considering  these  applications  as  so  many  com- 
pliments. He  was  once  invited  to  a  great  corporation  dinner ; 
and  was  even  twice  summoned  to  attend  as  a  jurjman  at  the 
court  of  quarter  sessions.  Indeed,  so  renowned  did  he  become, 
that  he  could  no  longer  pry  about,  as  formerly,  in  all  holes  and 
comers  of  the  city,  according  to  the  bent  of  his  humor,  unnoticed 
and  uninterrupted ;  but  several  times  when  he  has  been  saunter- 
ing the  streets,  on  his  usual  rambles  of  observation,  equipped 
with  his  cane  and  cocked  hat,  the  little  boys  at  play  have  been 
known  to  cry,  "  there  goes  Diedrich  I" — at  which  the  old  gentle- 
man seemed  not  a  little  pleased,  looking  upon  these  salutations  in 
the  light  of  the  praise  of  posterity. 

In  a  word,  if  we  take  into  consideration  all  these  various 
honors  and  distinctions,  together  with  an  exuberant  eulogium, 
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passed  on  him  in  the  Port  Folio— (with  which,  we  are  told,  the 
old  gentleman  was  so  much  overpowered,  that  he  was  sick  for 
two  or  three  days) — ^it  must  be  confessed,  that  few  authors  have 
ever  lived  to  receive  such  illustrious  rewards,  or  have  so  com« 
pletely  enjoyed  in  advance  their  own  immortality. 

After  his  return  from  Scaghtikoke,  Mr.  Knickerbocker  took 
up  his  residence  at  a  little  rural  retreat,  which  the  Stuyvesants 
had  granted  him  on  the  family  domain,  in  gratitude  for  his  honoiv 
able  mention  of  their  ancestor.  It  was  pleasantly  situated  on  the 
borders  of  one  of  the  salt  marshes  beyond  Corlear*s  Hook :  sub- 
ject, indeed,  to  be  occasionally  overflowed,  and  much  infested,  in 
the  summer  time,  with  musquitoes ;  but  otherwise  very  agreeable, 
producing  abundant  crops  of  salt  grass  and  bulrushes. 

Here,  we  are  sorry  to  say,  the  good  old  gentleman  fell  dan- 
gerously ill  of  a  fever,  occasioned  by  the  neighboring  marsheSi 
When  he  found  his  end  approaching,  he  disposed  of  his  worldly 
affairs,  leaving  the  bulk  of  his  fortune  to  the  New-York  -Historical 
Society :  his  Heidelberg  Catechism,  and  Vander  Donck's  work  to 
the  city  library ;  and  his  saddle-bags  to  Mr.  Handaside.  He  for- 
gave all  his  enemies— that  is  to  say,  all  who  bore  any  enmity 
towards  him ;  for  as  to  himself,  he  declared  he  died  in  good  will 
with  all  the  world.  And,  after  dictating  several  kind  messages  to 
his  relations  at  Scaghtikoke,  as  well  as  to  certain  of  our  most 
substantial  Dutch  citizens,  he  expired  in  the  arms  of  his  friend 
the  librarian. 

His  remains  were  interred,  according  to  his  own  request,  in 
St.  Maik's  churchyard,  close  by  the  bones  of  his  favorite  hero, 
Peter  Stuyvesant :  and  it  is  rumored,  that  the  Historical  Society 
have  it  in  mind  to  erect  a  wooden  monument  to  his  memory  in 
the  Bowling  Green. 


TO  THE  PUBLIC. 

**  To  rescue  from  oblivion  the  memory  of  former  incidents,  and 
to  render  a  jusl  tribute  of  renown  to  the  many  great  and  wonder- 
ful transactions  of  our  Dutch  progenitors,  Diedrich  Knickerbocker, 
native  of  the  city  of  New- York,  produces  this  historical  essay."* 
Like  the  great  Father  of  History,  whose  words  I  have  just  quoted, 
I  treat  of  times  long  past,  over  which  the  twilight  of  imcertainty 
had  already  thrown  its  shadows,  and  the  night  of  forgetfulness 
was  about  to  descend  for  ever.  With  great  solicitude  had  I  long 
beheld  the  early  history  of  this  venerable  and  ancient  city  gradu- 
ally slipping  frt)m  our  grasp,  trembling  on  the  lips  of  narrative 
old  age,  and  day  by  day  dropping  piecemeal  into  the  tomb.  In  a 
littie  while,  thought  I,  and  those  reverend  Dutch  burghers,  who 
serve  as  the  tottering  monuments  of  good  old  times,  will  be 
gathered  to  their  fathers ;  their  children,  engrossed  by  the  empty 
pleasures  or  insignificant  transactions  of  the  present  age,  will 
neglect  to  treasure  up  the  recollections  of  the  past,  and  posterity 
will  search  in  vain  for  memorials  of  the  days  of  the  Patriarchs. 
The  origin  of  our  city  will  be  buried  in  eternal  oblivion,  and 
even  the  names  and  achievements  of  Wouter  Van  Twiller,  Wil- 
liam Kieft,  and  Peter  Stuyvesant,  be  enveloped  in  doubt  and 
fiction,  like  those  of  Komulus  and  Kemus,  of  Charlemagne,  king 
Arthur,  Einaldo,  and  Grodfrey  of  Bologne. 

*  6eloe*8  Herodotus. 
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Determined,  therefore,  to  avert  if  possible  this  threatened 
misfortune,  I  industriously  set  myself  to  work,  to  gather  togetl 
all  the  fragments  of  our  infant  history  which  still  existed,  and 
my  revered  prototype,  Herodotus,  where  no  written  records  coi 
be  found,  I  have  endeavored  to  continue  the  chain  of  history  bj 
well-authenticated  traditions. 

In  this  arduous  undertaking,  which  has  been  the  whole  1 
ness  of  a  long  and  solitary  life,  it  is  incredible  the  ni 
learned  authors  I  have  consulted ;  and  all  but  to  little  porp 
Strange  as  it  may  seem,  though  such  multitudes  of  exceD 
works  have  been  written  about  this  country,  there  are  none  ex- 
tant which  gave  any  full  and  satisfactory  account  of  the  earif 
history  of  New-York,  or  of  its  three  first  Dutch  governors.    I 
have,  however,  gained  much  valuable  and  curious  matter, ; 
an  elaborate  manuscript  written  in  exceeding  pure  and  c 
low  Dutch,  excepting  a  few  errors  in  orthography,  which  i 
found  in  the  archives  of  the  Stuyvesant  family.    Many  I 
letters  and  other  documents  have  I  likewise  gleaned,  in  mj 
searches  among  the  family  chests  and  lumber  garrets  of 
respectable  Dutch  citizens ;  and  I  have  gathered  a  host  of  ? 
authenticated  traditions  from  divers  excellent  old  ladies  of 
acquaintance,  who  requested  that  their  names   might   not 
mentioned.    Nor  must  I  neglect  to  acknowledge  how  greattfl 
have  been  assisted  by  that  admirable  and  praiseworthy  institi 
the  New-York  Historical  Society,  to  which  I  here  pul 
return  my  sincere  acknowledgments. 

In  the  conduct  of  this  inestimable  work  I  have  adopted 
individual  model;  but  on  the  contrary  have  simply  cont<       I 
myself  with  combining  and  concentrating  the  excellences  of 
most  approved  ancient  historians.    Like  Xenophon,  I  have  i 
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lined  the  utmost  impartiality,  and  the  strictest  adherence  to 
•uth  throughout  my  history.  I  have  enriched  it  after  the  man- 
er  of  Sallust,  with  various  characters  of  ancient  worthies,  drawn 
1;  full  length  and  faithfully  colored.  I  have  seasoned  it  witli 
pofound  political  speculations  like  Thucydides,  sweetened  it  witli 
le  gra^/es  of  sentiment  like  Tacitus,  and  infused  into  the  whole 
16  dignity,  the  grandeur,  and  magnificence  of  Livy. 

I  am  aware  that  I  shall  incur  the  censure  of  numerous  verv 
;amed  and  judicious  critics,  for  indulging  too  frequently  in  the 
M  excursive  manner  of  my  favorite  Herodotus.  And  to  be 
mdid,  I  have  found  it  impossible  always  to  resist  the  allure- 
lents  of  those  pleasing  episodes  which,  like  flowery  banks  and 
xigrant  bowers,  beset  the  dusty  road  of  the  historian,  and  entice 
im  to  turn  aside,  and  refresh  himself  from  his  wayfaring.  But 
trust  it  will  be  found,  that  I  have  always  resumed  my  staff,  and 
Idressed  myself  to  my  weary  journey  with  renovated  spirits,  so 
lat  both  my  readers  and  myself  have  been  benefited  by  the 
>laxation. 

Indeed,  though  it  has  been  my  constant  wish  and  uniform 
ideavor  to  rival  Polybius  himself,  in  observing  the  requisite  unity 
?  History,  yet  the  loose  and  unconnected  manner  in  which  many 
:'  the  facts  herein  recorded  have  come  to  hand,  rendered  such 
1  attempt  extremely  difficult.  This  difficulty  was  likewise 
creased,  by  one  of  the  grand  objects  contemplated  in  my  work, 
hich  was  to  trace  the  rise  of  sundry  customs  and  institutions  in 
is  best  of  cities,  and  to  compare  them,  when  in  the  germ  of 
fancy,  with  what  they  are  in  the  present  old  age  of  knowledge 
id  improvement 

But  the  chief  merit  on  which  I  value  myself,  and  found  my 
)pe8  for  future  regard,  is  that  faithfiil  veracity  with  which  I 
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have  compiled  this  invaluable  little  work ;  carefiiUj  winnowing 
away  tlie  chaff  of  hypothesis,  and  discarding  the  tares  of  iaisik, 
which  are  too  apt  to  spring  up  and  choke  the  seeds  of  truth  and 
wholesome  knowledge. — Had  I  been  anxious  to  captiivate  the 
superficial  throng,  who  skim  like  swallows  over  the  surface  of 
literature ;  or  had  I  been  anxious  to  commend  my  writings  to  tin 
pampered  palates  of  literary  epicures,  I  mi^t  have  availed  mj 
self  of  the  obscurity  that  overshadows  the  infant  years  of  our 
city,  to  introduce  a  thousand  pleasing  fictions.  But  I  have 
scrupulously  discarded  many  a  pithy  tale  and  marvelous  adven- 
ture, whereby  the  drowsy  ear  of  summer  indolence  might  be 
enthralled ;  jealously  maintaining  that  fidelity,  gravity,  and  dignitff 
which  should  ever  distinguish  the  historian.  ^  For  a  writer  of 
this  class,"  observes  an  elegant  critic,  '^  must  sustain  the  ohta^n^ 
of  a  wise  man,  writing  for  the  instruction  of  posterity ;  one  whs 
has  studied  to  inform  himself  well,  who  has  pondered  his  sulgeet 
with  care,  and  addresses  himself  to  our  judgment,  rather  than  t» 
our  imagination." 

Thrice  happy,  therefore,  is  this  our  renowned  city,  in  lumog 
incidents  worthy  of  swelling  the  theme  of  history ;  and  dooblf 
thrice  happy  is  it  in  having  such  an  historian  as  myself  to  idilB 
them.  For  afler  all,  gentle  reader,  cities  of  tJienuelveSj  and|  n 
fact,  empires  of  themselves,  are  nothing  without  an  historian,  fi 
is  the  patient  narrator  who  records  their  prosperity  as  they 
who  blazon  forth  the  splendor  of  their  noon-tide  meridian-.H 
props  their  feeble  memorials  as  they  totter  to  decay — ^who 
together  their  scattered  fragments  as  they  rot — and  who  pi« 
at  length,  collects  their  ashes  into  the  mausoleum  of  his 
and  rears  a  monument  that  will  transmit  their  renown  to  all 
peeding  ages. 
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Wliat  has  been  the  fate  of  many  fair  cities  of  €uitiqaity,  whose 
nameless  ruins  encumber  the  plains  of  Europe  and  Asia,  and 
awaken  the  fruitless  inquiry  of  the  traveler? — ^they  have  sunk 
into  dust  and  silence — ^they  have  perished  from  remembrance  for 
want  of  an  historian !  The  philanthropist  may  weep  over  their 
desolation — ^the  poet  may  wander  among  their  mouldering  arches 
and  broken  columns,  and  indulge  the  visionary  flights  of  his  fancy 
— ^but  alas!  alas!  the  modem  historian,  whose  pen,  like  my 
own,  is  doomed  to  confine  itself  to  dull  matter,  of  fact,  seeks  in 
vain  among  their  oblivious  remains,  for  some  memorial  that  may 
tell  the  instructive  tale  of  their  glory  and  their  ruin. 

"Wars,  conflagrations,  deluges,"  says  Aristotle,  "destroy 
nations,  and  with  them  all  their  monuments,  their  discoveries,  and 
their  vanities. — ^The  torch  of  science  has  more  than  once  been 
extinguished  and  rekindled — a  few  individuals,  who  have  es- 
caped by  accident,  reunite  the  thread  of  generations." 

The  same  sad  misfortune  which  has  happened  to  so  many 
ancient  cities,  will  happen  again,  and  from  the  same  sad  cause,  to 
nine-tenths  of  those  which  now  flourish  on  the  face  of  the  globe. 
With  most  of  them  the  time  for  recording  their  early  history  is 
gone  by ;  their  origin,  their  foundation,  together  with  the  event- 
ful period  of  their  youth,  are  for  ever  buried  in  the  rubbish  of 
years ;  and  the  same  would  have  been  the  case  with  this  fair 
portion  of  the  earth,  if  I  had  not  snatched  it  from  obscurity  in 
the  very  nick  of  time,  at  the  moment  that  those  matters  herein 
recorded  were  about  entering  into  the  wide-spread  insatiable  maw 
of  oblivion — ^if  I  had  not  dragged  them  out,  as  it  were,  by  the 
very  locks,  just  as  the  monster's  adamantine  fangs  were  closing 
upon  them  for  ever !  And  here  have  I,  as  before  observed,  care- 
fully collected,  collated,  and  arranged  them,  scrip  and  scrap, 
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^punt  en  punt,  gat  en  gat^*  and  commenced  in  this  little  work,  t 
history  to  serve  as  a  foundation,  on  which  other  historians  may 
hereafter  raise  a  noble  superstructure,  swelling  in  process  of  time, 
until  Khicherhocker's  New- York  may  be  equally  voluminous  with 
Gibbon's  Home,  or  ffume  and  SmoUefs  England/ 

And  now  indulge  me  for  a  moment,  while  I  lay  down  mj 
pen,  skip  to  some  little  eminence  at  the  distance  of  two  or  three 
hundred  years  ahead ;  and,  casting  back  a  bird's-eye  glance  over 
the  waste  of  years  that  is  to  roll  between,  discover  myself — littk 
I — at  this  moment  the  progenitor,  prototype,  and  precursor  of 
them  aU,  posted  at  the  head  of  this  host  of  literary  worthies, 
with  my  book  under  my  arm,  and  New-York  on  my  back,  press- 
ing forward,  like  a  gallant  conmiander,  to  honor  and  immortality. 

Such  are  the  vainglorious  ima^nings  that  will  now  and 
then  enter  into  the  brain  of  the  author — ^that  irradiate,  as  with 
celestial  light,  his  solitary  chamber,  cheering  his  weary  spii 
and  animating  him  to  persevere  in  his  labors.  And  I  have  fir 
given  utterance  to  these  rhapsodies  whenever  they  have  occurred; 
not,  I  trust,  from  an  unusual  spirit  of  egotism,  but  merely  that 
the  reader  may  for  once  have  an  idea,  how  an  author  thinks  and 
feels  while  he  is  writing — ^a  kind  of  knowledge  very  rare  and 
curious,  and  much  to  be  desired. 
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BOOK  I. 

CONTAINING  DIVERS  INGENIOUS  THEORIES  AND  PHILOSO- 
PHIC SPECULATIONS,  CONCERNING  THE  CREATION  AND 
POPULATION  OF  THE  WORLD,  AS  CONNECTED  WITH  THE 
HISTORY  OF  NEW- YORK. 


CHAPTER  L 

DESCRIPTION   OP  THE   WORLD. 

According  to  the  best  authorities,  the  world  in  which  we  dwell 
}  a  huge,  opaque,  reflecting,  inanimate  mass,  floating  in  the  vast 
thereal  ocean  of  infinite  space.  It  has  the  form  of  an  orange, 
»eing  an  oblate  spheroid,  curiouslj  flattened  at  opposite  parts, 
or  the  insertion  of  two  imaginary  poles,  which  are  supposed  to 
penetrate  and  unite  at  the  centre ;  thus  forming  an  axis  on  which 
he  mighty  orange  turns  with  a  regular  diurnal  revolution. 

The  transitions  of  light  and  darkness,  whence  proceed  the 
dtemations  of  day  and  night,  are  produced  by  this  diurnal  revo- 
ution  successively  presenting  the  different  parts  of  the  earth  to 
he  rays  of  the  sun.  The  latter  is,  according  to  the  best,  that  is 
o  say,  the  latest  accounts,  a  luminous  or  fiery  body,  of  a  prodi- 
gious magnitude,  from  which  this  world  is  driven  by  a  centrifugal 
)r  repelling  power,  and  to  which  it  is  drawn  by  a  centripetal  or 
attractive  force;  otherwise  called  the  attraction  of  gravitation; 
he  combination,  or  rather  the  counteraction  of  these  two  opposing 


20  ACCOUNT  OP  THE  AUTHOR. 


were  the  earliest  edition  of  the  Heidelberg  Catechism,  and 
Adrian  Vander  Donck's  famous  account  of  the  New  Netherlands : 
by  the  last  of  which,  Mr.  Knickerbocker  profited  greatly  in  this 
his  second  edition. 

Having  passed  some  time  very  agreeably  at  Albany,  our 
author  proceeded  to  Scaghtikoke ;  where,  it  is  but  justice  to  say, 
he  was  received  with  open  arms,  and  treated  with  wonderftil 
loving-kindness.  He  was  much  looked  up  to  by  the  family,  being 
the  first  historian  of  i;h&  name ;  and  was  considered  almost  as  great 
a  man  as  his  cousin  the  congressman — ^with  whom,  by  the  by,  he 
became  perfectly  reconciled,  and  contracted  a  strong  friendship. 

In  spite,  however,  of  the  kindness  of  his  relations,  and  their 
great  attention  to  his  comforts,  the  old  gentleman  soon  became 
restless  and  discontented.  His  history  being  published,  he  had 
no  longer  any  business  to  occupy  his  thoughts,  or  any  scheme  to 
excite  his  hopes  and  anticipations.  This,  to  a  busy  mind  like  his, 
was  a  truly  deplorable  situation ;  and,  had  he  not  been  a  man  of 
infiexible  morals  and  regular  habits,  there  would  have  been  great 
danger  of  his  taking  to  politics,  or  drinking — ^both  which  pernicious 
vices  we  daily  see  men  driven  to,  by  mere  spleen  and  idleness. 

It  is  true,  he  sometimes  employed  himself  in  preparing  a 
second  edition  of  his  history,  wherein  he  endeavored  to  correct 
and  improve  many  passages  with  which  he  was  dissatisfied,  and 
to  rectify  some  mistakes  that  had  crept  into  it ;  for  he  was  par- 
ticularly anxious  that  his  work  should  be  noted  for  its  authenticity ; 
which,  indeed,  is  the  very  life  and  soul  of  history. — But  the  glow 
of  composition  had  departed — ^he  had  to  leave  many  places 
untouched,  which  he  would  fain  have  altered ;  and  even  where 
he  did  make  alterations,  he  seemed  always  in  doubt  whether  ihej 
were  for  the  better  or  the  worse. 
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After  a  residence  of  some  time  at  Scaghtikoke,  he  began  to 
feel  a  strong  desire  to  return  to  New-York,  which  he  ever  r^arded 
with  the  warmest  affection  ;  not  merely  because  it  was  his  native, 
city,  but  because  he  really  considered  it  the  very  best  city  in  the 
whole  world.  On  his  return,  he  entered  into  the  full  enjoyment 
of  the  advantages  of  a  literary  reputation.  He  was  continually 
imp«ttuned  to  write  advertisements,  petitions,  handbills,  and  pro- 
ductions of  similar  import ;  and,  although  he  never  meddled  with 
the  public  papers,  yet  had  he  the  credit  of  writing  innumerable 
essays,  and  smart  things,  that  appeared  on  all  subjects,  and  all 
sides  of  the  question ;  in  all  which  he  was  clearly  detected  "  by 
his  style." 

He  contracted,  moreover,  a  considerable  debt  at  the  post-office, 
in  consequence  of  the  numerous  letters  he  received  from  authors 
and  printers  soliciting  his  subscription,  and  he  was  applied  to  by 
every  charitable  society  for  yearly  donations,  which  he  gave 
very  cheerAilly,  considering  these  applications  as  so  many  com- 
pliments. He  was  once  invited  to  a  great  corporation  dinner ; 
and  was  even  twice  summoned  to  attend  as  a  jurjman  at  the 
court  of  quarter  sessions.  Indeed,  so  renowned  did  he  become, 
that  he  could  no  longer  pry  about,  as  formerly,  in  all  holes  and 
comers  of  the  city,  according  to  the  bent  of  his  humor,  unnoticed 
and  iminterrupted ;  but  several  times  when  he  has  been  saunter- 
ing the  streets,  on  his  usual  rambles  of  observation,  equipped 
with  his  cane  and  cocked  hat,  the  little  boys  at  play  have  been 
known  to  cry,  "  there  goes  Diedrich !" — at  which  the  old  gentle- 
man seemed  not  a  little  pleased,  looking  upon  these  salutations  in 
the  light  of  the  praise  of  posterity. 

In  a  word,  if  we  take  into  consideration  all  these  various 
konoTS  and  distinctions,  together  with  an  exuberant  eulogium, 
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passed  on  him  in  the  Port  Folio — (with  which,  we  are  told,  the 
old  gentleman  was  so  much  overpowered,  that  he  was  sick  for 
two  or  three  days) — ^it  must  be  confessed,  that  few  authors  have 
ever  lived  to  receive  such  illustrious  rewards,  or  have  so  com- 
pletely enjoyed  in  advance  their  own  immortality. 

After  his  return  from  Scaghtikoke,  LIr.  Knickerbocker  took 
up  his  residence  at  a  little  rural  retreat,  which  the  Stuyvesants 
had  granted  him  on  the  family  domain,  in  gratitude  for  his  honor- 
able mention  of  their  ancestor.  It  was  pleasantly  situated  on  the 
borders  of  one  of  the  salt  marshes  beyond  Corlear's  Hook :  sub- 
ject, indeed,  to  be  occasionally  overflowed,  and  much  infested,  in 
the  summer  time,  with  musquitoes ;  but  otherwise  very  agreeable, 
producing  abundant  crops  of  salt  grass  and  bulrushes. 

Here,  we  are  sorry  to  say,  the  good  old  gentleman  fell  dan- 
gerously ill  of  a  fever,  occasioned  by  the  ntiighboring  marshes. 
When  he  found  his  end  approaching,  he  disposed  of  his  worldly 
affairs,  leaving  the  bulk  of  his  fortune  to  the  New- York  -Historical 
Society :  his  Heidelberg  Catechism,  and  Vander  Donck's  work  to 
the  city  library ;  and  his  saddle-bags  to  Mr.  Handaside.  He  for- 
gave aU  his  enemies— that  is  to  say,  all  who  bore  any  enmity 
towards  him ;  for  as  to  himself,  he  declared  he  died  in  good  will 
with  aU  the  world.  And,  after  dictating  several  kind  messages  to 
his  relations  at  Scaghtikoke,  as  well  as  to  certain  of  our  most 
substantial  Dutch  citizens,  he  expired  in  the  arms  of  his  friend 
the  librarian. 

His  remains  were  interred,  according  to  his  own  request,  in 
St.  Mark's  churchyard,  close  by  the  bones  of  his  favorite  hero, 
Peter  Stuyvesant :  and  it  is  rumored,  that  the  Historical  Society 
have  it  in  mind  to  erect  a  wooden  monument  to  his  memory  in 
the  Bowling  Green. 


TO  THE  PUBLIC. 

**To  rescue  from  oblivion  the  memory  of  former  incidents,  and 
to  render  a  jusl  tribute  of  renown  to  the  many  great  and  wonder- 
ful transactions  of  our  Dutch  progenitors,  Diedrich  Knickerbocker, 
native  of  the  city  of  New- York,  produces  this  historical  essay."* 
lake  the  great  Father  of  BDistory,  whose  words  I  have  just  quoted, 
I  treat  of  times  long  past,  over  which  the  twilight  of  uncertainty 
had  already  thrown  its  shadows,  and  the  night  of  forgetfulness 
was  about  to  descend  for  ever.  With  great  solicitude  had  I  long 
beheld  the  early  history  of  this  venerable  and  ancient  city  gradu- 
ally slipping  from  our  grasp,  trembling  on  the  lips  of  narrative 
old  age,  and  day  by  day  dropping  piecemeal  into  the  tomb.  In  a 
little  while,  thought  I,  and  those  reverend  Dutch  burghers,  who 
serve  as  the  tottering  monuments  of  good  old  times,  will  be 
gathered  to  their  fathers ;  their  children,  engrossed  by  the  empty 
pleasures  or  insignificant  transactions  of  the  present  age,  will 
neglect  to  treasure  up  the  recollections  of  the  past,  and  posterity 
will  search  in  vain  for  memorials  of  the  days  of  the  Patriarchs. 
The  origin  of  our  city  will  be  buried  in  eternal  oblivion,  and 
even  the  names  and  achievements  of  Wouter  Van  Twiller,  Wil- 
liam Kieft,  and  Peter  Stuyvesant,  be  enveloped  in  doubt  and 
fiction,  like  those  of  Romulus  and  Remus,  of  Charlemagne,  king 
Arthury  Rinaldo,  and  Godfrey  of  Bologne. 

*  Beloe's  Herodotus. 
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Determined,  therefore,  to  avert  if  possible  this  threatened 
misfortune,  I  industriously  set  myself  to  work,  to  gather  together  ■ 
all  the  fragments  of  our  infant  history  which  still  existed,  and  like 
my  revered  prototype,  Herodotus,  where  no  written  records  could 
be  found,  I  have  endeavored  to  continue  the  chain  of  history  by 
well-authenticated  traditions. 

In  this  arduous  imdertaking,  which  has  been  the  whole  busi- 
ness of  a  long  and  solitary  life,  it  is  incredible  the  number  of 
learned  authors  I  have  consulted ;  and  all  but  to  little  purpose. 
Strange  as  it  may  seem,  though  such  multitudes  of  excellent 
works  have  been  written  about  this  country,  there  are  none  ex- 
tant which  gave  any  full  and  satisfactory  account  of  the  early 
history  of  New-York,  or  of  its  three  first  Dutch  governors.  I 
have,  however,  gained  much  valuable  and  curious  matter,  £rom 
an  elaborate  manuscript  written  in  exceeding  pure  and  classic 
low  Dutch,  excepting  a  few  errors  in  orthography,  which  was 
found  in  the  archives  of  the  Stuyvesant  family.  Many  legends^ 
letters  and  other  documents  have  I  likewise  gleaned,  in  my  re- 
searches among  the  family  chests  and  lumber  garrets  of  our 
respectable  Dutch  citizens ;  and  I  have  gathered  a  host  of  well- 
authenticated  traditions  from  divers  excellent  old  ladies  of  my 
acquaintance,  who  requested  that  their  names  might  not  be 
mentioned.  Nor  must  I  neglect  to  acknowledge  how  greatly  I 
have  been  assisted  by  that  admirable  and  praiseworthy  institutioOy 
the  New-York  Historical  Society,  to  which  I  here  public^ 
return  my  sincere  acknowledgments. 

In  the  conduct  of  this  inestimable  work  I  have  adopted  ao 
individual  model;  but  on  the  contrary  have  simply  contented 
myself  with  combining  and  concentrating  the  excellences  of  Aft 
most  approved  ancient  historians.    Like  Xenophon,  I  have  mafai* 
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Uuned  the  utmost  impartiality,  and  the  striclost  adherence  to 
tratli  throughout  my  history.  I  have  enriched  it  after  the  man- 
ner of  Sallust,  with  various  characters  of  ancient  worthies,  drawn 
at  fill!  length  and  faithfully  colored.  I  have  seasoned  it  with 
profound  political  speculations  like  Thucydides,  sweetened  it  with 
the  gra^s  of  sentiment  like  Tacitus,  and  infused  into  the  whole 
tke  dignity,  the  grandeur,  and  magnificence  of  Livy. 

I  fun  aware  that  I  shall  incur  the  censure  of  numerous  verv 
learned  and  judicious  critics,  for  indulging  too  frequently  in  the 
bold  excursive  manner  of  my  favorite  Herodotus.  And  to  be 
candid,  I  have  found  it  impossible  always  to  resist  the  allure- 
ments of  those  pleasing  episodes  which,  like  flowery  banks  and 
fragrant  bowers,  beset  the  dusty  road  of  the  historian,  and  eiitice 
him  to  turn  aside,  and  refresh  himself  from  his  wayfaring.  But 
I  trust  it  will  be  found,  that  I  have  always  resumed  my  staff,  and 
addressed  myself  to  my  weary  journey  with  renovated  spirits,  so 
that  both  my  readers  and  myself  have  been  benefited  by  the 
relaxation. 

Indeed,  though  it  has  been  my  constant  wish  and  uniform 
endeavor  to  rival  Polybius  himself,  in  observing  the  requisite  unity 
of  History,  yet  the  loose  and  unconnected  manner  in  which  many 
of  the  facts  herein  recorded  have  come  to  hand,  rendered  such 
an  attempt  extremely  difficult.  This  difficulty  was  likewise 
increased,  by  one  of  the  grand  objects  contemplated  in  my  work, 
which  was  to  trace  the  rise  of  sundry  customs  and  institutions  in 
this  best  of  cities,  and  to  compare  them,  when  in  the  germ  of 
infiincy,  with  what  they  are  in  the  present  old  age  of  knowledge 
and  improvement 

But  the  chief  merit  on  which  I  value  myself,  and  found  my 
hopes  for  future  regard,  is  that  faithfiil  veracity  with  which  I 
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have  compiled  this  invaluable  little  work ;  carefiiUj  winnowing 
awaj  the  chaff  of  hypothesis,  and  discarding  the  tares  of  fable« 
which  are  too  apt  to  spring  up  and  choke  the  seeds  of  truth  and 
wholesome  knowledge. — Had  I  been  anxious  to  captivate  the 
superficial  throng,  who  skim  like  swallows  over  the  surface  of 
literature ;  or  had  I  been  anxious  to  commend  my  writings  to  the 
pampered  palates  of  literary  epicures,  I  might  have  availed  my 
self  of  the  obscurity  that  overshadows  the  infant  years  of  our 
city,  to  introduce  a  thousand  pleasing  fictions.  But  I  Lave 
scrupulously  discarded  many  a  pithy  tale  and  marvelous  adven- 
ture, whereby  the  drowsy  ear  of  summer  indolence  might  be 
enthralled ;  jealously  maintaining  that  fidelity,  gravity,  and  dignity, 
which  should  ever  distinguish  the  historian.  ^  For  a  writer  of 
this  class,"  observes  an  elegant  critic,  ^  must  sustain  the  character 
of  a  wise  man,  writing  for  the  instruction  of  posterity ;  one  who 
has  studied  to  inform  himself  well,  who  has  pondered  his  subject 
with  care,  and  addresses  himself  to  our  judgment,  rather  than  to 
our  imagination." 

Thrice  happy,  therefore,  is  this  our  renowned  dty,  in  having 
incidents  worthy  of  swelling  the  theme  of  history ;  and  donbly 
thrice  happy  is  it  in  having  such  an  historian  as  myself  to  rehite 
them.  For  after  all,  gentle  reader,  cities  of  thenuelveSy  and,  in 
fact,  empires  of  themselves,  are  nothing  without  an  historian.  It 
is  the  patient  narrator  who  records  their  prosperity  as  they  rise-^ 
who  blazon  forth  the  splendor  of  their  noon-tide  meridian — whe 
props  their  feeble  memorials  as  they  totter  to  decay — ^who  gathen 
together  their  scattered  fragments  as  ihey  rot — and  who  piondji 
at  length,  collects  their  ashes  into  the  mausoleum  of  his  woik 
and  rears  a  monument  that  will  transmit  their  renown  to  all  nn^ 
peeding  ages.  •  j 


TO  THE  PUBUO.  91 


Wliat  has  been  the  fate  of  many  fair  cities  of  antiqaity,  whose 
nameless  ruins  encumber  the  plains  of  Europe  and  Asia,  and 
awaken  the  fruitless  inquiry  of  the  traveler  ? — ^they  have  sunk 
into  dust  and  silence — ^they  have  perished  from  remembrance  for 
want  of  an  historian !  The  philanthropist  may  weep  over  their 
desolation — ^the  poet  may  wander  among  their  mouldering  arches 
and  broken  columns,  and  indulge  the  visionary  flights  of  his  fancy 
— but  alas!  alas!  the  modem  historian,  whose  pen,  like  my 
own,  is  doomed  to  confine  itself  to  dull  matter  of  fact,  seeks  in 
Tain  among  their  oblivious  remains,  for  some  memorial  that  may 
tell  the  instructive  tale  of  their  glory  and  their  ruin. 

"Wars,  conflagrations,  deluges,"  says  Aristotle,  "destroy 
nations,  and  with  them  all  their  monuments,  their  discoveries,  and 
their  vanities. — ^The  torch  of  science  has  more  than  once  been 
extinguished  and  rekindled — a  few  individuals,  who  have  es- 
caped by  accident,  reunite  the  thread  of  genera&ons." 

The  same  sad  misfortune  which  has  happened  to  so  many 
ancient  cities,  will  happen  again,  and  from  the  same  sad  cause,  to 
niae-tenths  of  those  which  now  flourish  on  the  face  of  the  globe. 
With  most  of  them  the  time  for  recording  their  early  history  is 
gone  by ;  their  origin,  their  foundation,  together  with  the  event- 
ful period  of  their  youth,  are  for  ever  buried  m  the  rubbish  of 
years ;  and  the  same  would  have  been  the  case  with  this  fair 
portion  of  the  earth,  if  I  had  not  snatched  it  from  obscurity  in 
the  very  nick  of  time,  at  the  moment  that  those  matters  herein 
reoorded  were  about  entering  into  the  wide-spread  insatiable  maw 
of  oblivion — ^if  I  had  not  dragged  them  out,  as  it  were,  by  the 
very  locks,  just  as  the  monster's  adamantine  fangs  were  closing 
npon  them  for  ever !  And  here  have  I,  as  before  observed,  care- 
fhlly  collected,  collated,  and  arranged  them,  scrip  and  scrap, 
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have  compiled  this  invaluable  little  work ;  carefully  winnowing 
awaj  the  chaff  of.  hypothesis,  and  discarding  the  tares  of  fable, 
which  are  too  apt  to  spring  up  and  choke  the  seeds  of  truth  and 
wholesome  knowledge. — Had  I  been  anxious  to  captivate  the 
superficial  throng,  who  skim  like  swallows  over  the  surface  of 
literature ;  or  had  I  been  anxious  to  commend  my  writings  to  the 
pampered  palates  of  literary  epicures,  I  might  have  availed  my 
self  of  the  obscurity  that  overshadows  the  infant  years  of  our 
city,  to  introduce  a  thousand  pleasing  fictions.  But  I  Lave 
scrupulously  discarded  many  a  pithy  tale  and  marvelous  adven- 
tm*e,  whereby  the  drowsy  ear  of  summer  indolence  might  be 
enthralled ;  jealously  maintaining  that  fidelity,  gravity,  and  dignity, 
which  should  ever  distinguish  the  historian.  ^^  For  a  writer  of 
this  class,"  observes  an  elegant  critic,  '^  must  sustain  the  character 
of  a  wise  man,  writing  for  the  instruction  of  posterity ;  one  who 
has  studied  to  inform  himself  well,  who  has  pondered  his  subject 
with  care,  and  addresses  himself  to  our  judgment,  rather  than  to 
our  imagination." 

Thrice  happy,  therefore,  is  this  our  renowned  city,  in  having 
incidents  worthy  of  swelling  the  theme  of  history ;  and  doubly 
thrice  happy  is  it  in  having  such  an  historian  as  myself  to  relate 
them.  For  after  all,  gentle  reader,  cities  of  ikem$ehes^  and,  in 
fact,  empires  of  tkemselveSy  are  nothing  without  an  historian.  It 
is  the  patient  narrator  who  records  their  prosperity  as  they  rise*— 
who  blazon  forth  the  splendor  of  their  noon-tide  meridian — who 
props  their  feeble  memorials  as  they  totter  to  decay — ^who  gathof 
together  their  scattered  fragments  as  they  rot — and  who  pioudji 
at  length,  collects  their  ashes  into  the  mausoleum  of  his  woik 
and  rears  a  monument  that  will  transmit  their  renown  to  all  nt* 
peedingages.  •••-/ 
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What  has  been  the  fate  of  many  fair  cities  of  antiqaity,  whose 
nameless  rains  encumber  the  plains  of  Europe  and  Asia,  and 
awaken  the  fruitless  inquiry  of  the  traveler  ? — ^they  have  sunk 
into  dust  and  silence — ^they  have  perished  from  remeinbrance  for 
want  of  an  historian !  The  philanthropist  may  weep  over  their 
desolation — ^the  poet  may  wander  among  their  mouldering  arches 
and  broken  columns,  and  indulge  the  visionary  flights  of  his  fancy 
— ^but  alas!  alas!  the  modem  historian,  whose  pen,  like  my 
own,  is  doomed  to  confine  itself  to  dull  matter  of  fact,  seeks  in 
vain  among  their  oblivious  remains,  for  some  memorial  that  may 
tell  the  instructive  tale  of  their  glory  and  their  ruin. 

"Wars,  conflagrations,  deluges,"  says  Aristotle,  "destroy 
nations,  and  with  them  all  their  monuments,  their  discoveries,  and 
their  vanities. — ^The  torch  of  science  has  more  than  once  been 
extinguished  and  rekindled — ^a  few  individuals,  who  have  es- 
caped by  accident,  reunite  the  thread  of  generations." 

The  same  sad  misfortune  which  has  happened  to  so  many 
ancient  cities,  will  happen  again,  and  from  the  same  sad  cause,  to 
nine-tenths  of  those  which  now  flourish  on  the  face  of  the  globe. 
With  most  of  them  the  time  for  recording  their  early  history  is 
gone  by ;  their  origin,  their  foundation,  together  with  the  event- 
ful period  of  their  youth,  are  for  ever  buried  in  the  rubbish  of 
years ;  and  the  same  would  have  been  the  case  with  this  fair 
portion  of  the  earth,  if  I  had  not  snatched  it  from  obscurity  in 
the  very  nick  of  time,  at  the  moment  that  those  matters  herein 
recorded  were  about  entering  into  the  wide-spread  insatiable  maw 
of  oblivion — ^if  I  had  not  dragged  them  out,  as  it  were,  by  the 
very  locks,  just  as  the  monster's  adamantine  fangs  were  closing 
upon  them  for  ever  I  And  here  have  T,  as  before  observed,  care- 
fully collected,  collated,  and  arranged  them,  scrip  and  scrap, 
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*^puTU  en  punt,  gat  en  gat,"  and  commenced  in  this  little  work,  a 
history  to  serre  as  a  foundation,  on  which  other  historians  may 
hereafter  raise  a  noble  superstructure,  swelling  in  process  of  time, 
until  Khickerhocker^s  New-York  may  be  equally  voluminous  with 
Gibbon's  Home,  or  Hume  and  SmoUefs  England! 

And  now  indulge  me  for  a  moment,  while  I  lay  down  my 
pen,  skip  to  some  little  eminence  at  the  distance  of  two  or  three 
hundred  years  ahead ;  and,  casting  back  a  bird's-eye  glance  over 
the  waste  of  years  that  is  to  roll  between,  discover  myself — ^little 
I — at  this  moment  the  progenitor,  prototype,  and  precursor  of 
them  all,  posted  at  the  head  of  this  host  of  literary  worthies, 
with  my  book  under  my  arm,  and  New-York  on  my  back,  press- 
ing forward,  like  a  gallant  commander,  to  honor  and  immortality. 

Such  are  the  vainglorious  imaginings  that  will  now  and 
then  enter  into  the  brain  of  the  author — ^that  irradiate,  as  with 
celestial  light,  his  solitary  chamber,  cheering  his  weary  spirits, 
and  animating  him  to  persevere  in  his  labors.  And  I  have  freely 
given  utterance  to  these  rhapsodies  whenever  they  have  occurred ; 
not,  I  trust,  from  an  imusual  spirit  of  egotism,  but  merely  that 
the  reader  may  for  once  have  an  idea,  how  an  author  thinks  and 
feels  while  he  is  writing — ^a  kind  of  knowledge  very  rare  and 
purioTis,  and  much  to  be  desired. 
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BOOK  I. 

CONTAINING  DIVERS  INGENIOUS  THEORIES  AND  ^PHILOSO- 
PHIC  SPECULATIONS,  CONCERNING  THE  CREATION  AND 
POPULATION  OF  THE  WORLD,  AS  CONNECTED  WITH  THB 
HISTORY  OF  NEW- YORK. 


CHAPTER  I. 

DESCRIPTION    OP  THE   WOELD. 

According  to  the  best  authorities,  the  world  in  which  we  dwell 
is  a  huge,  opaque,  reflecting,  inanimate  mass,  floating  in  the  vast 
ethereal  ocean  of  infinite  space.  It  has  the  form  of  an  orange, 
being  an  oblate  spheroid,  curiouslj  flattened  at  opposite  parts, 
for  the  insertion  of  two  imaginary  poles,  which  are  supposed  to 
penetrate  and  unite  at  the  centre ;  thus  forming  an  axis  on  which 
the  mighty  orange  turns  with  a  regular  diurnal  revolution. 

The  transitions  of  light  and  darkness,  whence  proceed  the 
alternations  of  day  and  night,  are  produced  by  this  diurnal  revo- 
lution successively  presenting  the  different  parts  of  the  earth  to 
the  rays  of  the  sun.  The  latter  is,  according  to  the  best,  that  is 
to  say,  the  latest  accounts,  a  luminous  or  fiery  body,  of  a  prodi- 
gious magnitude,  from  which  this  world  is  driven  by  a  centrifugal 
or  repelling  power,  and  to  which  it  is  drawn  by  a  centripetal  or 
attractive  force;  otherwise  called  the  attraction  of  gravitation; 
the  combination,  or  rather  the  counteraction  of  these  two  opposing 
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impnlses  produdng  a  circular  and  annual  revolution.  Hence 
result  the  differait  seasons  of  the  year,  viz.,  spring,  summer^ 
autumn,  and  winter. 

This  I  believe  to  be  the  most  approved  modem  theory  on  the 
subject— though  there  be  many  philosophers  who  have  entertained 
rery  diiBT^^nt  opinions;  some,  too,  of  them  entitled  to  much 
deference  fix)m  their  great  antiquity  and  illustrious  characters. 
Thus  it  was  advanced  by  some  of  the  ancient  sages,  that  the 
earth  was  an  extended  plain,  supported  by  vast  pillars ;  and  by 
others,  that  it  rested  on  tiiie  head  of  a  snake,  or  the  back  of  a 
huge  tortoise — ^but  as  they  did  not  provide  a  resting  place  for 
either  the  pillars  or  the  tortoise,  the  whole  theory  feU  to  the 
ground,  for  want  of  proper  foundation. 

The  Brahmins  assert,  that  the  heavens  rest  upon  the  earth, 
and  the  sun  and  moon  swim  therein  like  fishes  in  the  water, 
moving  from  east  to  west  by  day,  and  gliding  along  the  edge  of 
the  horizon  to  their  original  stations  during  night  ;*  while,  accord- 
ing to  the  Pauranicas  of  India,  it  is  a  vast  plain,  encircled  by 
seven  oceans  of  milk,  nectar,  and  other  delicious  liquids  ;  that  it 
is  studded  with  seven  mountains,  and  ornamented  in  the  centre 
by  a  mountainous  rock  of  burnished  gold ;  and  that  a  great  dragon 
occaMonally  swallows  up  the  moon,  which  accounts  for  the  phe- 
nomena of  lunar  eclipses.t 

Beside  these,  and  many  other  equally  sage  opinions,  we  havB 
the  profound  conjectures  of  Aboul-Hassan-Alt,  son  of  Al  Eliaiiy 
son  of  Aly,  son  of  Abderrahman,  son  of  Abdallah,  son  of  Masond- 
el-Hadheli,  who  is  commonly  called  Masoudi,  and  sumamed  Codv 
biddin,  but  who  takes  the  humble  title  of  Laheb-ar-rasoul,  whkk 

•  Faria  y  Souza.    Mick.  Ins.  note  b.  7. 
t  Sir  W.  Jonee,  Diss.  Antiq.  Ind.  Zod. 
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means  the  companion  of  the  ambassador  of  God.  He  has  written 
a  universal  history,  entitled  '^  Monroudge-ed-dharab,  or  the  Gold- 
en Meadows,  and  the  Mines  of  Precioas  Stones."*  In  this 
rahiable  work  he  has  related  the  history  of  the  world,  from  the 
creation  down  to  the  moment  of  writing ;  which  was  under  the 
EhaHphat  of  Mothi  BiQah,  in  the  month  Dgioumadi-el-aoual  of 
the  336th  year  of  the  Hegira  or  flight  of  the  Prophet.  He  in« 
forms  us  that  the  earth  is  a  huge  bird,  Mecca  and  Medina  consti* 
tuting  the  head,  Persia  and  India  the  right  wing,  the  land  of  Grog 
the  left  wing,  and  Africa  the  taiL  He  informs  us,  moreover,  that 
an  earth  has  existed  before  the  present  (which  he  considers  as  a 
mere  chicken  of  7000  years),  that  it  has  undergone  divers  deluges, 
and  that,  according  to  the  opinion  of  some  well-informed  Brah- 
mins of  his  acquaintance,  it  will  be  renovated  eveiy  seventj 
thousandth  hazarouam ;  each  hazarouam  consisting  of  12,000 
years. 

These  are  a  few  of  the  many  contradictory  opinions  of  phi- 
losophers concerning  the  earth,  and  we  find  that  the  learned  have 
had  equal  perplexity  as  to  the  nature  of  the  sun.  Some  of  th^ 
ancient  philosophers  have  affirmed  that  it  is  a  vast  wheel  of  bril- 
liant ^xe  ;t  others  that  it  is  merely  a  mirror  or  sphere  of  trans- 
parent crystal  ;t  and  a  third  class,  at  the  head  of  whom  stands 
Anaxagoras,  maintained  that  it  was  nothing  but  a  huge  ignited 
mass  of  iron  or  stone — ^indeed,  he  declared  the  heavens  to  be  mere- 
ly a  vault  of  stone — ^and  that  the  stars  were  stones  whirled  up- 
ward from  the  earth,  and  set  on  fire  by  the  velocity  of  its  revolu- 

♦  Mas.  Bibliot.  Roi.  Fr. 

f  Plutarch  de  placitis  Philosoph.  lib.  if.  cap.  20. 
^  Achill.  Tat.  isag.  cap.  19.  •  Ap.  Petav.  t.  ill.  p.  81.    Stob.  Eclog.  Phy» 
Vb.  i.  p.  56.    Plut.  de  Plac.  Phi. 
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tions.*     But  I  give  little  attention  to  the  doctrines  of  this  pLfc 

losopher,  the  people  of  Athens  having  fully  refuted  them,  by 
banishing  him  from  their  city ;  a  concise  mode  of  answering  un- 
wrelcome  doctrines,  much  resorted  to  in  former  days.  Another 
sect  of  philosophers  do  declare,  that  certain  fiery  particles  exhale 
constantly  from  the  earth,  which  concentrating  in  a  single  pomt 
of  the  firmament  by  day,  constitute  the  sim,  but  being  scattered 
and  rambling  about  in  the  dark  at  night,  collect  in  various  points, 
and  form  stars.  These  are  regularly  burnt  out  and  extinguished| 
not  unlike  to  the  lamps  in  our  street,  and  require  a  fresh  supply 
of  exhalations  for  the  next  occasion.f 

It  is  even  recorded,  that  at  certain  remote  and  obscure  periods, 
in  consequence  of  a  great  scarcity  of  fuel,  the  sun  has  been  com- 
pletely burnt  out,  and  sometimes  not  rekindled  for  a  month  at  a 
time.  A  most  melancholy  circumstance,  the  very  idea  of  which 
gave  vast  concern  to  Heraclitus,  that  worthy  weeping  philoso- 
pher of  antiquity.  In  addition  to  these  various  speculations,  it 
was  the  opinion  of  Herschel,  that  the  sun  is  a  magnificent,  habi- 
table abode ;  the  light  it  furnishes  arising  from  certain  empyreal, 
luminous  or  phosphoric  clouds,  swimming  in  its  transparent  at- 
mosphere.} 

But  we  will^not  enter  farther  at  present  into  the  nature  of  the 
sun,  that  being  an  inquiry  not  immediately  necessary  to  the 'de- 
velopment of  this  history ;  neither  will  we  embroil  ourselves  in 

«  _ 

*  Diogenes  Laertius  in  Anaxag.  1.  ii.  sec.  8.  Plat.  Apol.  t.  i.  p.  26.  Pint. 

dt-  Plac.  Philo.     Xenoph.  Mem.  1.  iv.  p.  815. 

t  Aristot.  Meteor.  1.  ii.  c.  2.  Idem.  Probl  sec.  15,  Stob.  Eel.  Phys.  1.  i.  p.  55 
Bruck.  Hist.  Phil.  t.  i.  p.  1154,  &c. 

t  Philos.  Trans.  1795.  p.  72.  Idem.  1801.  p.  265.  Nich.  Philos.  Jouni.  I 

r  13. 

'I . 


HISTORY  OF  NEW- YORK.  33 


my  more  of  the  endless  disputes  of  philosophers  touching  the  form 
of  this  globe,  but  content  ourselves  with  the  theory  advanced  in 
the  beginning  of  this  chapter,  and  will  proceed  to  illustrate,  by 
experiment,  the  complexity  of  motion  therein  ascribed  to  this  our 
rotatory  planet. 

Professor  Von  Poddingcoft  (or  Puddinghead,  as  ihe  name 
may  be  rendered  into  English,)  was  long  celebrated  in  the  uni- 
versity  of  Leyden,  for  profound  gravity  of  deportment,  and  a 
talent  at  going  to  sleep  in  the  midst  of  examinations,  to  the  infi- 
nite relief  of  his  hopeful  students,  who  thereby  worked  their  way 
through  college  with  great  ease  and  little  study.     In  the  course 
of  one  of  his  lectures,  the  learned  professor,  seizing  a  backet  of 
Water,  swung  it  around  his  head  at  arm's  length.    The  impulse 
>vith  which  he  threw  the  vessel  from  him,  being  a  centrifugal 
force,  the  retention  of  his  arm  operating  as  a  centripetal  power, 
and  the  bucket,  which  was  a  substitute  for  the  earth,  describing  a 
circular  orbit  round  about  the  globular  head  and  ruby  visage  of 
l^rofessor  Von  Poddingcoft,  which  formed  no  bad  representation 
of  the  sun.     All  of  these  particulars  were  duly  explained  to  the 
class  of  gaping  students  around  him.     He  apprised  them,  more- 
over, that  the  same  principle  of  gravitation,  which  retained  the 
water  in  the  bucket,  restrains  the  ocean  from  flying  from  the  earth 
in  its  rapid  revolutions ;  and  he  farther  informed  them  that  should 
the  motion  of  the  earth  be  suddenly  checked,  it  would  inconti- 
nently fall  into  the  sun,  through  the  centripetal  force  of  gravitation , 
a  most  ruinous  event  to  this  planet,  and  one  which  would  also 
obscure,  though  it  most  probably  would  not  extinguish,  the  solar 
luminary.     An  unlucky  stripling,  one  of  those  vagrant  geniuses, 
who  seem  sent  into  the  world  merely  to  annoy  worthy  men  of  the 
puddinghead  order,  desirous  of  ascertaining  the  correctness  of  the 

2* 
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experiment,  suddenly  arrested  the  arm  of  the  professor,  just  at 
the  moment  that  the  bucket  was  in  its  zenith,  which  immediately 
decended  with  astonishing  precision  upon  the  philosophic  head  of 
the  instructor  of  youth.  A  hollow  sound,  and  a  red-hot  hiss,  at- 
tended the  contact ;  but  the  theory  was  in  the  amplest  manner 
illustrated,  for  the  unfortunate  bucket  perished  in  the  conflict; 
but  the  blazing  countenance  of  Professor  Von  Poddingcoft  emerged 
from  amidst  the  waters,  glowing  fiercer  than  ever  with  imuttera- 
ble  indignation,  whereby  the  students  were  marvelously  edified, 
and  departed  considerably  wiser  than  before. 

It  is  a  mortifying  circumstance,  which  greatly  perplexes  many 
a  painstaking  philosopher,  that  nature  often  refuses  to  second  his 
most  profound  and  elaborate  efforts ;  so  that  after  having  invented 
one  of  the  most  ingenious  and  natural  theories  ima^nable,  she 
will  have  the  perverseness  to  act  directly  in  the  teeth  of  his  system, 
and  flatly  contradict  his  most  favorite  positions.  This  is  a  mani> 
fest  and  unmerited  grievance,  since  it  throws  the  censure  of  the 
vulgar  and  unlearned  entirely  upon  the  philosopher ;  whereas  the 
fault  is  not  to  be  ascribed  to  his  theory,  which  is  unquestionably 
correct,  but  to  the  waywardness  of  dame  nature,  who,  with  the 
proverbial  fickleness  of  her  sex,  is  continually  indulging  in 
coquetries  and  caprices,  and  seems  really  to  take  pleasure  in  vio- 
lating all  philosophic  rules,  and  jilting  the  most  learned  and  inde- 
fatigable of  her  adorers.  Thus  it  happened  with  respect  to  the 
foregoing  satisfactory  explanation  of  the  motion  of  our  planet ;  il 
appears  that  the  centrifugal  force  has  long  since  ceased  to  operate, 
while  its  antagonist  remains  in  imdiminished  potency :  the  world, 
therefore,  according  to  the  theory  as  it  originally  stood,  ought  in 
strict  propriety  to  tumble  into  the  sun ;  philosophers  were  convinoed 
that  it  would  do  so,  and  awaited  in  anxious  impatience  the  fld» 
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fUlment  of  their  prognostics.  But  the  untoward  planet  pertinac 
cionsly  continued  her  course,  notwithstanding  that  she  had  reason, 
philosophy,  and  a  whole  universitj  of  learned  professors  opposed 
to  her  conduct  The  philosophers  took  this  in  very  ill  part,  and 
it  is  thought  thej  would  never  have  pardoned  the  slight  and  af- 
&ant  which  thej  conceived  put  upon  them  hj  the  world,  had  not 
a  good-natured  professor  kindlj  officiated  as  a  mediator  between 
the  parties,  and  effected  a  reconciliation. 

Finding  the  world  would  not  accommodate  itself  to  the  theory 
he  wisely  determined  to  accommodate  the  theory  to  the  world :  he 
therefore  informed  his  brother  philosophers,  that  the  circular  mo- 
tion of  the  earth  round  the  sun  was  no  sooner  engendered  by  the 
conflicting  impulses  above  described,  than  it  became  a  regular 
revolution,  independent  of  the  causes  which  gave  it  origin.  His 
learned  brethren  readily  joined  in  the  opinion,  being  heartily  glad 
of  any  explanation  that  would  decently  extricate  them  from  their 
embarrassment — ^and  ever  since  that  memorable  era  the  world  has 
been  left  to  take  her  own  course,  and  to  revolve  around  the  sun 
in  such  orbit  as  she  thinks  proper. 


t 


CHAPTER  n. 

COSMOGONY,  OR  CREATION  OP  THE  WORLD  ;  WITH  A  BllTI.- 
TITUDE  OP  EXCELLENT  THEORIES,  BY  WHICH  THE  CREA- 
TION OP  A  WORLD  IS  SHOWN  TO  BE  NO  SUCH  DIFFICULT 
MATTER  AS    COMMON  FOLK   WOULD   IMAGINE. 

Having  thus  briefly  introduced  my  reader  to  the  world,  and 
given  him  some  idea  of  its  form  and  situation,  he  will  naturallj 
be  curious  to  know  from  whence  it  came,  and  how  it  was  created. 
And,  indeed,  the  clearing  up  of  these  points  is  absolutely  essen- 
tial to  my  history,  inasmuch  as  if  this  world  had  not  been  formed, 
it  is  more  than  probable,  that  this  renowned  island  on  which  is 
situated  the  city  of  New-York,  would  never  have  had  an  existence. 
The  regular  course  of  my  history,  therefore,  requires  that  I  should 
proceed  to  notice  the  cosmogony  or  formation  of  this  our  globe. 

And  now  I  give  my  readers  fair  warning,  that  I  am  about  to 
plunge,  fpr  a  chapter  or  two,  into  as  complete  a  labyrinth  as  ever 
historian  was  perplexed  withal :  therefore,  I  advise  them  to  take 
fast  hold  of  my  skirts,  and  keep  close  at  my  heels,  venturing 
neither  to  the  right  hand  nor  to  the  left,  lest  they  get  bemired  in 
a  slough  of  unintelligible  learning,  or  have  their  brains  knocked 
out  by  some  of  those  hard  Greek  names  which  will  be  flying 
about  in  all  directions.     But  should  any  of  them  be  too  indoleiit 
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or,  chicken-hearted  to  accompany  me  in  this  perilous  undertaking, 
they  had  better  take  a  short  cut  round,  and  wait  for  me  at  the 
beginning  of  some  smoother  chapter. 

Of  the  creation  of  the  world,  we  have  a  thousand  contradic- 
tory accounts ;  and  though  a  very  satisfactory  one  is  furnished  us 
by  divine  revelation,  yet  every  philosopher  feels  himself  in  honor 
bound  to  furnish  us  with  a  better.  As  an  impartial  historian,  I 
consider  it  my  duty  to  notice  their  several  theories,  by  which 
mankind  have  been  so  exceedingly  edified  and  instructed. 

Thus  it  was  the  opinion  of  certain  ancient  sages,  that  the  earth 
and  the  whole  system  of  the  universe  was  the  Deity  himself;*  a  ' 
doctrine  most  strenuously  maintained  by  Zenophanes  and  the 
whole  tribe  of  Eleatics,  as  also  by  Strabo  and  the  sect  of  peri- 
patetic philosophers.  Pythagoras  likewise  inculcated  the  famous 
numerical  system  of  the  monad,  dyad,  and  triad,  and  by  means 
of  his  sacred  quaternary  elucidated  the  formation  of  the  world, 
the  arcana  of  nature,  and  the  principles  both  of  music  and 
morals.t  Other  sages  adhered  to  the  mathematical  system  of 
squares  and  triangles ;  the  cube,  the  pyramid,  and  the  sphere ; 
the  tetrahedron,  the  octahedron,  the  icosahedron,  and  the  dodeca- 
heiron.J  While  others  advocated  the  great  elementary  theory, 
which  refers  the  construction  of  our  globe  and  all  that  it  contains, 
to  the  combinations  of  four  material  elements,  air,  earth,  fire,  and 
water ;  with  the  assistance  of  a  fifth,  an  immaterial  and  vivifying 
principle. 

Nor  must  I  omit  to  mention  the  great  atomic  system  taught 

*  Aristot.  ap.  Cic.  lib.  i.  cap.  3. 

t  Aristot.  Metaph.  lib.  i.  c.  5.    Idem,  de  Ccelo.  1.  iii.  c.  1.    Rousseau  mem. 
lur  Musique  ancien.  p.  39.     Plutarch  de  Plac.  Philos.  lib.  i.  cap.  3. 
I  Tim.  Locr.  ap.  Plato,  t.  iii.  p.  90. 
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by  old  Moschus,  before  the  siege  of  Troy ;  revived  by  Democ- 
ritus  of  laughing  memory ;  improved  by  Epicurus,  that  king  of 
good  fellows,  and  modernized  by  the  fanciful  Descartes.  But 
I  decline  inquiring,  whether  the  atoms,  of  which  the  earth  is  said 
to  be  composed,  are  eternal  or  recent ;  whether  they  are  animate 
or  inanimate ;  whether,  agreeably  to  the  opinion  of  the  atheists 
they  were  fortuitously  aggregated,  or,  as  the  theists  maintain, 
were  arranged  by  a  supreme  intelligence.*  Whether,  in  fact^ 
the  earth  be  an  insensate  clod,  or  whether  it  be  animated  by  a 
soul  ;t  which  opinion  was  strenuously  maintained  by  a  host  of 
philosophers,  at  the  head  of  whom  stands  the  great  Plato,  that 
temperate  sage,  who  threw  the  cold  water  of  philosophy  on  the 
form  of  sexual  intercourse,  and  inculcated  the  doctrine  of  Plato- 
nic love — an  exquisitely  refined  intercourse,  but  much  better 
adapted  to  the  ideal  inhabitants  of  his  imaginary  island  of  Atlan- 
tis than  to  the  sturdy  race,  composed  of  rebellious  flesh  and 
blood,  which  populates  the  little  matter  of  fact  island  we  inhabit 
Beside  these  systems,  we  have,  moreover,  the  poetical  theo- 
gony  of  old  Hesiod,  who  generated  the  whole  universe  in  the 
regular  mode  of  procreation,  and  the  plausible  opinion  of  others, 
that  the  eiM^  was  hatched  from  the  great  egg  of  night,  which 
floated  in  chaos,  and  was  cracked  by  the  horns  of  the  celestial 
bull.  To  illustrate  this  last  doctrine,  Burnet  in  his  theory  of  the 
earth,t  has  favored  us  with  an  accurate  drawing  and  descriptimi, 
both  of  the  form  and  texture  of  this  mundane  egg ;  which  if 

*  Aristot.  Nat.  Auscult.  I.  ii.  cap.  6.  Aristoph.  Metaph.  lib.  i.  cap.  3. 
Cic.  de  Nat.  Deor.  lib.  i.  cap.  10.    Justin  Mart.  orat.  ad  gent.  p.  5K). 

t  Modieim  in  Cudw.  lib.  i.  cap.  4.  Tim.  de  anim.  mnnd.  ap.  Plat.  Hb. 
tii.  Mem.  de  I'Acad.  des  Belles-Lettr.  t.  zzzii.  p.  19,  et  aL 

t  Book  i.  ch.  5. 
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found  to  bear  a  marvellous  resemblance  to  that  of  a  goose. 
Such  of  my  readers  as  take  a  proper  interest  in  the  origin  of 
this  our  planet,  will  be  pleased  to  learn,  that  the  most  profound 
sages  of  antiquity,  among  the  Egyptians,  Chaldeans,  Persians, 
Greeks,  and  Latins,  have  alternately  assisted  at  the  hatching  of 
this  strange  bird,  and  that  their  cacklings  have  been  caught,  and 
continued  in  different  tones  and  inflections,  from  philosopher  to 
philosopher,  unto  the  present  day. 

But  while  briefly  noticing  long  celebrated  systems  of  ancient 
sages,  let  me  not  pass  over  with  neglect  those  of  other  philo* 
sophers ;  which,  though  less  universal  and  renowned,  have  equal 
claims  to  attention,  and  equal  chance  for  correctness.  Thus  it 
is  recorded  oj  the  Brahmins,  in  the  pages  of  their  inspired 
Shastah,  that  the  angel  Bistnoo,  transforming  himself  into  a 
great  boar,  plunged  into  the  watery  abyss,  and  brought  up  the 
earth  on  his  tusks.  Then  issued  from  him  a  mighty  tortoise, 
and  a  mighty  snake ;  and  Bistnoo  placed  the  snake  erect  upon 
the  back  of  the  tortoise,  and  he  placed  the  earth  upon  the  head 
of  the  snake.* 

The  negro  philosophers  of  Congo  affirm  that^he  world  was 
made  by  the  hands  of  angels,  excepting  their  own  country,  which 

m 

the  Supreme  Being  constructed  himself,  that  it  might  be  supremely 
excellent.  And  he  took  great  pains  with  the  inhabitants,  and 
made  them  very  black,  and  beautiful ;  and  when  he  had  finished 
the  first  man,  he  was  well  pleased  with  him,  and  smoothed  him 
over  the  face,  and  hence  his  nose,  and  the  nose  of  all  his  descend- 
ants, became  flat. 

The  Mohawk  philosophers  tell  us,  that  a  pregnant  woman 

*  Holwell.  Gent.  Philosophy 
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fell  dowii  from  heaven,  and  that  a  tortoise  took  her  upon  its  backj 
because  every  place  was  covered  with  water ;  and  that  the  woman, 
sitting  upon  the  tortoise,  paddled  with  her  hands  in  the  water, 
and  raked  up  tlie  earth,  whence  it  finally  happened  that  the  earth 
became  higher  than  the  water.* 

But  I  forbear  to  quote  a  number  more  of  these  ancient  and 
outlandish  philosophers,  whose  deplorable  ignorance,  in  despite 
of  all  their  erudition,  compelled  them  to  write  in  languages 
which  but  few  of  my  readers  can  understand;  and  I  shall 
proceed  briefly  to  notice  a  few  more  intelligible  and  fashionable 
theories  of  their  modem  successors. 

And,  first,  I  shall  mention  the  great  Buffon,  who  conjectures 
that  this  globe  was  originally  a  globe  of  liquid  fire,  scintillated 
from  the  body  of  the  sun,  by  the  percussion  of  a  comet,  as  a 
spark  is  generated  by  the  collision  of  fiint  and  steel.  That  at 
first  it  was  surrounded  by  gross  vapors,  which,  cooling  and 
condensing  in  process  of  time,  constituted,  according  to  their 
densities,  earth,  water,  and  air ;  which  gradually  arranged  them- 
selves, according  to  their  respective  gravities,  round  the  burning 
or  vitrified  mass  that  formed  their  centre. 

Hutton,  on  the  contrary,  supposes  that  the  waters  at  first 
were  universally  paramount;  and  he  terrifies  himself  with  the 
idea  that  the  earth  must  be  eventually  washed  away  by  the  force 
of  rain,  rivers,  and  mountain  torrents,  until  it  is  confounded  with 
the  ocean,  or,  in  other  words,  absblutely  dissolves  into  itself. — 
Sublime  ideal  far  surpassing  that  of  the  tender-hearted  damsel 
of  antiquity,  who  wept  herself  into  a  fountain ;  or  the  good  dame 

♦  Johannes  Megapolensis,  Jun.  Account  of  Maquaas  or  Mohawk  ladians. 
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of  Narbonne  in  France,  who,  for  a  volubility  of  tongue  unusual 
in  her  sex,  was  doomed  to  peel  five  hundred  thousand  and  thirty- 
nine  ropes  of  onions,  and  actually  run  out  at  her  eyes  before  half 
the  hideous  task  was  accomplished. 

Whiston,  the  same  ingenious  philosopher  who  rivaled  Ditton 
in  his  researches  after  the  longitude  (for  which  the  mischief* 
loving  Swift  discharged  on  their  heads  a  most  savory  stanza), 
has  distinguished  himself  by  a  very  admirable  theory  respecting 
the  earth.  He  conjectures  that  it  was  originally  a  chaotic  comet, 
which  being  selected  for  the  abode  of  man,  was  removed  from 
its  eccentric  orbit,  and  whirled  round  the  sun  in  its  present 
regular  motion ;  by  which  change  of  direction,  order  succeeded 
to  confusion  in  the  arrangement  of  its  component  parts.  Thef 
philosopher  adds,  that  the  deluge  was  produced  by  an  uncourteous 
salute  from  the  watery  tail  of  another  comet ;  doubtless  through 
sheer  envy  of  its  improved  condition :  thus  furnishing  a  melan- 
choly proof  that  jealousy  may  prevail,  even  among  the  heavenly 
bodies,  and  discord  interrupt  that  celestial  harmony  of  the 
spheres,  so  melodiously  sung  by  the  poets. 

But  I  pass  over  a  variety  of  excellent  theories,  among  which 
are  those  of  Burnet,  and  Woodward,  and  Whitehurst ;  regretting 
extremely  that  my  time  will  not  suffer  me  to  give  them  the  notice 
they  deserve — and  shall  conclude  with  that  of  the  renowned  Dr. 
Darwin.  This  learned  Theban,  who  is  as  much  distinguished 
for  rhyme  as  reason,  and  for  good-natured  credulity  as  serious 
research,  and  who  has  recommended  himself  wonderfully  to  the 
good  graces  of  the  ladies,  by  letting  them  into  all  the  gallantries, 
amours,  debaucheries,  and  other  topics  of  scandal  of  the  court 
of  Flora,  has  fallen  upon  a  theory  worthy  of  his  combustible 
imagination.     According  to  his  opinion,  the  huge  mass  of  chaos 
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look  a  sudden  occasion  to  explode,  like  a  barrel  of  gunpowder, 
and  in  that  act  exploded  the  sun — which  in  its  flight,  by  a  similar 
convulsion,  exploded  the  earth,  which  in  like  guise  exploded 
the  moon — and  thus  by  a  concatenation  of  explosions,  the  whple 
solar  system  was  produced,  and  set  most  systematicallj  in 
motion  !* 

By  the  great  variety  of  theories  here  alluded  to,  every  one 
of  which,  if  thoroughly  examined,  will  be  found  surprisingly 
consistent  in  all  its  parts,  my  unlearned  readers  will  perhaps 
be  led  to  conclude,  that  the  creation  of  a  world  is  not  so  difficult 
a  task  as  they  at  first  imagined.  I  have  shown  at  least  a  score 
of  ingenious  methods  in  which  a  world  could  be  constructed; 
and  I  have  no  doubt,  that  had  any  of  the  philosophers  above 
quoted  the  use  of  a  good  manageable  comet,  and  the  phnosophical 
warehouse  cJkws  at  his  command,  he  would  engage  to  inannliEK^ 
ture  a  planet  as  jgood,  or,  if  you  would  take  his  word  for  it, 
better  than  this  we  inhabit. 

And  here  I  cannot  help  noticing  the  kindness  of  Providence, 
in  creating  comets  for  the  great  relief  of  bewildered  philosophers. 
By  their  assistance  more  sudden  evolutions  and  transitions  are 
effected  in  the  system  of  nature  than  are  wrought  in  a  panto- 
mimic exhibition,  by  the  wonder-working  sword  of  Harlequin. 
Should  one  of  our  modem  sages,  in  his  theoretical  flights  among 
the  stars,  ever  find  himself  lost  in  the  clouds,  and  in  danger 
of  tumbling  into  the  abyss  of  nonsense  and  absurdity,  he  has 
but  to  seize  a  comet  by  the  beard,  mount  astride  of  its  tail,  and 
away  he  gallops  in  triumph,  like  an  enchanter  on  his  hyppogriti^ 
or  a  Connecticut  witch  on  her  broomstick,  ^^  to  sweep  the  oobwebt 
ttut  of  the  sky." 

•  Dn»  Bot.  Garden.  Part  I.  Cant.  i.  1.  105. 
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It  is  an  old  and  vulgar  saying  about  a  ^'  beggar  on  horse- 
back,'' which  I  would  not  for  the  world  have  applied  to  these 
reverend  philosophers :  but  I  must  confess,  that  some  of  them, 
when  they  are  mounted  on  one  of  those  fiery  steeds,  are  as  wild 
in  their  curvetings  as  was  Phaeton  of  yore,  when  he  aspired 
to  manage  the  chariot  of  Phoebus.  One  drives  his  comet  at 
full  speed  against  the  sun,  and  knocks  the  world  out  of  him 
with  the  mighty  concussion;  anotheri  more  moderate,  makes 
his  comet  a  kind  of  beast  of  burden,  carrying  the  sun  a  regular 
supply  of  food  and  fagots — a,  third,  of  more  combustible  dispo- 
sition, threatens  to  throw  his  comet,  like  a  bombshell,  into  the 
world,  and  blow  it  up  like  a  powder  magazine ;  while  a  fourth, 
with  no  great  delicacy  to  this  planet,  and  its  inhabitants,  insinuates 
that  some  day  or  other,  his  comet — ^my  modest  pen  blushes  while 
I  write  it — shall  absolutely  turn  tail  upon  our  world,  and  deluge 
it  with  water ! — Surely,  as  I  have  already  observed,  comets  were 
bountifully  provided  by  Providence  for  the  benefit  of  philoso- 
phers, to  assist  them  in  manufacturing  theories.  - 

And  now,  having  adduced  several  of  the  most  prominent 
theories  that  occur  to  my  recollection,  I  leave  my  judicious 
readers  at  full  liberty  to  choose  among  them.  They  are  all 
serious  speculations  of  learned  men — ^all  differ  essentially  from 
each  other — and  all  have  the  same  title  to  belief.  It  has  ever 
been  the  task  of  one  race  of  philosophers  to  demolish  the  works 
of  tlieir  predecessors,  and  elevate  more  splendid  fantasies  in  their 
stead,  which  in  their  turn  are  demolished  and  replaced  by  the 
air  castles  of  a  succeeding  generation.  Thus  it  would  seem  that 
knowledge  and  genius,  of  which  we  make  such  great  parade, 
consist  but  in  detecting  the  errors  and  absurdities  of  those  who 
have  gone  before,  and  devising  new  errors  and  absurdities,  to 
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be  detected  hj  those  who  are  to  come  after  us.  Theories  are 
the  rm^ty  soap  bubbles  with  which  the  grown  up  children  of 
science  amuse  themselves — while  the  honest  vulgar  stand  .gazing 
in  stupid  admiration,  and  digmfy  these  learned  vagaries  with  the 
name  of  wisdom! — Surely  Socrates  was  right  in  his  opinion, 'that 
philosophers  are  but  a  soberer  sort  of  madmen,  busying  themr 
selves  in  things  totally  incomprehensible,  or  which,  if  they  could 
be  comprehended,  would  be  found  not  worthy  the  trouble  of 
discovery. 

For  my  own  part,  until  the  learned  have  come  to  an  agree- 
ment among  themselves,  I  shall  content  myself  with  the  account 
handed  down  to  us  by  Moses;  in  which  I  do  but  follow  the 
example  of  our  ingenious  neighbors  of  Connecticut ;  who  at  their 
first  settlement  proclaimed,  that  the  colony  should  be  governed 
by  the  laws  of  Grod — until  they  had  time  to  make  better. 

One  thing,  however,  appears  certain — ^from  the  unanimous 
authority  of  the  before-quoted  philosophers,  supported  by  the 
evidence  of  our  own  senses,  (which,  though  very  apt  to  deceive 
us,  may  be  cautiously  admitted  as  additional  testimony,)  it 
appears,  I  say,  and  I  make  the  assertion  deliberately,  without 
fear  of  contradiction,  that  this  globe  really  was  created,  and  that 
it  is  composed  of  land  and  water.  It  farther  appears  that  it  is 
curiously  divided  and  parceled  out  into  continents  and  islands^ 
among  which  I  boldly  declare  the  renowned  Island  op  New* 
York  will  be  found  by  any  one  who  seeks  for  it  in  its  propef 
place. 


•■  • 


CHAPTER  ILL 

HOW  THAT  FAMOUS  NAVIGATOB,  NOAH,  WAS  SHAJUAj^ULLI 
NICKNAMED  ;  AND  HOW  HE  COMMITTED  AN  UNPARDONABLE 
OYEBSI6HT  IN  NOT  HAVING  FOUB  SONS  ;  WITH  THE  GREAT 
TROUBLE  OF  PHILOSOPHERS  CAUSED  THEREBY,  AND  THE 
DISCOVERY   OP  AMERICA. 

NoAH,  who  is  the  first  searfaring  man  we  read  of,  begat  three 

sons,  Shem,  Ham,  and  Japhet.     Authors,  it  is  true,  are  not 

wanting,  who  affirm  that  the  patriarch  had  a  number  of  other 

children.      Thus  Berosus  makes   him  father  of   the   gigantic 

Titans,  Methodius  gives  him  a  son  called  Jonithus,  or  Jonicus, 

and  Others  have  mentioned  a  son,  named  Thuiscon,  from  whom 

descended  the  Teutons  or  Teutonic,  or  in  other  words,  the  Dutch 

nation. 

I  r«gret  exceedingly  that  the  nature  of  mj  plan  will  not 

permit  me  to  gratify  the  laudable  curiosity  of  my  readers,  by 

investigating  minutely  the  history  of  the  great  Noah.    Indeed, 

such  an  undertaking  would  be  attended  with  more  trouble  than 

many  people  would  imagine ;  for  the  good  old  patriarch  seems 

to  have  been  a  great  traveler  in  his  day,  and  to  have  passed 

nnder  a  different  name  in  every  country  that  he  visited.    The 

QialdeaDS,  for  instance,  give  us  his  story,  merely  altering  his 
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name  into  Xisuthrus — a  trivial  alteration,  which,  to  an  historian 
skilled  in  etymologies,  will  appear  wholly  unimportant  It 
appears,  likewise,  that  he  had  exchanged  his  tarpaulin  and 
quadrant  among  the  Chaldeans,  for  the  gorgeous  insignia  of 
royalty,  and  appears  as  a  monarch  in  their  annals.  The  Egyp- 
tians celebrate  him  under  the  name  of  Osiris;  the  Indians  as 
Menu ;  the  Greek  and  Boman  writers  confound  him  with  OgygeSi 
and  the  Theban  with  Deucalion  and  Saturn.  But  the  Chinese, 
who  deservedly  rank  among  the  most  extensive  and  authentie 
historians,  inasmuch  as  they  have  known  the  world  much  longer 
than  any  one  else,  declare  that  Noah  was  no  other  than  Fohi ; 
and  what  gives  this  assertion  some  air  of  credibility  is,  that  it 
is  a  fact,  admitted  by  the  most  enlightened  literati,  that  Noah 
traveled  into  China,  at  the  time  of  the  building  of  the  lower 
of  Babel  (probably  to.  improve  himself  in  the  study  of  lan- 
guages), and  the  learned  Dr.  Shackford  gives  us  the  additianal 
information,  that  the  ark  rested  on  a  mountain  on  the  firontien 
?f  China. 

From  this  mass  of  rational  conjectures  and  sage  hypotheses, 
many  satisfactory  deductions  might  be  drawn ;  but  I  shall  content 
myself  with  the  simple  fact  stated  in  the  Bible,  viz.  that  Noah 
begat  three  sons,  Shem,  Ham,  and  Japhet.  It  is  astonishing 
on  what  remote  and  obscure  contingencies  the  great  affiurs  of 
this  world  depend,  and  how  events  the  most  distant,  and  to  the 
common  observer  unconnected,  are  inevitably  consequent  tlig 
one  to  the  other.  It  remains  to  the  philosopher  to  discorar 
these  mysterious  affinities,  and  it  is  the  proudest  triumph  «f'' 
his  skill,  to  detect  and  drag  forth  some  latent  cham  of  causation^' 
which  at  first  sight  appears  a  paradox  to  the  inexperienoti 
observer.     Thus  many  of  my  readers  will  doubtless 
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what  connection  the  family  of  Noah  can  possibly  have  with  thk 
liistorj — and  many  will  stare  when  informed,  that  the  whole 
history  of  this  quarter  of  the  world  has  taken  its  character  and 
course  from  the  simple  circumstance  of  the  patriarch's  having 
but  three  sons — but  to  explain : 

Noah,  we  are  told  by  sundry  very  credible  historiansy 
becoming  sole  surviving  heir  and  proprietor  of  the  earth,  in  fee 
simple,  after  the  deluge,  like  a  good  father,  ponloned  out  his 
estate  among  his  children.  To  Shem  he  gave  Asia;  to  Ham, 
A£nc&;  and  to  Japhet,  Europe.  Now  it  is  a  thousand  times 
to  be  lamented  that  he  had  but  three  sons,  for  had  there  bees 
a  fourth,  he  would  doubtless  have  inherited  America;  which, 
of  course,  would  have  been  dragged  forth  from  its  obscurity  on 
the  occasion;  and  thus  many  a  hard-working  historian  and 
philosopher  would  have  been  spared  a  prodigious  mass  of  weary 
conjecture  respecting  the  first  discovery  and  population  of  this 
country.  Noah,  however,  having  provided  for  his  three  sons, 
looked  in  sdl  probability  upon  our  country  as  mere  wild  unsettled 
land,  and  said  nothing  about  it ;  and  to  this  unpardonable  taci- 
turnity of  the  patriarch  may  we  ascribe  the  misfortune,  that 
America  did  not  come  iato  the  world  as  early  as  the  other 
quarters  of  the  globe. 

It  is  true,  some  writers  have  vindicated  him  from  this  mis- 
conduct  towards  posterity,  and  asserted  that  he  really  did  discover 
America.  Thus  it  was  the  opinion  of  Mark  Lescarbot,  a  French 
writer,  possessed  of  that  ponderosity  of  thought,  and  profound* 
ness  of  reflection,  so  peculiar  to  his  nation,  that  the  immediate 
descendants  of  Noah  peopled  this  quarter  of  the  globe,  and  that 
the  old  patriarch  himself,  who  still  retained  a  passion  for  the 
life,  superintended  the  transmigration.      The  pious 
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and  enKghtened  father,  Charlevoix,  a  French  Jesuit,  remarkable 
for  his  aversion  to  the  marvelous,  common  to  all  great  travelers, 
is  conclusively  of  the  same  opinion ;  nay,  he  goes  still  farther, 
and  decides  upon  the  manner  in  which  the  discovery  was  effected, 
which  was  by  sea,  and  under  the  immediate  direction  of  the 
great  Noah.  "I  have  already  observed,"  exclaims  the  good 
father,  in  a  tone  of  becoming  indignation,  "  that  it  is  an  arbitrary 
supposition  that  the  grandchildren  of  Noah  were  not  able  to 
penetrate  into  the  new  world,  or  that  they  never  thought  of  it 
In  effect,  I  can  see  no  reason  that  can  justify  such  a  notion. 
"Who  can  seriously  believe,  that  Noah  and  his  immediate  descend- 
ants knew  less  than  we  do,  and  that  the  builder  and  pilot  of  the 
greatest  ship  that  ever  was,  a  ship  which  was  formed  to  traverse 
an  unbounded  ocean,  and  had  so  many  shoals  and  quicksands 
to  guard  against,  should  be  ignorant  of,  or  should  not  have 
communicated  to  his  descendants  the  art  of  sailing  on  the  ocean  ?' 
Therefore,  they  did  sail  on  the  ocean — ^therefore,  they  sailed  to 
America — therefore,  America  was  discovered  by  Noah ! 

Now  all  this  exquisite  chain  of  reasoning,  which  is  so 
strikingly  characteristic  of  the  good  father,  being  addressed  to 
the  faith,  rather  than  the  understanding,  is  flatly  opposed  by 
Hans  de  Laert,  who  declares  it  a  real  and  most  ridicaloan 
paradox,  to  suppose  that  Noah  ever  entertained  the  thought  of 
discovering  America;  and  as  Hans  is  a  Dutch  writer,  I  am 
inclined  to  believe -he  must  have  been  much  better  acquainted 
Avith  the  worthy  crew  of  the  ark  than  his  competitors,  and  of 
course  possessed  of  more  accurate  sources  of  information.  It 
is  astonishing  how  intimate  historians  do  daily  become  with  tiie 
patriarchs  and  other  great  men  of  antiquity.  As  intimaorf 
improves  with  time,  and  as  the  learned  are  particularly  inq[iiW 
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tive  and  fgoniliar  in  their  acquaintance  with  the  fj^Tsnts,  I  should 
not  be  surprised  i^  some  future  writers  shouid  gravely  give  ns 
a  picture  of  men  and  manners  as  they  existed  before  the  flood, 
far  more  copious  and  accurate  than  the  Bible ;  and  that,  in  the 
course  of  another  century,  the  log-book  of  the  good  Noah  should 
be  as  current  among  historians,  as  the  voyages  of  Captain  Cook, 
or  the  renowned  history  of  Eobinson  Crusoe. 

I  shall  not  occupy  my  time  by  discussing  the  huge  mass  of 
additional  suppositions,  conjectures,  and  probabilities  respecting 
the  first  discovery  of  this  country,  with  which  unhappy  historiaiis 
overload  themselves,  in  their  endeavors  to  satisfy  the  doubts  of 
an  incredulous  world.  It  is  painful  to  see  these  laborious  wights 
panting,  and  toiling,  and  sweating  under  an  enormous  burden, 
at  the  very  outset  of  their  works,  which,  on  being  opened,  turns 
out  to  be  nothing  but  a  mighty  bundle  of  straw.  As,  however, 
by  unwearied  assiduity,  they  seem  to  have  established  the  fact, 
to  the  satisfaction  of  all  the  world,  that  this  country  hcis  been 
discoveredy  I  shall  avail  myself  of  their  useful  labors  to  be 
extremely  brief  upon  this  point. 

I  shall  not,  therefore,  stop  to  inquire,  whether  America  was 
first  discovered  by  a  wandering  vessel  of  that  celebrated  Phoeni- 
cian fleet,  which,  according  to  Herodotus,  circumnavigated  Africa  5 
or  by  that  Carthaginian  expedition,  which  Pliny,  the  naturalist, 
informs  us,  discovered  the  Canary  Islands;  or  whether  it  was 
settled  by  a  temporary  colony  from  Tyre,  as  hinted  by  Ai'istotle 
and  Seneca.  I  shall  neither  inquire  whether  it  was  first  dis- 
covered by  the  Chinese,  as  Vossius  with  great  shrewdness 
advances;  nor  by  the  Norwegians  in  1002,  under  Biom;  nor 
by  Behem,  the  German  navigator,  as  Mr.  Otto  has  endeavored 
to  prove  to  the  savans  of  the  learned  city  of  Philadelphia. 
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fell  down  from  heaven,  and  that  a  tortoise  took  her  upon  its  back, 
because  eveiy  place  was  covered  with  water ;  and  that  the  woman, 
sitting  upon  the  tortoise,  paddled  with  her  hands  in  the  water, 
and  raked  up  tlie  earth,  whence  it  finally  happened  that  the  earth 
became  higher  than  the  water.* 

But  I  forbear  to  quote  a  number  more  of  these  ancient  and 
outlandish  philosophers,  whose  deplorable  ignorance,  in  despite 
of  all  their  erudition,  compelled  them  to  write  in  languages 
which  but  few  of  my  readers  can  understand;  and  I  shall 
proceed  briefly  to  notice  a  few  more  intelligible  and  fashionable 
theories  of  their  modern  successors. 

And,  first,  I  shall  mention  the  great  Buffon,  who  conjectures 
that  this  globe  was  originally  a  globe  of  liquid  fire,  scintillated 
from  the  body  of  the  sun,  by  the  percussion  of  a  comet,  as  a 
spark  is  generated  by  the  collision  of  flint  and  steel.  That  at 
first  it  was  surrounded  by  gross  vapors,  which,  cooling  and 
condensing  in  process  of  time,  constituted,  according  to  their 
densities,  earth,  water,  and  air ;  which  gradually  arranged  them- 
selves, according  to  their  respective  gravities,  round  the  burning 
or  vitrified  mass  that  formed  their  centre. 

Hutton,  on  the  contrary,  supposes  that  the  waters  at  first 
were  universally  paramount;  and  he  terrifies  himself  with  the 
idea  that  the  earth  must  be  eventually  washed  away  by  the  force 
of  rain,  rivers,  and  mountain  torrents,  until  it  is  confounded  with 
the  ocean,  or,  in  other  words,  absblutely  dissolves  into  itself. — 

Sublime  ideal  far  surpassing  that  of  the  tender-hearted  damsel 

't 

of  antiquity,  who  w^t  herself  into  a  fountain ;  or  the  good  dame 
*  Johannes  Megapolensis,  Jun.  Account  of  Maquaas  or  Mohawk  lodians. 
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of  Narbonne  in  France,  who,  for  a  volubility  of  tongue  unusual 
in  her  sex,  was  doomed  to  peel  five  hundred  thousand  and  thirty- 
nine  ropes  of  onions,  and  actually  run  out  at  her  eyes  before  half 
the  hideous  task  was  accomplished. 

Whiston,  the  same  ingenious  philosopher  who  rivaled  Ditton 
in  his  researches  after  the  longitude  (for  which  the  mischief- 
loving  Swift  discharged  on  their  heads  a  most  savory  stanza), 
has  distinguished  himself  by  a  very  admirable  theory  respecting 
the  earth.  He  conjectures  that  it  was  originally  a  chaotic  cornet^ 
which  being  selected  for  the  abode  of  man,  was  removed  from 
its  eccentric  orbit,  and  whirled  round  the  sun  in  its  present 
regular  motion ;  by  which  change  of  direction,  order  succeeded 
to  confusion  in  the  arrangement  of  its  component  parts.  Thtf 
philosopher  adds,  that  the  deluge  was  produced  by  an  uncourteous 
salute  from  the  watery  tail  of  another  comet ;  doubtless  through 
sheer  envy  of  its  improved  condition :  thus  ftimishing  a  melan- 
choly proof  that  jealousy  may  prevail,  even  among  the  heavenly 
bodies,  and  discord  interrupt  that  celestial  harmony  of  the 
spheres,  so  melodiously  sung  by  the  poets. 

But  I  pass  over  a  variety  of  excellent  theories,  among  which 
are  those  of  Burnet,  and  Woodward,  and  Whitehurst ;  regretting 
extremely  that  my  time  will  not  suffer  me  to  give  them  the  notice 
they  deserve — and  shall  conclude  with  that  of  the  renowned  Dr. 
Darwin.  This  learned  Theban,  who  is  as  much  distinguished 
for  rhyme  as  reason,  and  for  good-natured  credulity  as  serious 
research,  and  who  has  recommended  himself  wonderftilly  to  the 
good  graces  of  the  ladies,  by  letting  them  into  all  the  gallantries, 
amours,  debaucheries,  and  other  topics  of  scandal  of  the  court 
of  Flora,  has  fallen  upon  a  theory  worthy  of  his  combustible 
imagination.     According  to  his  opinion,  the  huge  mass  of  chaos 
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look  a  sudden  occasion  to  explode,  like  a  barrel  of  gunpowder, 
and  in  that  act  exploded  the  sun — ^which  in  its  flight,  by  a  similar 
convulsion,  exploded  the  earth,  which  in  like  guise  exploded 
the  moon — and  thus  by  a  concatenation  of  explosions,  the  whple 
solar  system  was  produced,  and  set  most  systematically  in 
motion  !* 

By  the  great  variety  of  theories  here  alluded  to,  every  one 
of  which,  if  thoroughly  examined,  will  be  found  surprisingly 
consistent  in  all  its  parts,  my  unlearned  readers  will  perhi^ 
be  led  to  conclude,  that  the  creation  of  a  world  is  not  so  difficult 
a  task  as  they  at  first  imagined.  I  have  shown  at  least  a  score 
of  ingenious  methods  in  which  a  world  could  be  constructed; 
and  I  have  no  doubt,  that  had  any  of  the  philosophers  abore 
quoted  the  use  of  a  good  manageable  comet,  and  the  philosophical 
warehouse  chaos  at  his  command,  he  would  engage  to  inannfigKi* 
ture  a  planet  as  jgood,  or,  if  you  would  take  his  word  for  it, 
better  than  this  we  inhabit 

And  here  I  cannot  help  noticing  the  kindness  of  Providence, 
in  creating  comets  for  the  great  relief  of  bewildered  philosophers. 
By  their  assistance  more  sudden  evolutions  and  transitions  are 
effected  in  the  system  of  nature  than  are  wrought  in  a  panto- 
mimic exhibition,  by  the  wonder-working  sword  of  Harlequin. 
Should  one  of  our  modem  sages,  in  his  theoretical  flights  among 
the  stars,  ever  find  himself  lost  in  the  clouds,  and  in  danger 
of  tumbling  into  the  abyss  of  nonsense  and  absurdity,  he  baa 
but  to  seize  a  comet  by  the  beard,  mount  astride  of  its  tail,  and 
away  he  gallops  in  triumph,  like  an  enchanter  on  his  hyppogrifl^ 
or  a  Connecticut  witch  on  her  broomstick,  '^  to  sweep  the  cobwebe 
out  of  the  sky." 

•  Dp*  Bot.  Garden.  Part  I.  Cant.  i.  1.  105. 
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It  is  an  old  and  vulgar  saying  about  a  ^  beggar  on  horse- 
back," which  I  would  not  for  the  world  hare  applied  to  these 
reverend  philosophers :  but  I  must  confess,  that  some  of  them, 
when  they  are  mounted  on  one  of  those  fiery  steeds,  are  as  wild 
in  Uieir  curvetings  as  was  Phaeton  of  yore,  when  he  aspired 
to  manage  the  chariot  of  Phoebus.  One  drives  his  comet  at 
full  speed  against  the  sun,  and  knocks  the  world  out  of  him 
with  the  mighty  concussion;  another^  more  moderate,  makes 
his  comet  a  kind  of  beast  of  burden,  carrying  the  sun  a  regular 
supply  of  food  and  fagots — ^a  third,  of  more  combustible  dispo- 
sition, threatens  to  throw  his  comet,  like  a  bombshell,  into  the 
world,  and  blow  it  up  like  a  powder  magazine ;  while  a  fourth, 
with  no  great  delicacy  to  this  planet,  and  its  inhabitants,  insinuates 
that  some  day  or  other,  his  comet — ^my  modest  pen  blushes  while 
I  write  it — shall  absolutely  turn  tail  upon  our  world,  and  deluge 
it  with  water ! — Surely,  as  I  have  already  observed,  comets  were 
bountifully  provided  by  Providence  for  the  benefit  of  philoso- 
phers, to  assist  them  in  manufacturing  theories.  - 

And  now,  having  adduced  several  of  the  most  prominent 
theories  that  occur  to  my  recollection,  I  leave  my  judicious 
readers  at  full  liberty  to  choose  among  them.  They  are  all 
serious  speculations  of  learned  men — ^aU  differ  essentially  from 
each  other — and  all  have  the  same  title  to  belief.  It  has  ever 
been  the  task  of  one  race  of  philosophers  to  demolish  the  works 
of  tlieu*  predecessors,  and  elevate  more  splendid  fantasies  in  their 
stead,  which  in  their  turn  are  demolished  and  replaced  by  the 
air  castles  of  a  succeeding  generation.  Thus  it  would  seem  tliat 
knowledge  and  genius,  of  which  we  make  such  great  parade, 
consist  but  in  detecting  the  errors  and  absurdities  of  those  who 
have  gone  before,  and  devising  new  errors  and  absurdities,  to 
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be  detected  by  those  who  are  to  come  after  us.  Theories  are 
the  mighly  soap  bubbles  with  which  the  grown  up  children  of 
science  amuse  themselves — ^while  the  honest  vulgar  stand  .gazing 
in  stupid  admiration,  and  dignify  these  learned  vagaries  with  the 
name  of  wisdom ! — Surely  Socrates  was  right  in  his  opinion, 'that 
philosophers  are  but  a  soberer  sort  of  madmen,  busying  themr 
selves  in  things  totally  incomprehensible,  or  which,  if  they  could 
be  comprehended,  would  be  found  not  worthy  the  trouble  of 
discovery. 

For  my  own  part,  until  the  learned  have  come  to  an  agree- 
ment among  themselves,  I  shall  content  myself  with  the  account 
handed  down  to  us  by  Moses;  in  which  I  do  but  follow  the 
example  of  our  ingenious  neighbors  of  Connecticut ;  who  at  their 
first  settlement  proclaimed,  that  the  colony  should  be  governed 
by  the  laws  of  Grod — until  they  had  time  to  make  better. 

One  thing,  however,  appears  certain — ^from  the  unanimooa 
authority  of  the  before-quoted  philosophers,  supported  by  the 
evidence  of  our  own  senses,  (which,  though  very  apt  to  deceive 
us,  may  be  cautiously  admitted  as  additional  testimony,)  it 
appears,  I  say,  and  I  make  the  assertion  deliberately,  without 
fear  of  contradiction,  that  this  globe  really  was  created,  and  that 
it  is  composed  of  land  and  water.  It  farther  appears  that  it  is 
curiously  divided  and  parceled  out  into  continents  and  islands, 
among  which  I  boldly  declare  the  renowned  Island  op  New- 
York  will  be  found  by  any  one  who  seeks  for  it  in  its  proper 
place. 


CHAPTER  IIL 

HOW  THAT  FAMOUS  NAYIGATOB;  NOAH,  WAS  SHAHAj^ULLI 
NICKNAMED  ;  AND  HOW  HE  C0M3£ITTED  AN  UNPARDONABLE 
OYEBSIGHT  IN  NOT  HAYINO  FOUB  SONS  ;  WITH  THE  GREAT 
TROUBLE  OF  PHILOSOPHERS  CAUSED  THEREBY,  AND  THE 
DISCOYERT  OF  AMERICA. 

NoAH,  who  is  the  first  sea-faring  man  we  read  of,  begat  three 

sons,  Shem,  Ham,  and  Japhet.     Authors,  it  is  true,  are  not 

wanting,  who  affirm  that  the  patriarch  had  a  number  of  other 

children.      Thus  Berosus  makes  him  father  of   the  gigantic 

Titans,  Methodius  glYCS  him  a  son  called  Jonithus,  or  Jonicus, 

and  others  haYO  mentioned  a  son,  named  Thuiscon,  from  whom 

descended  the  Teutons  or  Teutonic,  or  in  other  words,  the  Dutch 

nation. 

I  r^ret  exceedingly  that  the  nature  of  my  plan  will  not 

permit  me  to  gratifj  the  laudable  curiosity  of  my  readers,  by 

iuYestigating  minutely  the  history  of  the  great  Noah.     Indeed, 

such  an  undertaking  would  be  attended  with  more  trouble  than 

many  people  would  imagine ;  for  the  good  old  patriarch  seems 

to  haYe  been  a  great  traYeler  in  his  day,  and  to  haYe  passed 

under  a  different  name  in  CYcry  country  that  he  Yisited.    The 

(Sialdeans,  for  instance,  giYe  us  his  story,  merely  altering  his 
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name  into  Xisuthrus — a  triyial  alteration,  whicli,  to  an  historian 
skilled  in  etymologies,  will  appear  wholly  unimportant.  It 
appears,  likewise,  that  he  had  exchanged  his  tarpaulin  and 
quadrant  among  the  Chaldeans,  for  the  gorgeous  insignia  of 
royalty,  and  appears  as  a  monarch  in  their  annals.  The  Egyp- 
tians celebrate  him  under  the  name  of  Osiris;  the  Indians  as 
Menu ;  the  Greek  and  Roman  writers  confound  him  with  Ogygefli 
and  the  Theban  with  Deucalion  and  Saturn.  But  the  Chinese, 
who  deservedly  rank  among  the  most  extensire  and  authentie 
historians,  inasmuch  as  they  have  known  the  world  much  longer 
than  any  one  else,  declare  that  Noah  was  no  other  than  Fohi ; 
and  what  gives  this  assertion  some  air  of  credibility  is,  that  it 
is  a  fact,  admitted  by  the  most  enlightened  literati,  that  Noah 
traveled  into  China,  at  the  time  of  the  building  of  the  Jower 
of  Babel  (probably  to,  improve  himself  in  the  study  of  Ian- 
guages),  and  the  learned  Dr.  Shackford  gives  us  the  additiooal 
information,  that  the  ark  rested  on  a  mountain  on  the  &ontiera 
?f  China. 

From  this  mass  of  rational  conjectures  and  sage  hypotheses, 
many  satisfactory  deductions  might  be  drawn ;  but  I  shall  content 
myself  with  tiie  simple  fact  stated  in  the  Bible,  viz.  that  Noah 
begat  three  sons,  Shem,  Ham,  and  Japhet     It  is  astoniahiiig 
on  what  remote  and  obscure  contingencies  the  great  affidrs  of 
this  world  depend,  and  how  events  the  most  distant^  and  to  the 
oonunon  observer  unc(»mected,  are  inevitably  consequent  itm^ 
one  to  the  other.    It  remains  to  the  philosopher  to  diaeonar 
these  mysterious  affinities,  and  it  is  the  proudest  trimnph  ef'' 
liis  skill,  to  detect  and  drag  forth  some  latent  chain  of  caii8atiM%' 
which  at  first  sight  i^pears  a  paradox  to  the  inexperieiieai' 
obserrer.     Thus  many  of  my  readers  will  doubtless  WMitt* 
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wliai  connection  the  family  of  Noah  can  possibly  have  with  thic 
history — and  many  will  stare  when  informed,  that  the  whole 
history  of  this  quarter  of  the  world  has  taken  its  character  and 
course  from  the  simple  circumstance  of  the  patriarch's  having 
but  three  sons — but  to  explain : 

Noahy  we  are  told  by  sundry  very  credible  historiansy 
becoming  sole  surviving  heir  and  proprietor  of  the  earth,  in  fee 
simple,  after  the  deluge,  like  a  good  fsiither,  portioned  out  hia 
estate  among  his  children.  To  Shem  he  gave  Asia;  to  Ham, 
A&ica;  and  to  Japhet,  Europe.  Now  it  is  a  thousand  times 
to  be  lamented  that  he  had  but  three  sons,  for  had  there  been 
a  fourth,  he  would  doubtless  have  inherited  America;  which, 
of  course,  would  have  been  dragged  forth  from  its  obscurity  on 
the  occasion;  and  thus  many  a  hard-working  historian  and 
philosopher  would  have  been  spared  a  prodigious  mass  of  weary 
conjecture  respecting  the  first  discovery  and  population  of  this 
country.  Noah,  however,  having  provided  for  his  three  sons, 
looked  in  all  probability  upon  our  country  as  mere  wild  unsettled 
land,  and  said  nothing  about  it ;  and  to  this  unpardonable  taci- 
turnity of  the  patriarch  may  we  ascribe  the  misfortune,  that 
America  did  not  come  into  the  world  as  early  as  the  other 
quarters  of  the  globe. 

It  is  true,  some  writers  have  vindicated  him  from  this  mis- 
conduct towards  posterity,  and  asserted  that  he  really  did  discover 
America.  Thus  it  was  the  opinion  of  Mark  Lescarbot,  a  French 
writer,  possessed  of  that  ponderosity  of  thought,  and  profound- 
ness  of  reflection,  so  peculiar  to  his  nation,  that  the  immediate 
descendants  of  Noah  peopled  this  quarter  of  the  globe,  and  that 
the  old  patriarch  himself,  who  still  retained  a  passion  for  the 
fiefr*fiuring  Ufe,  superintended  the  transmigration.      The  pious 
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Mid  enlightened  father,  Charlevoix,  a  French  Jesuit,  remarkable 
for  his  aversion  to  the  marvelous,  common  to  all  great  travelers, 
is  conclusively  of  the  same  opinion ;  nay,  he  goes  still  farther, 
and  decides  upon  the  manner  in  which  the  discovery  was  effected, 
which  was  by  sea,  and  under  the  immediate  direction  of  the 
great  Noah.  "I  have  already  observed,"  exclaims  the  good 
father,  in  a  tone  of  becoming  indignation,  "  that  it  is  an  arbitrary 
supposition  that  the  grandchildren  of  Noah  were  not  able  to 
penetrate  into  the  new  world,  or  that  they  never  thought  of  it. 
In  effect,  I  can  see  no  reason  that  can  justify  such  a  notion. 
Who  can  seriously  believe,  that  Noah  and  his  immediate  descend- 
ants knew  less  than  we  do,  and  that  the  builder  and  pilot  of  the 
greatest  ship  that  ever  was,  a  ship  which  was  formed  to  traverse 
an  unbounded  ocean,  and  had  so  many  shoals  and  quicksands 
to  guard  against,  should  be  ignorant  of,  or  should  not  have 
communicated  to  his  descendants  the  art  of  sailing  on  the  ocean  ?" 
Therefore,  they  did  sail  on  the  ocean — ^therefore,  they  sailed  to 
America — therefore,  America  was  discovered  by  Noah ! 

Now  all  this  exquisite  chain  of  reasoning,  which  is  so 
strikingly  characteristic  of  the  good  father,  being  addressed  to 
the  faith,  rather  than  the  understanding,  is  flatly  opposed  by 
Hans  de  Laert,  who  declares  it  a  real  and  most  ridiculoon 
paradox,  to  suppose  that  Noah  ever  entertained  the  thought  of 
discovering  America;  and  as  Hans  is  a  Dutch  writer,  I  am 
inclined  to  believe -he  must  have  been  much  better  acquainted 
with  the  worthy  crew  of  the  ark  than  his  competitors,  and  of 
course  possessed  of  more  accurate  sources  of  information*  It 
is  astonishing  how  intimate  historians  do  daily  become  witibi  the 
patriarchs  and  other  great  men  of  antiquity.  As  intfnuwrf 
improves  with  time,  and  as  the  learned  are  particularly  inq[iiH 
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fcive  and  fskmiliar  in  their  acquaintance  with  the  «^i*:i:ts,  I  should 
not  be  surprised  i^  some  future  writers  shouid  gravely  give  us 
a  picture  of  men  and  manners  as  they  existed  before  the  flood, 
far  more  copious  and  accurate  than  the  Bible ;  and  that,  in  the 
course  of  another  century,  the  log-book  of  the  good  Noah  should 
be  as  current  among  historians,  as  the  voyages  of  Captain  Cook, 
or  the  renowned  history  of  Eobinson  Crusoe. 

I  shall  not  occupy  my  time  by  discussing  the  huge  mass  of 
additional  suppositions,  conjectures,  and  probabilities  respecting 
the  first  discovery  of  this  country,  with  which  unhappy  historiatfl 
overload  themselves,  in  their  endeavors  to  satisfy  the  doubts  of 
an  incredulous  world.  It  is  painful  to  see  these  laborious  wights 
panting,  and  toiling,  and  sweating  under  an  enormous  burden, 
at  the  very  outset  of  their  works,  which,  on  being  opened,  turns 
out  to  be  nothing  but  a  mighty  bundle  of  straw.  As,  however, 
by  unwearied  assiduity,  they  seem  to  have  established  the  fact, 
to  the  satisfaction  of  all  the  world,  that  this  country  lias  been 
discovered,  I  shall  avail  myself  of  their  useful  labors  to  be 
extremely  brief  upon  this  point 

I  shall  not,  therefore,  stop  to  inquire,  whether  America  was 
first  discovered  by  a  wandering  vessel  of  that  celebrated  Phoeni- 
cian fleet,  which,  according  to  Herodotus,  circumnavigated  Africa ; 
or  by  that  Carthaginian  expedition,  which  Pliny,  the  naturalist, 
informs  us,  discovered  the  Canary  Islands;  or  whether  it  was 
settled  by  a  temporary  colony  from  Tyre,  as  hinted  by  Ai-istotle 
and  Seneca.  I  shall  neij;her  inquire  whether  it  was  first  dis- 
covered by  the  Chinese,  as  Vossius  with  great  shrewdness 
advances;  nor  by  the  Norwegians  in  1002,  under  Biom;  nor 
by  Behem,  the  German  navigator,  as  Mr.  Otto  has  endeavored 
to  prove  to  the  savans  of  the  learned  city  of  Philadelphia. 
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Nor  shall  I  investigate  the  more  modem  claims  <^  the  Welsh, 
founded  on  the  TOjage  of  Prince  Madoc  in  the  eleventh  oentiuy, 
who  having  never  returned,  it  has  since  been  wisely  ocmdaded 
that  he  must  have  gone  to  America,  and  that  for  a  plain  reason 
— if  he  did  not  go  there,  where  else  could  he  have  gone?— a 
question  which  most  socraticaUj  shuts  out  all  &rther  dispute. 

Laying  aside,  therefore,  all  tlie  conjectures  above  mentloiied, 
vnth  a  multitude  of  others,  equally  satisBebctory,  I  shall  take  for 
granted  the  vulgar  opinion,  that  America  was  discovered  on  the 
12th  of  October,  1492,  by  Christoval  Golem,  a  Genoese,  who 
has  been  clumsily  nicknamed  Golumbus,  but  for  what  reason  I 
cannot  discern.  Of  the  voyages  and  adventures  of  this  Goloo, 
I  shall  say  nothings  seeing  that  they  are  already  sufficiently 
known.  Nor  shall  I  undertake  to  prove  that  this  country  should 
have  been  called  Golonia,  after  his  name,  that  being  notoriously 
self-evident. 

Having  dius  happily  got  my  readers  on  this  side  of  the 
Atlantic,  I  picture  tliem  to  myself,  all  impatience  to  enter  upon 
the  enjoyment  of  the  land  of  promise,  and  in  fuU  expectation 
that  I  will  immediately  deliver  it  into  their  possession.  But 
if  I  do,  may  I  ever  forfeit  the  reputation  of  a  regular  bred 
historian !  No— no— ^nost  curious  and  thrice  learned  readers, 
(for  thrice  learned  ye  are  if  ye  have  read  all  that  has  gone 
before,  and  nine  times  learned  shall  ye  be,  if  ye  read  that  whidi 
comes  after,)  we  have  yet  a  world  of  work  before  us.  Hunk 
you  the  first  discoverers  of  this  foir  quarter  of  the  globe  had 
nothing  to  do  but  go  on  shore  and  find  a  country  ready  laid  Mt 
and  cultivated  like  a  garden,  wherein  they  might  revel  at  ttflir 
ease?  No  such  thing — they  had  forests  to  cut  down,  undenroti 
to  grub  up,  marshes  to  drain,  and  savages  to  exterminate. 
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In  like  manner,  I  hare  sundry  doubts  to  clear  away,  questions 
to  resolve,  and  paradoxes  to  explain,  before  I  pennit  you  to 
range  at  random ;  but  these  difficulties  once  overcome,  we  shall 
be  enabled  to  jog  on  right  merrily  through  the  rest  of  our  history. 
Thus  my  work  shall,  in  a  manner,  echo  the  nature  of  the  subject, 
in  the  same  manner  as  the  sound  of  poetry  has  been  found  by 
certain  shrewd  critics  to  echo  the  sense— this  being  an  improve- 
ment in  history,  which  I  daim  the  merit  of  having  invented 


CHAPTER  IV 

8HOWINO  THE  GREAT  DIFFICULTY  PHILOSOPHEBS  HATE  HAD 
IN  FEOPLma  AMERICA  ;  AND  HOW  THE  ABORIGINES  CAMB 
TO  BE  BEGOTTEN  BY  ACCIDENT — ^TO  THE  GREAT  RELIEF 
AND   SATISFACTION   OF  THE   AUTHOR. 

The  next  inquiiy  at  which  we  arrive  in  the  regular  cour^  jf 
our  history  is  to  ascertain,  if  possibly  how  this  country  was 
originally  peopled — a  point  fruitful  of  incredible  embarrassments ; 


for  unless  we  prove  that  the  Aborigines  did  absolutely  come  fixMn 
somewhere,  it  will  be  immediately  asserted,  in  this  age  of  skepti- 
cism, that  they  did  not  come  at  all ;  and  if  they  did  not  ccmie 
at  all,  then  was  this  country  never  populated — a  conclusion 
perfectly  agreeable  to  the  rules  of  logic,  but  wholly  irreconcilable 
to  every  feeling  of  humanity,  inasmuch  as  it  must  syllogistically 
prove  fatal  to  the  innumerable  Aborigines  of  this  popolom 
region. 

To  avert  so  dire  a  sophism,  and  to  rescue  from  lo^cal  annibi- 
lation  so  many  millions  of  fellow  creatures,  how  many  wings  of 
geese  have  been  plundered!  what  oceans  of  ink  have  been 
benevolently  draiied!  and  how  many  ci^adous  heads  of  learned 
historians  have  been  addled,  and  for  ever  confounded !  I 
with  reverential  awe,  when  I  contemplate  the  pond^noos 
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in  different  languages,  with  which  they  have  endeavored  Ui  aAy9 
this  question,  so  important  to  the  happiness  of  society,  but  so 
involved  in  clouds  of  impenetrable  obscurity.  Historian  after 
historian  has  engaged  in  the  endless  circle  of  hypothetical  argn* 
ment,  and  afler  leading  us  a  weary  chase  through  octavos,  quartos, 
and  folios,  has  let  us  out  at  the  end  of  his  work  just  as  wise 
as  we  were  at  the  beginning.  It  was  doubtless  some  philosophi- 
cal wild-goose  chase  of  the  kind  that  made  the  old  poot  Macro- 
bius  rail  in  such  a  passion  at  curiosity,  which  he  anathematizes 
most  heartily,  as  '^an  irksome  agonizing  care,  a  superstitious 
industry  about  unprofitable  things,  an  itching  humor  to  see  what 
is  not  to  be  seen,  and  to  be  doing  what  signifies  nothing  when 
it  is  done.'*     But  to  proceed : 

Of  the  claims  of  the  children  of  Noah  to  the  original  popula- 
tion  of  this  country  I  shall  say  nothing,  as  they  have  already 
been  touched  upon  in  my  last  chapter.  The  claimants  next  in 
celebrity,  are  the  descendants  of  Abraham.  Thus  Christova} 
Colon  (vulgarly  called  Columbus)  when  he  first  discovered  the 
gold  mines  of  Hispaniola,  immediately  concluded,  with  a  shrewd- 
ness that  would  have  done  honor  to  a  philosopher,  that  he  had 
found  the  ancient  Ophir,  from  whence  Solomon  procured  the 
gold  for  embellishing  the  temple  at  tjferusalem ;  nay,  Colon  even 
imagined  that  he  saw  the  remains  of  furnaces  of  veritable 
Hebraic  construction,  employed  in  refining  the  precious  ore. 

So  golden  a  conjecture,  tinctured  with  such  fascinating  extra- 
vagance, was  too  tempting  not  to  be  immediately  snapped  at  by 
the  gudgeons  of  learning ;  and  accordingly,  there  were  divers 
profound  writers,  ready  to  swear  to  its  correctness,  and  to  bring 
in  their  usual  load  of  authorities,  and  wise  surmises,  wherewithal 
to  prop  it  up.    Yetablus  and  Robeilus  Stephens  declared  nothing 
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could  be  more  deax* — ^Arius  Montanus,  without  the  least  heater 
tk>n,  asserts  that  Mexico  was  the  true  Ophir,  and  the  Jews  the 
early  settlers  of  the  country.  While  Possevin,  Becan,  and 
several  other  sagacious  writers,  lug  in  a  supposed  prophecy  of 
the  fourth  book  of  Esdras,  which  being  idserted  in  the  mighty 
hypothesis,  like  the  keystone  of  an  arch,  gives  it,  in  their 
opinion,  perpetual  durability. 

Scarce,  however,  have  they  completed  their  goodly  super* 
stracture,  than  in  trudges  a  phalanx  of  opposite  authors,  with 
Hans  de  Laet,  the  great  Dutchman,  at  their  head,  and  at  one 
blow  tumbles  the  whole  fabric  about  their  ears.  Hans,  in  fact^ 
contradicts  outright  all  the  Israelitish  claims  to  the  first  settlement 
of  this  country,  attributing  all  those  equivocal*  symptoms,  and 
traces  of  Christianity  and  Judaism,  which  have  been  said  to  be 
found  in  divers  provinces  of  the  new  world,  to  the  Devily  who 
has  always  affected  to  counterfeit  the  w%*ship  of  the  true  Deify. 
^  A  remark,"  says  the  knowing  old  Padre  d'Acosta,  ^  made  by 
all  good  authors  who  have  spoken  of  the  religion  of  nations 
newly  discovered,  and  founded  besides  on  the  authority  of  the 
fathers  of  the  church.** 

Some  writers  again,  among  whom  it  is  with  much  r^ret  I 
am  compelled  to  mention  Lopez  de  Gomara,  and  Juan  de  Leri, 
insinuate  that  the  Canaanites,  being  driven  from  the  land  of 
promise  by  the  Jews,  were  seized  with  such  a  panic  that  they 
fled  without  looking  behind  them,  until  stopping  to  take  breath, 
tliey  found  themselves  safe  in  America.  As  they  brought  neither 
their  national  language,  manners,  nor  features  with  them,  it  k 
supposed  they  left  them  behind  in  the  hurry  of  their  flig^lt-^ 
I  cannot  give  my  faith  to  this  opinion. 

I  pass  over  the  supposition  of  &e  learned  Grotios,  who  bdlm 
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both  an  ambassador  and  a  Datchmaa  to  boot,  is  entitled  to  great 
respect ;  that  North  America  was  peopled  by  a  strolling  company 
of  Norwegians,  and  that  Pern  was  founded  by  a  colony  from 
China — ^Manco  or  Mango  Capac,  the  first  Incas,  being  himself 
a  Chinese.  Nor  shall  I  more  thiSh-iyare^ mention,  that  fathoi* 
Kircher  ascribes  the  settlement  of  America  to  the  E^pfians, 
Rudbeck  to  the  Scandinavians,  Charron  to  the  Gauls,  Jufi&edus 
Petri  to  a  skating  party  fix>m  Friesland,  Milius  to  the  Celtae, 
Marinocus  the  Sicilian  to  the  Romans,  Le  Compte  to  the  Phoe- 
nicians, Postel  to  the  Moors,  Martyn  d'Angleria  to  the  Abys- 
fiinians,  together  with  the  sage  surmise  of  De  Laet,  that  Englandy 
Ireland,  and  the  Orcades  may  contend  for  that  honor. 

Nor  will  I  bestow  any  more  attention  or  credit  to  the  idea 
that  America  is  the  fairy  region  of  Zipangri,  described  by  that 
dreaming  traveler,  Marco  Polo,  the  Venetian ;  or  that  it  com- 
prises the  visionary  iiland  of  Atlantis,  described  by  Plato. 
Neither  will  I  stop  to  investigate  the  heathenish  assertion  of 
Paracelsus,  that  each  hemisphere  of  the  globe  was  originally  fur- 
nished with  an  Adam  and  Eve.  Or  the  more  flattering  opinion 
of  Dr.  Romayne,  supported  by  many  nameless  authorities,  that 
Adam  was  of  the  Indian  race-— or  the  startling  conjecture  of 
Bufibn,  Helvetius,  and  Darwin,  so  highly  honorable  to  mankind, 
that  the  whole  human  species  is  accidentally  descended  from  a 
remarkable  family  of  monkeys  ! 

This  last  conjecture,  I  must  own,  came  upon  me  very  sud- 
denly and  very  ungraciously.  I  have  often  beheld  the  clown  in 
a  pantomime,  while  gazing  in  stupid  wonder  at  the  extravagant 
gambols  of  a  harlequin,  all  at  once  electrified  by  a  sudden  stroke 
of  the  wooden  sword  across  his  shoulders.  Little  did  I  think  at 
avch  times,  that  it  would  ever  fall  to  my  lot  to  be  treated  with 
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equal  discourtesy,  and  tliat  while  I  was  quietly  beholding  tKeM 
grave  philosophers,  emulating  the  eccentric  transformations  of 
the  hero  of  pantomime,  they  would  on  a  sudden  turn  upon  me 
and  my  readers,  and  with  one  hypothetical  flourish  metamorphose 
us  into  beasts !  I  d&feerMiiletf  from  that  moment  not  to  bum  my 
fingei*S  with -"any  more  of  their  theories,  but  content  myself  with 
detailing  the  different  methods  by  which  they  transported  the  de- 
scendants of  these  ancient  and  respectable  monkeys  to  this  great 
field  of  theoretical  warfare. 

This  was  done  either  by  migrations  by  land  or  transmigrar 
tions  by  water.  Thus  Padre  Joseph  D'Acosta  enumerates  three 
passages  by  land — ^first  by  the  north  of  Europe,  secondly  by  the 
north  of  Asia,  and  thirdly  by  regions  southward  of  the  Straits  of 
Magellan.  The  learned  Grotius  marches  his  Norwegians  by  a 
pleasant  route  across  frozen  rivers  and  arms  of  the  sea,  thruu^ 
Iceland,  Greenland,  Estotiland  and  Na^emberga:  and  various 
writers,  among  whom  are  Angleria,  De  Homn,  and  Buffon, 
anxious  for  the  accommodation  of  these  travelers,  have  fastened 
the  two  continents  together  by  a  strong  chain  of  deductions — by 
which  means  they  could  pass  over  dry-shod.  But  should  even 
this  fail,  Pinkerton,  that  industrious  old  gentleman,  who  compiles 
books,  and  manufactures  Greographies,  has  constructed  a  natural 
bridge  of  ice,  from  continent  to  continent,  at  the  distance  of  four 
or  five  miles  from  Beliring's  Straits — for  which  he  is  entitled  to 
the  grateful  thanks  of  all  the  wandering  aborigines  trho  ever  clid 
or  ever  will  pass  over  it. 

It  is  an  evil  much  to  be  lamented,  that  none  of  the  worthr 
writers  above  quoted  could  ever  commence  his  work,  without  im- 
mediately declaring  hostilities  against  every  writer  who  had 
treated  of  tlje  same  subject.     In  this  particular,  authors  may  be 
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compared  to  a  certain  sagacious  bird,  which  in  building  its  nest^ 
is  sure  to  pull  to  pieces  the  nests  of  all  the  birds  in  its  neighbor- . 
hood.  This  unhappy  propensity  tends  grievously  to  impede  the 
progress  of  sound  knowledge.  Theories  are  at  best  but  brittle 
productions,  and  when  once  committed  to  the  stream,  they  should 
take  care  that  like  the  notable  pots  which  were  fellow-voyagers,^ 
they  do  not  crack  each  other. 

My  chief  surprise  is,  that  among  the  many  writers  I  have 
noticed,  no  one  has  attempted  to  prove  that  this  country  was  peo- 
pled from  the  moon — or  that  the  first  inhabitants  floated  hither 
on  islands  of  ice,  as  white  beai's  cruise  about  the  northern  oceans 
— or  that  they  were  conveyed  hither  by  balloons,  as  modem  aero- 
nauts pass  from  Dover  to  Calais — or  by  witchcraft,  as  Simon 
Magus  posted  among  the  stars: — or  aft«r  the  manner  of  the  re- 
nowned Scythian  Abaris,  who,  like  the  New  England  witchds  or 
full-blooded  broomsticks,  ;nade  most  unheard-of  journeys  on  the 
back  of  a  golden  arrow,  given  him  by  the  Hyperborean  Apollo. 

But  there  is  still  one  mo^e  left  by  which  this  country  could 
have  been  peopled,  which  I  have  reserved  for  the  last,  because  I 
consider  it  worth  all  the  rest :  it  is — hy  accident !  Speaking  of 
the  islands  of  Solomon,  New  Guinea,  and  New  Holland,  the  pro- 
found father  Charlevoix  observes,  "  in  fine,  all  these  countries  are 
peopled,  and  it  is  possible  some  have  been  so  hy  accident.  Now  if 
it  could  have  happened  in  that  manner,  why  might  it  not  have 
been  at  the  same  time,  and  by  the  same  means,  with  the  other  parts 
of  the  globe  ?"  Tliis  ingenious  mode  of  deducing  certain  conclu- 
sions from  possible  premises,  is  an  improvement  in  syllogistic 
skill,  and  proves  the  good  father  superior  even  to  Archimedes,  for 
he  can  turn  the  world  without  any  thing  to  rest  his  lever  upon. 
It  is  only  surpassed  by  tJie  dexterity  with  which  the  sturdy  old 

2* 
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Jesuit,  in  another  place,  cuts  the  gordian  knot — ^^  Nothing,**  aayi 
he,  "  is  more  easy.  The  inhabitants  of  both  hemispheres  are  cer- 
tainly the  descendants  of  the  same  father.  The  common  father 
of  mankind  received  an  express  order  from  Heaven  to  people 
the  world,  and  accordingly  it  has  been  peopled.  To  bring  this 
.about,  it  was  necessary  to  overcome  all  difficulties  in  the  way,  and 
they  ka»9  aiso  been  overcome  I"  Pious  logician !  How  does  he 
put  all  the  h^rd  of  laborious  theorists  to  the  blush,  by  explaining, 
in  five  words,  what  it  has  cost  them  volumes  to  prove  they  knew 
nothing  about ! 

From  all  the  authorities  here  quoted,  and  a  variety  of  others 
which  I  have  consulted,  but  which  are  omitted  through  fear  of 
fatiguing  the  unlearned  reader,  I  can  only  draw  the  following 
conclusions,  which  luckily,  however,  are  sufficient  for  my  purpose. 
First,  that  this  part  of  the  world  has  actually  been  peopled^ 
(Q.  E.  D.)  to  support  which  we  have  living  proofs  in  the  nume- 
rous tribes  of  Indians  that  inhabit  it  Secondly,  that  it  has  been 
peopled  in  ^yq  himdred  different  Tsays,  as  proved  by  a  doad  of 
authors  who,  from  the  positiveness  of  their  assertions,  seem  to 
have  been  eye-witnesses  to  the  fact.  Thirdly,  that  the  people  of 
this  country  had  a  variety  of  fathers,  which,  as  it  may  not  be 
thought  much  to  their  credit  by  the  common  run  of  readers,  the 
less  we  say  on  the  subject  the  better.  The  question,  thcreforei  I 
trust  is  for  ever  at  rest 


CHAPTER  V. 

or  WHICH  THE  AUTHOR  PUTS  A  MIGHTY  QUESTION  TO  THK 
EOUT,  BY  THE  ASSISTANCE  OP  THE  MAN  IN  THE  MOON— 
WHICH  NOT  ONLY  DELIVERS  THOUSANDS  OP  PEOPLE  FROM 
GREAT  EMBARRASSMENT,  BUT  LIKEWISE  CONCLUDES  THIS 
INTRODUCTORY  BOOK. 

The  writer  of  a  history  maj,  in  some  respects,  be  likened  unto 
an  adventurous  knight,  who  having  undertaken  a  perilous  enter- 
prise, by  way  of  establishing  his  fame,  feels  bound,  in  honor  and 
chivalry,  to  turn  back  for  no  difficulty  nor  hardship,  and  never  to 
shrink  or  quail,  whatever  enemy  he  may  encounter.  Under  this 
impression,  I  resolutely  draw  my  pen,  and  fall  to,  with  might  and 
main,  at  those  doughty  questions  and  subtle  piuradoxes,  which, 
like  fiery  dragons  and  bloody  giants,  beset  the  entrance  to  my 
history,  and  would  fidn  repulse  me  from  the  very  threshold. 
And  at  this  moment  a  gigantic  question  has  started  up,  which  I 
must  needs  take  by  the  beard  and  utterly  subdue,  before  I  can 
advance  another  step  in  my  historic  undertaking;  but  I  trust 
this  will  be  the  last  adversary  I  shall  have  to  contend  with,  and 
that  in  the  next  book  I  shall  be  enabled  to  conduct  my  readers  in 
triumph  into  the  body  of  my  work. 

The  question  which  has  thus  suddenly  arisen,  is,  What  right 
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had  the  first  discoverers  of  America  to  land  and  take  possession 
of  a  country,  without  first  gaining  the  consent  of  its  inhabitants, 
or  yielding  them' an  adequate  compensation  for  their  territory? — 
a  question  which  has  withstood  many  fierce  assaults,  and  has 
given  much  distress  of  mind  to  multitudes  of  kind-hearted  folk. 
And  indeed,  until  it  be  totally  vanquished,  and  put  to  rest,  the 
worthy  people  of  America  can  by  no  means  enjoy  the  soil  they 
inhabit,  with  clear  right  and  title,  and  quiet,  unsullied  consciences. 

The  first  source  of  right,  by  which  property  is  acquired  in  a 
country,  is  discovery.  For  as  all  mankind  have  an  equal  right 
to  any  thing,  which  has  never  before  been  appropriated,  so  any 
nation,  that  discovers  an  uninhabited  country,  and  takes  possession 
thereof,  is  considered  as  enjoying  full  property,  and  absolute, 
unquestionable  empire  therein.* 

This  proposition  being  admitted,  it  follows  clearly,  that  the 
Europeans  who  first  visited  America,  were  the  real  discoverers 
of  the  same ;  nothing  being  necessary  to  the  establishment  of 
this  fact,  but  simply  to  prove  that  it  was  totafly  uninhabited  by 
man.  This  would  at  first  appear  to  be  a  point  of  some  difficulty, 
for  it  is  well  known,  that  this  quarter  of  the  world  abounded 
with  certain  animals,  that  walked  erect  on  two  feet,  had  some 
thing  of  the  human  countenance,  uttered  certain  unintelligible 
sounds,  very  much  like  language,  in  short,  had  a  marveloiM 
resemblance  to  human  beings.  But  the  zealous  and  enlightened 
fathers,  who  accompanied  the  discoverers,  for  the  purpose  of 
promoting  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  by  establishing  fat  monasteries 
and  bishoprics  on  earth,  soon  cleared  up  this  point,  greatly  to  the 
satisfaction  of  his  holiness  the  pope,  and  of  all  Christian  voyagers 
and  discoverers. 

•  Grotlus.    Piif!cndorf,b.  v.  c.  4.    Vattel,  b.  i.  c  18,  &-c. 
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They  plainly  proved,  and  as  there  were  no  Indian  writen 
lU'ose  on  the  other  side,  the  fact  was  considered  as  fully  admitted 
and  established,  that  the  two-legged  race  of  animals  before 
mentioned  were  mere  cannibals,  detestable  monsters,  and  many 
of  them  giants — which  last  description  of  vagrants  have,  since 
the  times  of  Gog,  Magog,  and  Goliath,  been  considered  as  out- 
laws, and  have  received  no  quarter  in  either  history,  chivalry,  or 
song.  Indeed,  even  the  philosophic  Bacon  declared  the  Ameri- 
cans to  be  people  proscribed  by  the  laws  of  nature,  inasmuch  as 
they  had  a  barbarous  custom  of  sacrificing  men,  and  feeding  upon 
man's  flesh. 

Nor  are  these  all  the  proofs  of  their  utter  barbarism :  among 
many  other  writers  of  discernment,  Ulloa  tells  us  "  their  imbecility 
is  so  visible,  that  one  can  hardly  form  an  idea  of  them  differ- 
ent from  \^hat  one  has  of  the  brutes.  Nothing  disturbs  the 
tranquillity  of  their  souls,  equally  insensible  to  disasters  and  to 
prosperity.  Though  half  naked,  they  are  as  contented  as  a 
monarch  in  his  most  splendid  array.  Fear  makes  no  impression 
on  them,  and  respect  as  little."  AU  this  is  fnrthermore  supported 
by  the  authority  of  M.  Bouguer.  "  It  is  not  easy,"  says  he,  "  to 
describe  the  degree  of  their  indifference  f6r  wealth  and  all  its 
advantages.  One  does  not  well  know  what  motives  to  propose 
to  them  when  one  would  persuade  them  to  any  service.  It  is 
vain  to  offer  them  money ;  they  answer  they  are  not  hungry. ' 
And  Vanegas  confirms  the  whole,  assuring  us  that  "ambition 
they  have  none,  and  are  more  desirous  of  being  thought  strong 
than  valiant.  The  objects  of  ambition  with  us — ^honor,  fame, 
roputation,  riches,  posts,  and  distinctions,  are  unknown  among 
them.  So  that  this  powerful  spring  of  action,  the  cause  of  s  o 
much  seeming  good  and  7'eal  evil  in  the  wjorld,  has  no  power  over 
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them.  In  a  word,  these  unhappy  mortals  may  be  compared  to 
children,  in  whom  the  development  of  reason  is  not  completed.'* 

Now  all  these  peculiarities,  although  in  the  unenlightened 
states  of  Greece  they  would  have  entitled  their  possessors  to 
inmiortal  honor,  as  having  reduced  to  practice  those  rigid  and 
abstemious  maxims,  the  mere  talking  about  which  acquLed 
certain  old  Greeks  the  reputation  of  sages  and  philosophers ; — 
yet,  were  they  clearly  proved  in  the  present  instance  to  betoken 
a  most  abject  and  brutified  nature,  totally  beneath  the  human 
character.  But  the  benevolent  fathers,  who  had  undertaken  to 
turn  these  unhappy  savages  into  dumb  beasts,  by  dint  of  argu- 
ment, advanced  still  stronger  proofs ;  for  as  certain  divines  of 
the  sixteenth  century,  and  among  the  rest  LuUus,  affirm — the 
Americans  go  naked,  and  have  no  beards ! — ^^  They  have  nothing,** 
says  Lullus,  '^  of  the  reasonable  animal,  except  the  mask." — ^And 
even  that  mask  was  allowed  to  avail  them  but  little,  for  it  was 
soon  foimd  that  they  were  of  a  hideous  copper  complexion — and 
being  of  a  copper  complexion,  it  was  all  the  same  as  if  they  were 
negroes — ^and  negroes  are  black,  ''and  black,"  said  the  pious 
fathers,  devoutly  crossing  themselves,  "is  the  color  of  the  Devill" 
Therefore,  so  far  from  being  able  to  own  property,  they  had  no 
right  even  to  personal  freedom — ^for  liberty  is  too  radiant  a  deity 
to  inhabit  such  gloomy  temples.  All  which  circumstances  plainly 
convinced  the  righteous  followers  of  Cortes  and  Pizarro,  that 
these  miscreants  had  no  title  to  the  soil  that  they  infested — that 
they  were  a  perverse,  illiterate,  dumb,  beardless,  black-eeed— 
mere  wild  beasts  of  the  forests,  and  like  them  should  either  be 
subdued  or  exterminated. 

From  the  foregoing  arguments,  therefore,  and  a  vanetj  of 
oChers  equally  conclusive,  which  I  forbear  to  enumerate*  it  ii 
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dearly  eyident  that  this  fair  quarter  of  the  globe  when  first  visited 
by  Europeans,  was  a  howling  wilderness,  inhabited  by  nothing 
but  wild  beasts ;  and  that  the  transatlantic  visitors  acquired  an 
incontrovertible  property  therein,  by  the  right  of  discovery. 

This  right  being  Mly  established,  we  now  come  to  the  next, 
whieh  is  the  right  acquired  by  cultivation,  ^  The  cultivation  of 
the  soil,"  we  are  told,  ^^  is  an  obligation  imposed  by  nature  on 
mankind.  The  whole  world  is  appointed  for  the  nourishment  of 
its  inhabitants :  but  it  would  be  incapable  of  doing  it,  was  it 
uncultivated.  Every  nation  is  then  obliged  by  the  law  of  nature 
to  cultivate  the  ground  that  has  fallen  to  its  share.  Those  people,* 
like  the  ancient  Germans  and  modem  Tartars,  who,  having 
fertile  countries,  disdain  to  cultivate  the  earth,  and  choose  to  live 
by  rapine,  are  wanting  to  themselves,  and  deserpe  to  he  extermi' 
noted  as  savage  and  pernicious  beasts,"* 

Now  it  is  notorious,  that  the  savages  knew  nothing  of  agricul'* 
ture,  when  first  discovered  by  the  Europeans,  but  lived  a  most 
vagabond,  disorderly,  unrighteous  life, — ^rambling  from  place  to 
place,  and  prodigally  rioting  upon  the  spontaneous  luxuries  of 
nature,  without  tasking  her  generosity  to  yield  them  any  thing 
more ;  whereas  it  has  been  most  unquestionably  shown,  that 
Heaven  intended  the  earth  should  be  ploughed  and  sown,  and 
manured,  and  laid  out  into  cities,  and  towns,  and  farms,  and 
eountry  seats,  and  pleasure  grounds,  and  public  gardens,  all 
which  the  Indians  knew  nothing  about — ^therefore,  they  did 
not  improve  the  talents  Providence  had  bestowed  on  them — 
therefore,  they  were  careless  stewards — therefore,  they  had  no 
right  to  the  soil — ^therefore,  they  deserved  to  be  exterminated. 

It  18  true,  the  savages  might  plead  that  they  drew  all  the 

*  Vattel,  b.  i.  ch.  17. 
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benefits  from  the  land  which  their  simple  wants  required — they 
found  plenty  of  game  to  hunt,  which,  together  with  the  roots  and 
uncultivated  fruits  of  the  earth,  furnished  a  sufficient  variety  for 
their  frugal  repasts ; — and  that  as  Heaven  merely  designed  the 
earth  to  form  the  abode,  and  satisfy  the  wants  of  man ;  so  long 
as  those  purposes  were  answered,  the  will  of  Heaven  was  accom- 
plished.— But  this  only  proves  how  undeserving  they  were  of  th« 
blessings  around  .them — they  were  so  much  the  more  savages, 
for  not  having  more  wants ;  for  knowledge  is  in  some  degree  ad 
increase  of  desires,  and  it  is  this  superiority  both  in  the  number 
and  magnitude  of  his  desires,  that  distinguishes  the  man  from  the 
beast.  Therefore  the  Indians,  in  not  having  more  wants,  were 
very  unreasonable  animals ;  and  it  was  but  just  that  they  should 
make  way  for  the  Europeans,  who  had  a  thousand  wants  to  their 
one,  and,  therefore,  would  turn  the  earth  to  more  account,  and  by 
cultivating  it,  more  truly  fulfill  the  will  of  Heaven.  Besides — 
Grotius  and  Lauterbach,  and  Puffendorfi^,  and  Titius,  and  many 
wise  men  beside,  who  have  considered  the  matter  properly,  have 
determined,  that  the  property  of  a  country  cannot  be  acquired 
by  hunting,  cutting  wood,  or  drawing  water  in  it — ^nothing  but 
precise  demarcation  of  limits,  and  the  intention  of  cultivation,  can 
establish  the  possession.  Now  as  the  savages  (probably  from 
never  having  read  the  authors  above  quoted)  had  never  complied 
with  any  of  these  necessary  forms,  it  plainly  follows  that  they  had 
no  right  to  the  soil,  but  that  it  was  completely  at  the  disposal  of 
the  first  comers,  who  had  more  knowledge,  more  wants,  and  more 
elegant,  that  is  to  say,  artificial  desires  than  themselves. 

In  entering  upon  a  newly  discovered,  uncultivated  country, 
therefore,  ihe  new  comers  were  but  taking  possession  of  what) 
according    ^  t"^^  aforesaid  doctrine,  was  their  own  property — 
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therefore,  in  opposing  them,  the  savages  were  invading  their  just 
rights,  infringing  the  immutable  laws  of  nature,  and  counteracting 
the  will  of  Heaven — therefore,  they  were  guilty  of  impiety, 
burglary,  and  trespass  on  the  case, — therefore,  they  were 
hardened  offenders  against  God  and  man — ^therefore,  they  ought 
to  be  exterminated. 

But  a  more  irresistible  right  than  either  that  I  have  men- 
tioned, and  one  which  will  be  the  most  readily  admitted  by  my 
reader,  provided  he  be  blessed  with  bowels  of  charity  and 
philanthropy,  is  the  right  acquired  by  civilization.  All  the 
world  knows  the  lamentable  state  in  which  these  poor  savages 
were  found.  Not  only  deficient  in  the  comforts  of  life,  but  what 
is  still  worse,  most  piteously  and  unfortunately  blind  to  the 
miseries  of  their  situation.  But  no  sooner  did  the  benevolent 
inhabitants  of  Europe  behold  their  sad  condition  than  they 
immediately  went  to  work  to  ameliorate  and  improve  it.  They 
introduced  among  them  rum,  gin,  brandy,  and  the  other  comforts 
of  life — ^and  it  is  astonishing  to  read  how  soon  the  poor  savages 
learned  to  estimate  those  blessings ;  1  hey  likewise  made  known  to 
them  a  thousand  remedies,  by  which  the  most  inveterate  diseases 
are  alleviated  and  healed ;  and  that  they  might  comprehend  the 
benefits  and  enjoy  the  comforts  of  these  medicines,  they  pre- 
viously introduced  among  them  the  diseases  which  they  were 
calculated  to  cure.  By  these  and  a  variety  of  other  methods 
was  the  condition  of  these  poor  savages  wonderfully  improved ; 
they  acquired  a  thousand  wants,  of  which  they  had  before  been 
ignorant ;  and  as  he  has  most  sources  of  happiness  who  has  most 
wants  to  be  grati^ed,  they  were  doubtlessly  rendered  a  much 
happier  race  of  beings. 

But  the  most  important  branch  of  civilization,  and  wldch  has 
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most  strenuouslj  been  extolled  bj  the  zealous  and  pious  fa^en 
of  the  Eomish  Church,  is  the  introduction  of  the  Christian  faith. 
It  was  truly  a  sight  that  might  well  inspire  horror,  to  behold  these 
savages  tumbling  among  the  dark  mountains  of  paganism,  and 
guilty  of  ihe  most  horrible  ignorance  of  religion.  It  is  true,  they 
neither  stole  nor  defrauded ;  they  were  sober,  frugal,  continent^ 
and  faithful  to  their  word ;  but  though  they  acted  right  habitually, 
it  was  all  in  vain,  uifless  they  acted  so  from  precept.  The  new 
comers,  therefore,  used  every  method  to  induce  them  to  embrace 
and  practice  the  true  religion— except  indeed  that  of  setting  them 
the  example. 

But  notwithstanding  ail  these  complicated  labors  for  their 
good,  such  was  the  unparalleled  obstinacy  of  these  stubborn 
wretches,  that  they  ungratei^lly  refused  to  acknowledge  the 
strangers  as  their  benefactors,  and  persisted  in  disbelieving  the 
doctrines  they  endeavored  to  inculcate ;  most  insolently  all^in^ 
that  from  their  conduct,  the^  advocates  of  Christianity  did  not 
seem  to  believe  in  it  themselves.  Was  not  this  too  much  for 
human  patience  ? — ^would  not  one  suppose  that  the  benign  visit- 
ants from  Europe,  provoked  at  their  incredulity,  and  discouraged 
by  their  stiff-necked  obstinacy,  would  for  ever  have  abandoned 
their  shores,  and  consigned  them  lo  their  origmal  ignorance  and 
misery? — But  no — so  zealous  were  they  to  effect  the  temporal 
comfort  and  eternal  salvation  of  these  pagan  infidels,  that  they 
even  proceeded  from  the  milder  means  of  persuasion,  to  the  more 
pamful  and  troublesome  one  of  persecution — ^let  loose  among  them 
whole  troops  of  fiery  monks  and  furious  bloodhounds — ^purified 
them  by  fire  and  sword,  by  stake  and  fagot ;  in  consequence  of 
which  indefatigable  measures  the  cause  of  Christian  love  awl 
charity  was  so  rapidly  advanced,  that  in  a  few  years  not  one>liftb 
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of  the  number  of  unbelievers  existed  in  South  America  that  were 
found  ther^  at  the  time  of  its  discoyery. 

What  stronger  right  ne^  the  European  settlers  advance  tc 
the  country  than  this  ?  Have  not  whole  nations  of  uninformed 
savages  been  made  acquainted  with  a  thousand  imperious  wants 
and  indispensable  comforts,  of  which  they  were  before  wholly 
ignorant  ?  Have  they  not  been  literally  hunted  and  smoked  out 
of  the  dens  and  lurking  places  of  ignorarfce  and  infideUty,  and 
absolutely  scourged  into  the  right  path  ?  Have  not  the  temporal 
things,  the  vain  baubles  and  filthy  lucre  of  this  world,  which  were 
too  apt  to  engage  their  worldly  and  selfish  thoughts,  been  benevo- 
lently taken  from  them ;  and  have  they  not,  instead  thereof,  been 
taught  to  set  their  afiections  on  things  above  ? — ^And  finally,  to  use 
the  words  of  a  reverend  Spanish  father,  in  a  letter  to  his  supe- 
rior in  Spain — '^  Can  any  one  have  the  presumption  to  say  that 
these  savage  Pagans  have  yielded  any  thing  more  than  an  incon- 
siderable recompense  to  their  benefactors;  in  surrendering  to 
them  a  little  pitiful  tract  of  this  dirty  sublunary  planet  in  ex- 
diange  for  a  glorious  inheritance  in  the  kingdom  of  heaven  ?*' 

Here  then  are  three  complete  and  undeniable  sources  of  right 
established,  any  one  of  which  was  more  than  ample  to  establish  a 
property  in  the  newly  discovered  regions  of  America.  Now,  so 
it  has  happened  in  certain  parts  of  this  46lightful  quarter  of  the 
globe,  that  the  right  of  discovery  has  been  so  strenuously  asserted 
•—the  influence  of  cultivation  so  industriously  extended,  and  the 
progress  of  salvation  and  civilization  so  zealously  prosecuted,  that^ 
what  with  their  attendant  wars,  persecutions,  oppressions,  diseases 
and  other  partial  evils  that  often  hang  on  the  skirts  of  great  bene- 
to — the  savage  aborigines  have,  somehow  or  another,  been  utterly 
annihilated— «nd  this  all  at  once  brings  me  to  a  fourth  rights 
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which  is  worth  all  the  others  put  together. — For  the  i>rignal  claid* 
ants  to  the  soil'  being  all  dead  and  buried,  and  no  one  remftining 
to  inherit  or  dispute  the  soil,  the  Spaniards,  as  the  next  imme- 
diate occupants,  entered  upon  the  possession  as  clearly  as  the 
hangman  succeeds  to  the  clothes  of  the  malefactor — and  as  they 
iiave  Blackstone,*  and  all  the  learned  expounders  of  the  law  on 
their  side,  they  may  set  all  actions  of  ejectment  at  defiance — and 
this  l?ist  right  may  be  entitled  the  right  by  extermination,  or 
in  other  words,  the  right  by  gunpowder. 

But  lest  any  scruples  of  conscience  should  remain  on  this 
head,  and  to  settle  the  question  of  right  for  ever,  his  holiness  Pope 
Alexander  "VT.  issued  a  bull,  by  which  he  generously  granted  the 
newly-discovered  quarter  of  the  globe  to  the  Spaniards  and  Portu- 
guese ;  who,  thus  having  law  and  gospel  on  their  side,  and  being 
inflamed  with  great  spiritual  zeal,  showed  the  Pagan  savages 
neither  favor  nor  affection,  but  prosecuted  the  work  of  discovery, 
colonization,  civilization,  and  extermination,  with  ten  times  more 
fury  than  ever. 

Thus  were  the  European  worthies  who  first  discovered  Ame- 
rica clearly  entitled  to  the  soil ;  and  not  only  entitled  to  the  soil, 
but  likewise  to  the  eternal  thanks  of  these  infidel  savages,  for 
having  come  so  far,  endured  so  many  perils  by  sea  and  land,  and 
taken  such  unwearied  pains,  for  no  other  purpose  but  to  improve 
their  forlorn,  uncivilized,  and  heathenish  condition — ^for  having 
made  them  acquainted  with  the  comforts  of  life ;  for  having  in- 
irofluced  among  them  the  light  of  religion,  and  finally — ^for  hav- 
ing hurried  them  out  of  the  world,  to  enjoy  its  reward ! 

But  as  ai'gument  is  never  so  well  understood  by  us  selfish  moi^ 
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tats  vks  ^'LniA  it  comes  home  to  ourselves,  and  as  I  am  particularly 
anxious  thai  this  question  should  be  put  to  rest  for  ever,  I  will 
suppose  a  paiallel  case,  by  way  of  arousing  the  candid  attention 
of  iny  readeiD* 

Let  us  suppose,  then,  that  the  inhabitantk  of  the  moon,  by 
astonishing  advancement  in  science,  and  by  profound  insight  into 
that  lunar  philosophy,  the  mere  flickerings  of  which  have  of  late 
years  dazzled  the  feeble  optics,  and  addled  the  shallow  brains  of 
the  good  people  of  our  globe — ^let  us  suppose,  I  say,  that  the  in- 
habitants of  the  moon,  by  these  means,  had  arrived  at  such  a 
command  of  their  energies,  such  an  enviable  state  of  perfectibility^ 
as  to  control  the  elements,  and  navigate  the  boundless  regions  of 
space.  Let  us  suppose  a  roving  crew  of  these  soaring  philoso- 
phers, in  the  course  of  an  aerial  voyage  of  discovery  among  the 
stars,  shotdd  chance  to  alight  upon  this  outlandish  planet. 

And  here  I  beg  my  readers  will  not  have  the  uncharitableness 
to  smile,  as  is  too  frequently  the  fault  of  volatile  readers,  when 
perusing  the  gi^ve  speculations  of  philosophers.  I  am  far  from 
indulging  in  any  sportive  vein  at  present ;  nor  is  the  supposition 
I  have  been  making  so  wild  as  many  may  deem  it  It  has  long 
been  a  very  serious  and  anxious  question  with  me,  and  many  a 
time  and  oil,  in  the  course  of  my  overwhehning  cares  and  contri- 
vances for  the  welfare  and  protection  of  this  my  native  planet, 
have  I  lain  awake  whole  nights  debating  in  my  mind,  whether  it 
were  most  probable  we  should  first  discover  and  civUize  the 
moon,  or  the  moon  discover  and  civilize  our  globe.  Neither  would 
the  prodigy  of  sailing  in  the  air  and  ciniising  among  tlie  stars  be 
a  whit  inore  astonishing  and  incomprehensible  to  us,  than  was  the 
European  mystery  of  navigating  floating  castles,  through  the 
world  of  waters,  to  the  simple  natives.    We  have  already  dis* 
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faith^  thej  shall  gradocislj  permit  us  to  exist  in  the  tomd  deserts 
of  Arabia,  or  the  frozen  regions  of  Lapland,  there  to  enjoj  the 
blessings  of  civilization  and  the  charms  of  lunar  philosophy,  ic 
much  the  same  manner  as  the  reformed  and  enlightened  savages 
of  this  country  are  kindly  sufiered  to  inhabit  the  inhospitable 
forests  of  the  noi^,  or  the  impenetrable  wildernesses  of  S<mth 
America. 

Thus,  I  hope,  I  have  clearly  proved,  and  strikingly  illustrated, 
the  right  of  the  early  colonists  to  the  possession  of  this  country ; 
and  thus  is  this  gigantic  question  completely  vanquished:  so 
having  manfully  surmounted  all  obstacles,  and  subdued  all  oppo- 
sition, what  remains  but  that  I  should  forthwith  conduct  my 
readers  into  the  city  which  we  have  been  so  long  in  a  manner 
besieging?  But  hold;  before  I  proceed  another  step,  I  must 
pause  to  take  breath,  and  recover  &om  the  excessive  &tiga6 
I  have  undergone,  in  preparing  to  begin  this  most  accurate  of 
histories.  And  in  this  I  do  but  imitate  the  example  of  a 
renowned  Dutch  tumbler  of  antiquity,  who  took  a  start  of  three 
miles  for  the  purpose  of  jumping  over  a  hill,  but  having  run 
himself  out  of  breath  by  the  time  he  reached  the  foot^  sat  himself 
quietly  down  for  a  few  moments  to  blow,  and  then  walked  ovei 
it  at  his  leisure. 


BOOK  11. 

TREATING  OF  THE  FIRST  SETTLEMENT  OF  THE  PROVINCB 

OF  NIEUW-NEDERLANDTS. 

CHAPTER  I. 

UX  WHICH  ABE  CONTAINED  DIYERS  SEASONS  WHY  A  MAK 
SHOULD  NOT  WRITE  IN  A  HUBRT ;  ALSO,  OF  MASTER 
HENDRICK  HUDSON,  HIS  DISCOVERY  OF  A  STRANGE  COUN- 
TRY— ^AND  HOW  HE  WAS  MAGNIFICENTLY  REWARDED  BY 
THE   MUNIFICENCE   OF  THEIR  HIGH    MIGHTINESSES. 

My  great-grandfather,  bj  the  mother's  side,  Hermanns  Van 
Clattercop,  when  employed  to  build  the  large  stone  church  at 
Rotterdam,  which  stands  about  three  hundred  yards  to  your  lefl 
afler  you  turn  off  from  the  Boomkeys,  and  which  is  so  conve- 
niently constructed,  that  all  the  zealous  Christians  of  Rotterdam 
prefer  sleeping  through  a  sermon  there  to  any  other  church  in 
the  city — ^my  great-grandfather,  I  say,  when  employed  to  build 
(hat  famous  church,  did  in  the  first  place  send  to  Delfl  for  a  box 
^f  long  pipes;  then  having  purchased  a  new  spitting-box  and 
A  hundred  weight  of  the  best  Virginia,  he  sat  himself  down,  and 
did   nothing  for  tbe  space  of  three  monthd  but  smoke  mos 
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laboriously.  Then  did  he  spend  full  three  months  more  in 
trudging  on  foot,  and  voyaging  in  trekschuit,  from  Rotterdam  to 
Amsterdam — ^to  Delft — ^to  Haerlem — ^to  Leyden — ^to  the  Hague, 
knocking  his  head  and  breaking  his  pipe  against  every  church 
in  his  road.  Then  did  he  advance  gradually  nearer  and  nearer 
to  Rotterdam,  until  he  came  in  full  sight  of  the  identical  spot 
VThereon  the  church  was  to  be  built  Then  did  he  spend  three 
months  longer  in  walking  round  it  and  round  it,  contemplating  it, 
first  from  one  point  of  view,  and  then  from  another — ^now  would 
he  be  paddled  by  it  on  the  canal — now  would  he  peep  at  it  through 
a  telescope  from  the  other  side  of  the  Mouse,  and  now  would  he 
take  a  bird's-eye  glance  at  it,  from  the  top-of  one  of  those  gigantic 
windmills  which  protect  the  gates  of  the  city.  The  good  folks 
of  the  place  were  on  the  tiptc^j  of  expectation  and  impatience 
— ^notwithstanding  all  the  turmoil  of  my  great-grandfather,  not 
a  symptom  of  the  church  was  yet  to  be  seen ;  they  even  began 
to  fear  it  would  never  be  brought  into  the  world,  but  that  its 
great  projector  would  lie  down  and  die  in  labor  of  the  mighty 
plan  he  had  conceived.  At  length,  having  occupied  twelve  good 
months  in  puffing  and  paddling,  and  talking  and  walking — ^having 
traveled  over  all  Holland,  and  even  taken  a  peep  into  France 
and  Germany — Shaving  smoked  five  hundred  and  ninety-nine 
pipes,  and  three  hundred  weight  of  the  best  Virginia  tobacco 
— ^my  great-grandfather  gathered  together  all  that  knowing  and 
industrious  class  of  citizens  who  prefer  attending  to  any  body's 
business  sooner  than  their  own,  and  having  pulled  off  his  coat 
and  five  pair  of  breeches,  he  advanced  sturdily  up,  and  laid  the 
oomer-stone  of  the  church,  in  the  presence  of  the  whole  multi- 
tude— just  at  the  commencement  of  the  thirteenth  month. 

In  a  similar  manner,  and  with  the  example  of  my  wotihj 
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ancestor  fiill  before  my  eyes,  have  I  proceeded  in  writing  iMs 
most  authentic  history.  The  honest  Bottordamers  no  doubt 
thought  my  great-grandfather  was  doing  nothing  at  all  to  the 
purpose,  while  he  was  making  such  a  world  of  prefatory  bustle, 
about  the  building  of  his  church — and  many  of  the  ingenious 
inhabitants  of  this  fair  city  will  unquestionably  suppose  that  all 
the  preliminary  chapters,  with  the  discovery,  population,  and 
final  settlement  of  America,  were  totally  irrelevant  and  super- 
fluous— and  that  the  main  business,  the  history  of  New-Yorii, 
is  not  a  jot  more  advanced,  than  if  I  had  never  taken  up  my 
pen.  Never  were  wise  people  more  mistaken  in  their  conjec- 
tures ;  in  consequence  of  ^oing  to  work  slowly  and  deliberately, 
the  church  came  out  of  my  grandfather's  hands  one  of  the  most 
sumptuous,  goodly,  and  glorious  edifices  in  the  known  world-~ 
excepting  that,  like  our  magnificent  capitol,  at  Washingtcm,  it 
was  begun  on  so  grand  a  scale  that  the  good  folks  could  not 
afford  to  finish  more  than  the  wing  of  it.  So,  likewise,  I  trust, 
if  ever  I  am  able  to  finish  this  work  on  the  plan  I  have  eooi- 
menced,  (of  which,  in  simple  truth,  I  sometimes  have  my  doubts,) 
it  will  be  found  that  I  have  pursued  the  latest  rules  of  my  arf- 
as  exemplified  in  the  writings  of  all  the  great  American  his 
torians,  and  wrought  a  very  large  history  out  of  a  small  subject— 
which,  now-a-days,  is  considered  one  of  the  great  triumphs  of 
historic  skill.    To  proceed,  then,  with  the  thread  of  my  story. 

In  the  ever  memorable  year  of  our  Lord,  1609,  on  a  Saturday 
jfiOTmng,  the  five-and-twentieth  day  of  March,  old  style,  did  thai 
"worthy  and  irrecoverable  discoverer,  (as  he  has  justly  been 
called,)  Master  Henry  Hudson,"  set  sail  from  Holland  in  a  stout 
vessel  called  the  Half  Moon,  being  employed  by  the  Dutch  East 
India  Company,  to  seek  a  northwest  passage  to  China. 


78  HISTORY  OF  NEW- YORK. 


Henrj  (or,  as  the  Datch  historians  call  him,  Hendrick) 
Hudson,  was  a  sea-faring  man  of  renown,  who  had  learned  to 
smoke  tobacco  under  Sir  Walter  Raleigh,  and  is  said  to  haye 
been  the  first  to  introduce  it  into  Holland,  which  gained  him  much 
popularity  in  that  country,  and  caused  him  to  find  great  favor  in 
the  eyes  of  their  High  Mightinesses,  the  lords  states  general,  and 
also  of  the  honorable  West  India  Company.  He  was  a  short, 
square,  brawny  old  gentleman,  with  a  double  chin,  a  mastiff 
mouth,  and  a  broad  copper  nose,  which  was  supposed  in  those 
days  to  have  acquired  its  fiery  hue  from  the  constant  neighbor^ 
hood  of  his  tobacco  pipe. 

He  wore  a  true  Andrea  Fen'ara,  ^cked  in  a  leathern  b^t, 
and  a  commodore's  cocked  hat  on  one  side  of  his  head.  He  was 
remarkable  for  always  jerking  up  his  breeches  when  he  gave  out 
his  orders,  and  his  voice  sounded  not  unlike  the  brattling  of  a 
tin  trumpet — owing  to  the  number  of  hard  northwesters  which 
he  had  swallowed  in  the  course  of  his  sea-faring. 

Such  was  Hendrick  Hudson,  of  whom  we  have  heard  so 
much,  and  know  so  little :  and  I  have  been  thus  particular  in  his 
description  for  the  benefit  of  modem  painters  and  statuaries,  that 
they  may  represent  him  as  he  was ;  and  not,  according  to  their 
conmion  custom  with  modem  heroes,  make  him  look  like  CsBsari 
or  Marcus  Aurelius,  or  the  Apollo  of  Belvidere. 

As  chief  mate  and  favorite  companion,  the  commodore  chose 
master  Robert  Juet,  of  Limehouse,  in  England.  By  some  his 
name  has  been  spelled  Cfhewit,  and  ascribed  to  the  circumstance 
of  his  having  been  the  first  man  that  ever  chewed  tobacco ;  but 
this  I  believe  to  be  a  mere  flippancy ;  more  especially  as  certain 
of  his  progeny  are  living  at  this  day,  who  write  their  names  JiMjU 
He  was  an  old  comrade  and  early  schoolmate  of  the  great  HadflOHy 
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with  whom  he  had  often  played  tmant  and  sailed  chip  boats  in  a 
neighboring  pond,  when  they  were  little  boys — from  whence  it  is 
said  the  commodore  first  derived  his  bias  towards  a  sea-faring  life. 
Certain  it  is,  that  the  old  people  about  Limehouse  declared 
Robert  Jaet  to  be  an  unlucky  urchin,  prone  to  mischief,  that 
would  one  day  or  other  come  to  the  gallows. 

He  grew  up  as  boys  of  that  kind  often  grow  up,  a  rambling, 
heedless  varlet,  tossed  about  in  all  quarters  of  the  world — ^meet- 
ing with  more  perils  and  wonders  than  did  Sindbad  the  Sailor, 
without  growing  a  whit  more  wise,  prudent,  or  ill-natured.  Un- 
der every  misfortune,  he  comforted  himself  with  a  quid  of  tobacco, 
and  the  truly  philosophicAnaxim,  that  ^^  it  will  be  all  the  same 
thing  a  hundred  years  hence.''  He  was  skilled  in  the  art  of 
carving  anchors  and  true  lovers'  knots  on  the  bulk-heads  and 
quarter-railings,  and  was  considered  a  great  wit  on  board  ship,  in 
consequence  of  his  playing  pranks  on  every  body  around,  and 
now  and  then  even  making  a  wry  face  at  old  Hendrick,  when  his 
back  was  turned. 

To- this  universal  genius  are  we  indebted  for  many  particulars 
concerning  this  voyage ;  of  which  he  wrote  a  history,  at  the  re- 
quest of  the  commodore,  who  had  an  unconquerable  aversion  to 
writing  himself,  from  having  received  so  many  floggings  about  it 
when  at  school.  To  supply  the  deficiencies  of  master  Juet's  jour- 
nal, which  is  written  with  true  log-book  brevity,  I  have  availed 
myself  of  divers  family  traditions,  handed  down  from  my  great 
great-grandfather,  who  accompanied  the  expedition  in  the  capacity 
of  cabin-boy. 

From  all  that  I  can  learn,  few  incidents  worthy  of  remark  hap 
pencd  in  the  voyage  ;  and  it  mortifies  me  exceedingly  that  I  have 
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covered  the  art  of  coasting  along  the  aerial  shoires  of  onr  planet; 
by  means  of  balloons,  as  the  savages  had  of  venturing  along  their 
sea-coasts  in  canoes ;  and  the  disparity  between  the  former,  and 
the  aerial  vehicles  of  the  philosophers  from  the  moon,  might  not 
be  gi  eater  than  that  between  the  bark  canoes  of  the  savages, 
and  the  mightj  ships  of  their  discoverers.  I  might  here  pursue 
an  endless  chain  of  similar  speculadons ;  but  as  thej  would  be  un> 
important  to  mj  subject,  I  abandon  them  to  mj  reader,  particu- 
larly if  he  be  a  philosopher,  as  matters  well  worthy  of  his  atten- 
tive consideration. 

To  return  then  to  my  supposition — ^let  us  suppose  that  the 
aerial  visitants  I  haf^e  mentioned,  possessed  of  vastly  superior 
knowledge  to  ourselves;  that  is  to  say,  possessed  of  superior 
knowledge  in  the  art  of  extermination — ^riding  on  hyppogrifi&— 
defended  with  impenetrable  armor — ^armed  with  concentrated 
sunbeams,  and  provided  with  vast  engiaes,  to  hurl  enormons 
moon-stones :  in  short,  let  us  suppose  them,  if  our  vanity  will 
permit  the  supposition,  as  superior  to  us  in  knowledge,  and 
consequently  in  power,  as  the  Europeans  were  to  the  Indians, 
when  they  first  discovered  them.  All  this  is  very  possible ;  it  is 
only  our  self-sufficiency  that  makes  us  think  otherwise ;  and  I 
warrant  the  poor  savages,  before  they  had  any  knowledge  of  the 
white  men,  armed  in  all  the  terrors  of  glittering  steel  and 
tremendous  gunpowder,  were  as  perfectly  convinced  that  they 
themselves  were  the  wisest,  the  most  virtuous,  powerful,  and 
perfect  of  created  beings,  as  are,  at  this  present  moment^  the 
lordly  inhabitants  of  old  England,  the  volatile  populace  of 
France,  or  even  the  self-saiisfied  citizens  of  this  most  enlightened 
republic. 

Let  us  suppose,  moreover,  that  the  aerial  Yoyagers,  ItmSmg 
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tliis  planet  to  be  nothing  but  a  howling  wilderness,  inhabited  by 
us,  poor  savages  and  wild  beasts,  shall  take  formal  possession  of 
it,  in  the  name  of  his  most  gracious  and  philosophic  excellency, 
the  man  in  the  moon.  Finding,  however,  that  their  numbers  arc 
incompetent  to  hold  it  in  complete  subjection,  on  accou.  .tt>f  the 
ferocious  barbarity  of  its  inhabitants,  they  shall  take  our  worthy 
President,  the  King  of  England,  the  Emperor  of  Hayti,  the 
mighty  Bonaparte,  and  the  great  King  of  Bantam,  and  recuming 
to  their  native  planet,  shall  carry  them  to  court,  as  were  ^e 
Indian  chiefs  led  about  as  spectacles  in  the  courts  of  Europe. 

Then  making  such  obeisance  as  the  etiquette  of  the  court 
requires,  they  shall  address  the  puissant  man  in  the  moon,  in,  as 
near  as  I  can  conjecture,  the  following  terms : 

^  Most  serene  and  mighty  Potentate,  whose  dominions  extend 
as  far  as  eye  can  reach,  who  rideth  on  the  Great  Bear,  useth 
the  sun  as  a  looking-glass,  and  maintaineth  unrivaled  control 
over  tides,  madmen,  and  sea-crabs.  We  thy  li^e  subjects  have 
just  returned  from  a  voyage  of  discovery,  in  the  course  of  which 
we  have  landed  and  taken  possession  of  that  obscure  liUle  dirty 
planet,  which  thou  beholdest  rolling  at  a  distance. '  The  five 
uncouth  monsters,  which  we  have  brought  into  this  august  pre- 
sence, were  once  very  unportant  chiefs  among  their  feU^w 
savages,  who  are  a  race  of  beings  totally  destitute  of  the  common 
attributes  of  liumanity ;  and  differing  in  every  thing  from  the 
inhabitants  of  the  moon,  inasmuch  as  they  carry  their  heads 
upon  their  shoulders,  instead  of  under  their  arms — ^have  two 
eyes  instead  of  one — ^are  utterly  destitute  of  tails,  and  of  a 
variety  of  unseemly  complexions,  particularly  of  horrible  white- 
ness— ^instead  of  pea-green.  • 

^We  have  moreover  found  these  miserable  savages  sunk 
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It  was  indeed — as  my  great-grandfather  used  to  say — thougl: 
in  truth  I  never  heard  him,  for  he  died,  as  might  be  expected, 
before  I  was  bom — ^"It  was  indeed  a  spot  on  which  the  eye 
might  have  reveled  for  ever,  in  ever  new  and  never  ending 
beauties."  The  island  of  Mannahata  spread  wide  before  them, 
like  some  sweet  vision  of  fancy,  or  some  fair  creation  of  indus- 
trious magic  Its  hills  of  smiling  green  swelled  gently  one  above 
another,  crowned  with  lofty  trees  of  luxuriant  growth;  some 
pointing  their  tapering  foliage  towards  the  clouds,  which  were 
gloriously  transparent ;  and  others  loaded  with  a  verdant  burthen 
of  clambering  vines,  bowing  their  branches  to  the  earth,  that  waa 
covered  with  flowers.  On  the  gentle  declivities  of  the  hills  were 
scattered  in  gay  profusion,  the  dog-wood,  -  the  sumach,  and  the 
wild  brier,  whose  scarlet  berries  and  white  blossoms  glowed 
brightly  among  the  deep  green  of  the  surrounding  foliage ;  and 
here  and  there  a  curling  column  of  smoke  rising  from  the  little 
glens  that  opened  along  the  shore,  seemed  to  promise  the  weary 
voyagers  a  welcome  at  the  hands  of  their  fellow  creatures.  As 
they  stood  gazing  with  entranced  attention  on  the  scene  before 
them,  a  red  man,  crowned  with  feathers,  issued  from  one  of  these 
glens,  and  after  contemplating  in  silent  wonder  the  gaUant  ship, 

and  placing  it  beside  their  nsorped  discovery  of  Sooth  America.  And,  tkirdfyt 
I  award  my  decision  in  favor  of  the  pretensions  of  Hendrick  Had0on,inaaniidi 
as  his  expedition  sailed  from  Holland,  being  traly  and  abeohitely  a  Dutch  en- 
terprise— and  thon^  all  the  proofs  in  the  world  were  introdnced  on  the  other 
side,  I  would  set  them  at  naught,  as  undeserving  my  attention.  If  these  three 
reasons  be  not  sufficient  to  satisfy  every  burgher  of  this  ancient  city — all  I  can 
say  is,  they  are  degenerate  descendants  from  their  venerable  Datch  anceston, 
and  totally  miworthy  the  trouble  of  comdncing.  Thus,  therefore,  the  title  ol 
Hendrick  Hudson  to  his  renowned  discovery  is  (hlly  vindicated. 
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as  she  sat  like  a  stately  swan  swimming  on  a  silver  lake,  somided 
the  warhoop,  and  bomided  into  the  woods  like  a  wild  deer,  to 
the  utter  astonishment  of  the  phlegmatic  Dutchmen,  who  had 
never  heard  such  a  noise,  or  witnessed  such  a  caper  in  their 
whole  lives. 

Of  the  transactions  of  our  adventurers  with  the  savages,  and 
how  the  latter  smoked  copper  pipes,  and  ate  dried  currants ;  how 
thej  brought  great  store  of  tobacco  and  oysters ;  how  they  shot 
one  of  the  ship's  crew,  and  how  he  was  buried,  I  shall  say 
nothing ;  being  that  I  consider  them  unimportant  to  my  history. 
After  tarrying  a  few  days  in  the  bay,  in  order  to  refresh  them- 
selves after  their  sea-faring,  our  voyagers  weighed  anchor,  to 
explore  a  mighty  river  which  emptied  into  the  bay.  This  river, 
it  is  said,  was  known  among  the  savages  by  the  name  of  the 
ShatemMch;  though  we  are  assured  in  an  excellent  little  history 
published  in  1674^  by  John  Josselyn,  Grent,  that  it  was  called 
the  Mohegmt^  and  master  Richard  Bloome,  who  wrote  some 
time  afterwards,  asserts  the  same — so  that  I  very  much  incline 
in  &vor  of  the  opinion  of  these  two  honest  gentlemen.  Be  this 
as  it  may,  up  this  river  did  the  adventurous  Hendrick  proceed, 
little  doubting  but  it  would  turn  out  to  be  the  much  looked  f<Hr 
passage  to  China ! 

The  journal  goes  on  to  make  mention  of  divers  interviews 
between  the  crew  and  the  natives,  in  the  voyage  up  the  river ; 
but  as  they  would  be  impertinent  to  my  history,  I  shall  pass  over 
them  in  silence,  except  the  following  dry  joke,  played  off  by  the 
old  commodore  and  his  school-fellow,  Robert  Juet,  which  does 

»  This  river  is  likewiac  laid  down  in  OgUvy's  map  as  Manhattan— Noordt 
Montaigne  and  Mauritios  river.  t 
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W  such  vast  credit  to  their  experimental  philosophy,  that  I  cannot 
refrain  from  inserting  it.  "  Our  master  and  his  mate  determined 
to  try  some  of  the  chiefe  men  of  the  countrey,  whether  they  had 
any  treacherie  in  them.  So  they  tooke  them  downe  into  the  cabin, 
and  gave  them  so  much  wine  and  aqua  vitoe,  that  they  were  all 
incrrie ;  and  one  of  them  had  his  wife  with  him,  which  sate  so 
modestly,  as  any  of  our  countrey  women  would  do  in  a  strange 
place.  In  the  end,  one  of  them  was  drunke,  which  had  been 
aborde  of  our  ship  all  the  time  that  we  had  been  there,  and  that 
was  strange  to  them,  for  they  could  not  tell  hoAV  to  take  it."* 

Having  satisfied  himself  by  this  ingenious  experiment,  that 
the  natives  were  an  honest,  social  race  of  jolly  roysters,  who  had 
no  objection  to  a  drinking  bout,  and  were  very  merry  in  their 
cups,  the  old  commodore  chuckled  hugely  to  himself,  and  thrust- 
ing a  double  quid  of  tobacco  in  his  cheek,  directed  master  Juet 
to  have  it  carefully  recorded,  for  the  satisfaction  of  all  the  natu- 
ral philosophers  of  the  university  of  Leyden — which  done,  he 
proceeded  on  his  voyage,  with  great  self-complacency.  After 
.  sailing,  however,  above  an  hundred  miles  up  the  river,  he  found 
the  watery  world  around  him  began  to  grow  more  shallow  and 
confined,  the  current  more  rapid,  and  perfectly  fresh — phenom- 
ena not  unconmion  in  the  ascent  of  rivers,  but  which  puzzled  the 
honest  Dutchmen  prodigiously.  A  consultation  was  therefore 
called,  and  having  deliberated  full  six  hours,  they  were  brought 
to  a  determination,  by  the  ship's  running  aground — ^whereupon 
they  unanimously  concluded,  that  there  was  but  little  chance  of 
getting  to  China  in  this  direction.  A  boat,  however,  was  dis» 
patched  to  explore  higher  up  the  river,  which,  on  its  return,  con* 

♦  Jaet*8  Journ.  Parch.  Pil. 
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firmed   the  opinion — upon  this  the  ship  was  warped  off*  and  put      ♦ 
about,  with  great  difficulty,  being  like  most  of  her  sex,  exceedingly 
hard  to  govern ;  and  the  adventurous  Hudson,  according  to  the 
account  of  my  great-great-grandfathei^  returned  down  the  river 
— with  a  prodigious  flea  in  his  ear ! 

Being  satisfied  that  there  was  little  likelihood  of  getting  to 
China,  unless,  like  the  blind  man,  he  returned  from  whence  he 
sat  out,  and  took  a  fresh  stdlt,  he  forthwith  recrossed  the  sea 
to  Holland,  where  he  was  received  with  great  welcome  by  the 
honorable  East  India  Company,  who  were  very  much  rejoiced 
to  see  him  come  back  safe — ^with  their  ship ;  and  at  a  large  and 
respectable  meeting  of  the  first  merchants  and  burgomasters 
of  Amsterdam,  it  wa^  unanimously  determined,  that  as  a  munifi- 
cent reward  for  the  eminent  services  he  had  performed,  and  the 
important  discovery  he  had  made,  the  great  river  Mohegan 
shoiild  be  called  after  his  name ! — ^and  it  continues  to  be  called 
Hudson  river  unto  this  very  day. 


^; 


CHAPTER  n. 

CONTAINING  AN  ACCOUNT  OF  A  MIGHTY  ARK  WHICH   FLOATED, 
UNDER    THE    PROTECTION    OF    ST.    NICHOLAS,   FROM    HOL' 

LAND  TO  GIBBET   ISLAND ^THE   DESCENT  OF  THE  STRANGE 

ANIMALS   THEREFROM — A  GREAT  VICTORY,  AND  A  DESCRIP- 
TION  OF  THE  ANCIENT   VILLAGE   OF   COMMUNIPAW. 

The  delectable  accounts  given  by  the  great  Hudson,  and  mas^ 
Juet,  of  the  country  they  had  discovered,  excited  not  a  little  talk 
and  speculation  among  the  good  people  of  Holland.  Letters 
patent  were  granted  by  government  to  an  association  of  mer- 
chants, called  the  West  India  Company,  for  the  exclusive  trade 
on  Hudson  river,  on  which  they  erected  a  trading-house  called 
Fort  Aurania,  or  Orange,  from  whence  did  spring  the  great  city  ^ 
of  Albany.  But  I  forbear  to  dwell  on  the  various  commerdal 
and  colonizing  enterprises  which  took  place ;  among  which  was 
that  of  Mynheer  Adrian  Block,  who  discovered  and  gave  a  name 
to  Block  Island,  since  famous  for  its  cheese — and  shall  barely 
confine  myself  to  that  which  gave  birth  to  this  renowned  dty. 
It  was  some  three  or  four  years  after  the  return  of  the 
immortal  Hendrick,  that  a  crew  of  honest.  Low  Dutch  colonisti 
set  sail  from  the  city  of  Amsterdam,  for  the  shores  of  America. 
It  is  an  irreparable  loss  to  history,  and  a  great  proof  of  the 
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darkness  of  the  age,  and  the  lamentable  neglect  of  the  noble  art 
of  book-making,  since  so  industriouslj  cultivated  by  knowing  sea- 
captains,  and  learned  supercargoes,  that  an  expedition  so  interest- 
ing and  important  in  its  results,  should  be  passed  over  in  utter 
silence.  To  my  great-great-grandfather  am  I  again  indebted  for 
the  few  facts  I  am  enabled  to  give  concerning  it — ^he  having  once 
more  embarked  for  this  country,  with  a  ftdl  determination,  as  he 
said,  of  ending  his  days  here — and  of  begetting  a  race  of  Ejiicker- 
bockers,  that  should  rise  to  be  great  men  in  the  land. 

The  ship  in  which  these  illustrious  adventurers  set  sail  was 
called  the  Goede  Vrouw,  or  good  woman,  in  compliment  to  the 
wife  of  the  President  of  the  West  India  Company,  who  was  al- 
.  lowed  by  every  body  (except  her  husband)  to  be  a  sweet-tem- 
pered lady — ^when  not  in  liquor.  It  was  in  truth  a  most  gallant 
v6ftel,  of  the  most  approved  Dutch  construction,  and  made  by  the 
ablest  ship-carpenters  of  Amsterdam,  who,  it  is  well  known,  al- 
ways model  their  ships  after  the  fair  forms  of  their  countrywomen. 
Accordingly,  it  had  one  hundred  feet  in  the  beam,  one  hundred 
feet  in  the  keel,  and  one  hundred  feet  from  the  bottom  of  the 
stem-post  to  the  tafferel.  Like  the  beauteous  model,  who  was  de- 
clared to  be  the  greatest  belle  in  Amsterdam,  it  was  full  in  the 
bows,  with  a  pair  of  enormous  cat-heads,  a  copper  bottom,  and 
withal  a  most  prodigious  poop ! 

The  architect,  who  was  somewhat  of  a  religious  man,  far  fix)m 
decorating  the  ship  with  pagan  idols,  such  as  Jupiter,  Neptune,  or 
Hercules,  (which  heathenish  abominations,  I  have  no  doubt  occa- 
sion the  misfortunes  and  shipwreck  of  many  a  noble  vessel,)  he, 
I  say,  on  the  contrary,  did  laudably  erect  for  a  he£d,  a  goodly 
image  of  St.  Nicholas,  equipped  with  a  low,  broad-brimmed  hat, 
a  huge  pair  of  Flemish  trunk  hose,  and  a  pipe  that  reached  to  t)ie 
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end  of  the  bowsprit.  Thus  galljintly  furnished,  the  stanch  ship 
floated  sideways,  like  a  majestic  goose,  out  of  the  harbor  of  the 
great  city  of  Amsterdam,  and  all  the  bells,  that  were  not  other- 
wise engaged,  rang  a  triple  bobmajor  on  the  joyful  occasion. 

My  great-great-grandfather  remarks,  that  the  voyage  was  un- 
commonly prosperous,  for,  being  under  the  especial  tare  of  the  ever- 
revered  St.  Nicholas,  the  GroedeVrouw  seemed  to  be  endowed  with 
(lualities  unknown  to  common  vessels,  rhus  she  made  as  much 
leeway  as  headway,  .could  get  along  very  nearly  as  fast  with  the 
wind  ahead,  as  when  it  was  a-poop — and  was  particularly  great 
in  a  calm;  in  consequence  of  which  singular  advantages,  she 
made  out  to  accomplish  her  voyage  in  a  very  few  months,  and 
came  to  anchor  at  the  mouth  of  the  Hudson,  a  little  to  the  east  of 
Gibbet  Island. 

Here  lifting  up  their  eyes,  they  beheld,  on  what  is  at  pre^^t 
called  the  Jersey  shore,  a  small  Indian  village,  pleasantly  em- 
bowered m  a  grove  of  spreading  ehns,  and  the  natives  aU  ool- 
lected  on  the  beach,  gazing  in  stupid  admiration  at  the  Groede 
Vrouw.  A  boat  Was  immediately  dispatched  to  enter  into  a 
treaty  with  them,  and  approaching  the  shore,  hailed  them  through 
a  trumpet,  in  the  most  friendly  terms ;  but  so  horribly  confoundeci* 
were  the^e  poor  savages  at.  the  tremendous  and  uncouth  sound  of 
the  Low  Dutch  language,  that  they  one  and  all  took  to  their  heels, 
and  scampered  over  the  Bergen  hills;  nor  did. they  stop  until 
they  had  buried  themselves,  h^ad  and  ears,  in  the  marshes  on  the 
other  side,  where  they  all  miserably  perished  to  a  man — ^and  theii; 
bones  being  collected  and  decently  covered  by  the  Tammany  So- 
ciety of  that  day,  formed  that  sii;igular  mound  called  Rattle- 
snake Hill,  which  rises  out  of  the  centre  of  the  salt  marsBeSi  8 
little  to  the  east  of  the  Newark  Causeway. ' 
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Animated  by  this  unlooked-for  victory,  our  valiant  heroes 
spi'ang  ashore  in  triumph,  took  possession  of  the  soil  as  conquer- 
ors, in  the  name  of  their  High  Mightinesses  the  Lords  States  Ge- 
neral; and  marching  fearlessly  forward,  carried  the  village  of 
CoMMUNiPAW  by  storm,  notwithstanding  that  it  was  vigorously 
defended  by  some  half  a  score  of  old  squaws  and  pappooses.  On 
looking  about  them  they  were  so  transported  with  the  excellencies 
of  the  place,  that  they  had  very  little  doubt  the  blessed  St.  Nicho- 
las had  guided  them  thither,  as  the  very  spot  whereon  to  settle 
their  colony.  The  softness  of  the  soil  was  wonderfully  adapted 
to  the  driving  of  piles ;  the  swamps  and  marshes  around  them 
afforded  ample  opportunities  for  the  constructing  of  dykes  and 
dams ;  the  shallowness  of  the  shore  was  peculiarly  favorable  to 
the  building  of  docks — ^in  a  word,  this  spot  abounded  with  all  the 
reamsites  for  the  foundation  of  a  great  Dutch  city.  On  making 
a  fSithful  report,  therefore,  to  the  crew  of  the  Groede  Vrouw,  they 
one  and  all  determined  that  this  was  the  destined  end  of  their 
voyage.  Accordingly  they  descended  from  the  Goede  Vrouw, 
men,  women,  and  cMdren,  in  goodly  groups,  as  did  the  animals 
of  yore  from  the  ark,  and  formed  themselves  into  a  thriving  set- 
|j(ement,  which  they  called  by  the  Indian  name  CommUnipaw. 

As  all  the  world  is  doubtless  perfectly  acquainted  with  Com- 
munipaw,  it  may  seem  somewhat  superfluous  to  treat  of  it  in  the 
present  work ;  but  <ny  readers  will  please  to  recollect,  that  not- 
withstanding it  is  my  chief  desire  to  satisfy  the  present  age,  yet  I 
wiite  likewise  for  posterity,  and  have  to  consult  the  understanding 
and  curiosity  of  some  half  a  score  of  centuries  yet  to  com©  ;  by 
which  time,  perhaps,  were  it  not  for  this  invaluable  history,  the 
great  fJommunipaw,  like  Babylon,  Carthage,  Nineveh,  and  other 

m 

great  cities,  might  be"  perfectly  extinct— sunk  and  forgotten  in  its 
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to  admit  so  noted  an  expedition  into  my  work,  without  making 
any  more  of  it.  • 

SuflGice  it  to  say,  the  voyage  was  prosperous  and  tranquil — ^th© 
crew,  being  a  patient  people,  much  given  to  slumber  and  vacuity, 
and  but  little  troubled  with  the  disease  of  thinking — a  malady  of 
the  mind,  which  is  the  sure  breeder  of  discontent.  Hudson  had 
laid  in  abundance  of  gin  and  sourcrout,  and  every  man  was  al- 
lowed to  sleep  quietly  at  his  post  unless  the  wind  blew.  True  it 
is,  some  slight  disaffection  was  shown  on  two  or  three  occasions, 
at  certain  unreasonable  conduct  of  Commodore  Hudson.  Thus, 
for  instance,  he  forbore  to  shorten  sail  when  the  wind  was  lights 
and  the  weather  serene,  which  was  considered  among  the  most 
experienced  Dutch  seamen,  as  certain  weather-breeders^  or  prog- 
nostics, that  the  weather  would  change  for  the  worse.  He  acted, 
moreover,  in  direct  contradiction  to  that  ancient  and  sage  rule  of 
the  Dutch  navigators,  who  always  took  in  sail  at  night — put  the 
liclin  a-port,  and  turned  in — ^by  wliich  precaution  they  had  a  good 
night's  rest — were  sure  of  knowing  where  they  were  the  next 
morning,  and  stood  but  little  chance  of  running  down  a  continent 
in  the  dark.  He  likewise  prohibited  the  seamen  from  wearing 
more  than  five  jackets  and  six  pair  of  breeches,  under  pretence 
of  rendering  them  more  alert ;  and  no  man  was  permitted  to  go 
aloft,  and  hand  in  sails  with  a  pipe  in  his  mouth,  as  is  the  invaria- 
ble Dutch  custom  at  the  present  day.  All  these  grievances, 
though  they  might  ruffle  for  a  moment  the  constitutional  tran- 
quillity of  the  honest  Dutch  tars,  made  but  transient  impression; 
rlicy  eat  hugely,  drank  profusely,  and  slept  immeasurably,  and 
bi'ing  under  the  especial  guidance  of  Providence,  the  ship  was 
^Jlfel}'  conducted  to  the  coast  of  America ;  where,  after  sundry 
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ummpoi*tant  touchings  and  standings  off  and  on,  she  at  length,  on 
the  fourth  day  of  September,  entered  that  majestic  bay,  which  at 
this  day  expands  its  ample  bosom  before  the  city  of  New- York, 
imd  which  had  never  before  been  visited  by  any  European.* 

It  has  been  traditionary  in  our  family,  that  when  the  great 
navigator  was  first  blessed  with  a  view  of  this  enchanting  island, 
he  was  observed,  for  the  first  and  only  time  in  his  life,  to  exhibit 
strong  symptoms  of  astonishment  and  admiration.  He  is  said  to 
have  turned  to  master  Juet,  and  uttered  these  remarkable  words, 
while  he  pointed  towards  this  paradise  of  the  new  world — "  See ! 
there !" — and  thereupon,  as  was  always  his  way  when  he  was 
uncommonly  pleased,  he  dW  puff  out  such  clouds  of  dense  to- 
bacco smoke,  that  in  one  minute  the  vessel  was  out  of  sight  of 
land,  and  master  Juet  was  fain  to  wait  until  the  winds  dispersed 
this  impenetrable  fog. 

*  True  it  is — and  I  am  not  ignorant  of  the  fact,  that  in  a  certain  aprocry- 
phal  book  of  voyages,  compiled  by  one  Hakluyt,  is  to  be  found  a  letter  written 
to  Francis  the  First,  by  one  Giovanne,  or  John  Verazzani,  on  which  some 
writers  are  inclined  to  found  a  belief  that  this  delightful  bay  had  been  visited 
nearly  a  century  previous  to  the  voyage  of  the  enterprising  Hudson.  Now  this 
(albeit- it  has  met  with  the  countenance  of  certain  very  judicious  and  learned 
men)  I  hold  in  utter  disbelief,  and  that  for  various  good  and  substantial  reasons : 
First i  Because  on  strict  examination  it  will  be  found,  that  the  description  given 
by  this  Verazzam  applies  about  as  well  to  the  bay  of  New- York  as  it  does  to 
ray  night-cap.  Secondly,  Because  that  this  John  Verazzani,  for  whom  I  al- 
ready begin  to  feel  a  most  bitter  enmity,  is  a  native  of  Florence ;  and  every 
body  knows  the  crafty  wiles  of  these  losel  Florentines,  by  which  they  filched 
away  the  laurels  from  the  brows  of  the  immortal  Colon,  (vulgarly  called  Colum- 
bus,) and  bestowed  them  on  their  9fficious  townsman,  Amerigo  Vespucci ;  and 
I  make  no  doubt  they  are  equally  ready  to  rob  the  illustrious  Hudson  of  the 
tredit  of  discovering  this  beautiful  island,  adorned  by  the  city  of  New-Yoi^ 

4* 
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It  was  indeed — as  my  great-grandfather  used  to  say — thougl: 
in  truth  I  never  heard  him,  for  he  died,  as  might  be  expected, 
before  I  was  bom — "It  was  indeed  a  spot  on  which  the  eye 
might  have  reveled  for  ever,  in  ever  new  and  never  ending 
beauties.*'  The  island  of  Mannahata  spread  wide  before  them, 
like  some  sweet  vision  of  fancy,  or  some  fair  creation  of  indus- 
trious magic  Its  hills  of  smiling  green  swelled  gently  one  above 
another,  crowned  with  lofty  trees  of  luxuriant  growth;  some 
pointing  their  tapering  foliage  towards  the  clouds,  which  were 
gloriously  transparent ;  and  others  loaded  with  a  verdant  burthen 
of  clambering  vines,  bowing  their  branches  to  the  earth,  that  was 
covered  with  flowers.  On  the  gentle  declivities  of  the  hills  were 
scattered  in  gay  profusion,  the  dog-wood, '  the  sumach,  and  the 
wild  brier,  whose  scarlet  berries  and  white  blossoms  glowed 
brightly  among  the  deep  green  of  the  surrounding  foliage ;  and 
here  and  there  a  curling  column  of  smoke  rising  from  the  little 
glens  that  opened  along  the  shore,  seemed  to  promise  the  weary 
voyagers  a  welcome  at  the  hands  of  their  fellow  creatures.  As 
they  stood  gazing  with  entranced  attention  on  the  scene  before 
them,  a  red  man,  crowned  with  feathers,  issued  from  one  of  these 
glens,  and  after  contemplating  in  silent  wonder  the  gallant  ship, 

and  placing  it  beside  their  usarped  discovery  of  South  America.  And,  tkirdiff, 
I  award  my  decision  in  &yor  of  the  pretensions  of  Hendrick  Hadson,  inaamndi 
as  his  expedition  sailed  fix)m  Holland,  being  traly  and  absolutely  -a  Datch  en- 
terprise— and  though  all  the  proofe  in  the  world  were  introduced  on  the  other 
side,  I  would  set  them  at  naught,  as  undeserving  my  attention.  If  these  three 
reasons  be  not  sufficient  to  satisfy  every  burgher  of  this  ancient  city — all  I  can 
say  is,  they  are  degenerate  descendants  from  their  venerable  Dutch  ancestms, 
and  totally  unworthy  the  trouble  of  convincing.  Thus,  therefore,  the  tide  of 
Hendrick  Hudson  to  his  renowned  discovery  is  fully  vindicated. 
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as  she  sat  like  a  stately  swan  swimming  on  a  silver  lake,  sounded 
the  warhoop,  and  bounded  into  the  woods  like  a  wild  deer,  to 
the  utter  astonishment  of  the  phlegmatic  Dutchmen,  who  had 
never  heard  such  a  noise,  or  witnessed  such  a  caper  in  their 
whole  lives. 

Of  the  transactions  of  our  adventurers  with  the  savages,  and 
how  the  latter  smoked  copper  pipes,  and  ate  dried  currants ;  how 
they  brought  great  store  of  tobacco  and  oysters ;  how  they  shot 
one  of  the  ship's  crew,  and  how  he  was  buried,  I  shall  say 
nothing;  being  that  I  consider  them  unimportant  to  my  history. 
After  tarrying  a  few  days  in  the  bay,  in  order  to  refresh  them- 
selves after  their  sea-faring,  our  voyagers  weighed  anchor,  to 
explore  a  mighty  river  which  emptied  into  the  bay.  This  river, 
it  is  said,  was  known  among  the  savages  by  the  name  of  the 
Shatemnck ;  though  we  are  assured  in  an  excellent  little  history 
published  in  1674,  by  John  Josselyn,  Grent.,  that  it  was  called 
the  Mohegan^*  and  master  Richard  Bloome,  who  wrote  some 
time  afterwards,  asserts  the  same — so  that  I  very  much  incline 
in  fovor  of  the  opinion  of  these  two  honest  gentlemen.  Be  this 
as  it  may,  up  this  river  did  the  adventurous  Hendrick  proceed, 
little  doubting  but  it  would  turn  out  to  be  the  much  looked  fiur 
passage  to  China ! 

The  journal  goes  on  to  make  mention  of  divers  interviews 
between  the  crew  and  the  natives,  in  the  voyage  up  the  river ; 
but  as  they  would  be  impertinent  to  my  history,  I  shall  pass  over 
ihem  in  silence,  except  the  following  dry  joke,  played  oflf  by  the 
old  commodore  and  his  school-fellow,  Bobert  Juet,  which  does 

*  This  river  is  likewise  laid  down  in  Ogilvy's  map  as  Manhattan— Noordt 
Montaigne  and  Mauritius  river.  * 
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W  such  vast  credit  to  their  experimental  philosophy,  that  I  cannot 
refrain  from  inserting  it.  "  Our  master  and  his  mate  determined 
to  try  some  of  the  chiefe  men  of  the  countrey,  whether  they  had 
any  treacherie  in  them.  So  they  tooke  them  downe  into  the  cabin, 
and  gave  them  so  much  wine  and  aqua  vitae,  that  they  were  all 
merrie ;  and  one  of  them  had  his  wife  with  him,  which  sate  so 
modestly,  as  any  of  our  countrey  women  would  do  in  a  strange 
place.  In  the  end,  one  of  them  was  drunke,  which  had  been 
aborde  of  our  ship  all  the  time  that  we  had  been  there,  and  that 
was  strange  to  them,  for  they  could  not  tell  how  to  take  it."* 

Having  satisfied  himself  by  this  ingenious  experiment,  that 
the  natives  were  an  honest,  social  race  of  jolly  roysters,  who  had 
no  objection  to  a  drinking  bout,  and  were  very  merry  in  their 
cups,  the  old  commodore  chuckled  hugely  to  himself,  and  thrust- 
ing a  double  quid  of  tobacco  in  his  cheek,  directed  master  Juet 
to  have  it  carefully  recorded,  for  the  satisfaction  of  all  the  natu- 
ral philosophers  of  the  university  of  Leyden — which  done,  he 
proceeded  on  his  voyage,  with  great  self-complacency.  Alter 
.  sailing,  however,  above  an  hundred  miles  up  the  river,  he  found 
the  watery  world  around  him  began  to  grow  more  shallow  and 
confined,  the  current  more  rapid,  and  perfectly  fresh — ^phenom- 
ena not  uncommon  in  the  ascent  of  rivers,  but  which  puzzled  the 
honest  Dutchmen  prodigiously.  A  consultation  was  therefore 
called,  and  having  deliberated  full  six  hours,  they  were  brought 
to  a  determination,  by  the  ship's  running  aground — ^whereupon 
they  imanimously  concluded,  that  there  was  but  little  chance  of 
getting  to  China  in  this  direction.  A  boat,  however,  was  dia* 
patched  to  explore  higher  up  the  river,  which,  on  its  return,  con- 

*  Jaet*8  Journ.  Parch.  PiL 
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lirmed   the  opinion — upon  this  the  ship  was  warped  off  and  put      ♦ 
about,  with  great  difficulty,  being  like  most  of  her  sex,  exceedingly 
hard  to  govern ;  and  the  adventurous  Hudson,  according  to  the 
account  of  my  great-great-grandfatheis  returned  down  the  river 
— with  a  prodigious  flea  in  his  ear ! 

Being  satisfied  that  there  was  Httle  likelihood  of  getting  to 
China,  unless,  like  the  blind  man,  he  returned  from  whence  he 
sat  out,  and  took  a  fresh  stscrt,  he  forthwith  recrossed  the  sea 
to  Holland,  where  he  was  received  with  great  welcome  by  the 
honorable  East  India  Company,  who  were  very  much  rejoiced 
to  see  him  come  back  safe — with  their  ship ;  and  at  a  large  and 
respectable  meeting  of  the  first  merchants  and  burgomasters 
of  Amsterdam,  it  was  unanimously  determined,  that  as  a  munifi- 
cent reward  for  the  eminent  services  he  had  performed,  and  the 
important  discovery  he  had  made,  the  great  river  Mohegan 
shopld  be  called  after  his  name ! — and  it  continues  to  be  called 
Hudson  river  imto  this  very  day. 


'^■y 


CHAPTER  n. 

CONTAINING  AN  ACCOUNT  OP  A  MIGHTY  ARK  WHICH  FLOATED, 
UNDER  THE  PROTECTION  OP  ST.  NICHOLAS,  PROM  HOL' 
LAND  TO  GIBBET  ISLAND — ^THB  DESCENT  OP  THE  STRANGE 
ANIMALS  THEREPROM — ^A  GREAT  VICTORY,  AND  A  DESCRIP- 
TION   OP  THE   ANCIENT   VILLAGE    OP   COMMUNIPAW. 

The  delectable  accounts  given  hj  the  great  Hudson,  and  mas^ 
Juet,  of  the  country  they  had  discovered,  excited  not  a  little  talk 
and  speculation  among  the  good  people  of  Holland.  Letters 
patent  were  granted  by  government  to  an  association  of  mer- 
chants, called  the  West  India  Company,  for  the  exclusive  trade 
on  Hudson  river,  on  which  they  erected  a  trading-house  called 
Fort  Aurania,  or  Orange,  from  whence  did  spring  the  great  city 
of  Albany.  But  I  forbear  to  dwell  on  the  various  commercial 
and  colonizing  enterprises  which  took  place ;  among  which  was 
that  of  Mynheer  Adrian  Block,  who  discovered  and  gave  a  name 
to  Block  Island,  since  famous  for  its  cheese — ^and  shall  barely 
confine  myself  to  that  which  gave  birth  to  this  renowned  city. 
It  was  some  three  or  four  years  after  the  return  of  the 
immortal  Hendrick,  that  a  crew  of  honest,  Low  Dutch  coloniats 
set  sail  from  the  city  of  Amsterdam,  for  the  shores  of  America. 
It  is  an  irreparable  loss  to  history,  and  a  great  proof  of  ikt 
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darkness  of  the  age,  and  the  lamentable  neglect  of  the  noble  art 
of  book-maMng,  since  so  industriously  cultivated  bj  knowing  sea- 
captains,  and  learned  supercargoes,  that  an  expedition  so  interest- 
ing and  important  in  its  results,  should  be  passed  over  in  utter 
silence.  To  my  great-great-grandfather  am  I  again  indebted  for 
the  few  facts  I  am  enabled  to  give  concerning  it — ^he  having  once 
more  embarked  for  this  country,  with  a  faR  determination,  as  he 
said,  of  ending  his  days  here — and  of  begetting  a  race  of  Eiiicker- 
bockers,  that  should  rise  to  be  great  men  in  the  land. 

The  ship  in  which  these  illustrious  adventurers  set  sail  was 
called  the  Goede  Vrouw,  or  good  woman,  in  compliment  to  the 
wife  of  the  President  of  the  West  India  Company,  who  was  al- 
.  lowed  by  every  body  (except  her  husband)  to  be  a  sweet-tem- 
pered lady — when  not  in  liquor.  It  was  in  truth  a  most  gallant 
v^^l)  of  the  most  approved  Dutch  construction,  and  made  by  the 
ablest  ship-carpenters  of  Amsterdam,  who,  it  is  well  known,  al- 
ways model  their  ships  after  the  fair  forms  of  their  countrywomen. 
Accordingly,  it  had  one  hundred  feet  in  the  beam,  one  hundred 
feet  in  the  keel,  and  one  hundred  feet  from  the  bottom  of  the 
stem-post  to  the  tafferel.  Like  the  beauteous  model,  who  was  de- 
clared to  be  the  greatest  belle  in  Amsterdam,  it  was  full  in  the 
bows,  with  a  pair  of  enormous  cat-heads,  a  copper  bottom,  and 
withal  a  most  prodigious  poop ! 

The  architect,  who  was  somewhat  of  a  religious  man,  far  from 
decorating  the  ship  with  pagan  idols,  such  as  Jupiter,  Neptune,  or 
Hercules,  (which  heathenish  abominations,  I  have  no  doubt  occa- 
sion the  misfortunes  and  shipwreck  of  many  a  noble  vessel,)  he, 
I  say,  on  the  contrary,  did  laudably  erect  for  a  he&d,  a  goodly 
image  of  St.  Nicholas,  equipped  with  a  low,  broad-brimmed  hat, 
a  huge  pair  of  Flemish  trunk  hose,  and  a  pipe  that  reached  to  the 
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end  of  the  bowsprit.  Thus  gallfintly  furnished,  the  stanch  ship 
floated  sideways,  like  a  majestic  goose,  out  of  the  harbor  of  the 
great  city  of  Amsterdam,  and  all  the  bells,  that  were  not  other- 
wise engaged,  rang  a  triple  bobmajor  on  the  joyful  occasion. 

My  great-great-grandfather  remarks,  that  the  voyage  was  un- 
coinmonly  prosperous,  for,  being  under  the  especial  tare  of  the  evcr» 
revered  St.  Nicholas,  the  Goede  Vrouw  seemed  to  be  endowed  with 
([ualities  unknown  to  common  vessels,  rhus  she  made  as  much 
leeway  as  headway,  .could  get  along  very  nearly  as  fast  with  the 
wind  ahead,  as  when  it  was  a-poop — and  was  particularly  great 
in  a  calm;  in  consequence  of  which  singular  advantages,  she 
made  out  to  accomplish  her  voyage  in  a  very  few  months,  and 
came  to  anchor  at  the  mouth  of  the  Hudson,  a  little  to  the  east  of 
Gibbet  Island. 

Here  lifting  up  their  eyes,  they  beheld,  on  what  is  at  pre^^t 
called  the  Jersey  shore,  a  small  Indian  village,  pleasantly  em- 
bowered in  a  grove  of  spreading  elms,  and  the  natives  all  col- 
lected on  the  beach,  gazing  in  stupid  admiration  at  the  Groede 
Vrouw.  A  boat  Was  immediately  dispatched  to  enter  into  a 
treaty  with  them,  and  approaching  the  shore,  hailed  them  through 
a  trumpet,  in  the  most  fiiendly  terms ;  but  so  horribly  confounde<i* 
were  the^e  poor  savages  at.  the  tremendous  and  uncouth  sound  of 
the  Low  Dutch  language,  that  they  one  and  all  took  to  their  heels, 
and  scampered  over  the  Bergen  hills;  nor  did  they  stop  until 
they  had  buried  themselves,  head  and  ears,  in  the  marshes  on  the 
other  side,  where  they  all  miserably  perished  to  a  man — and  theii; 
bones  being  collected  and  decently  covered  by  the  Tammany  So- 
ciety of  that  day,  formed  that  singular  mound  called  Rattle- 
SXAKE  £[iLL,  which  rises  out  of  the  centre  of  the  salt  marsfiesi  a 
little  to  the  east  of  the  Newark  Causeway. ' 
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Animated  by  this  unlooked-for  victory,  our  valiant  Lerces 
6pi*ang  ashore  in  triumph,  took  possession  of  the  soil  as  conquer- 
ors, in  the  name  of  their  High  Mightinesses  the  Lords  States  Gre- 
aeral;  and  marching  fearlessly  forward,  carried  the  village  of 
CoMMUNiPAW  by  storm,  notwithstanding  that  it  was  vigorously 
defended  by  some  half  a  score  of  old  squaws  and  pappooses.  On 
looking  about  them  they  were  so  transported  with  the  excellencies 
of  the  place,  that  they  had  very  little  doubt  the  blessed  St.  Nicho- 
las had  guided  them  thither,  as  the  very  spot  whereon  to  settle 
their  colony.  The  softness  of  the  soil  was  wonderfully  adapted 
to  the  driving  of  piles ;  the  swamps  and  marshes  around  them 
afforded  ample  opportunities  for  the  constructing  of  dykes  and 
dams ;  the  shallowness  of  the  shore  was  peculiarly  favorable  to 
the  building  of  docks — ^in  a  word,  this  spot  abounded  with  all  the 
isites  for  the  foundation  of  a  great  Dutch  city.     On  making 

ithful  report,  therefore,  to  the  crew  of  the  Goede  Vrouw,  they 
one  and  all  determined  that  this  was  the  destined  end  of  their 
voyage.  Accordingly  they  descended  from  the  Goede  Vrouw, 
men,  women,  and  children,  in  goodly  groups,  as  did  the  animals 
of  yore  from  the  ark,  and  formed  themselves  into  a  thriving  set- 
j^ment,  which  they  called  by  the  Indian  name  CommUnipaw. 

As  all  the  world  is  doubtless  perfectly  acquainted  with  Com- 
munipaw,  it  may  seem  somewhat  superfluous  to  treat  of  it  in  the 
present  work ;  but  <my  readers  will  please  to  recollect,  that  not- 
withstanding it  is  my  chief  desire  to  satisfy  the  present  age,  yet  I 
wiite  likewise  for  posterity,  and  have  to  consult  the  understanding 
and  curiosity  of  some  half  a  score  of  centuries  yet  to  com©  ;  by 
which  time,  perhaps,  were  it  not  for  this  invaluable  history,  the 
great  Communipaw,  like  Babylon,  Carthage,  Nineveh,  and  other 
great  cities,  might  be'  perfectly  extinct— sunk  and  forgotten  in  itb 
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own  mud — ^its  inhabitants  turned  into  oysters,*  and  even  its  situa* 
tion  a  fertile  subject  of  learned  controversy  and  hard-headed  in< 
vestigation  among  indefatigable  historians.  Let  me  then  piously 
rescue  from  oblivion  the  humble  relics  of  a  place,  which  was  the 
egg  from  whence  was  hatched  the  mighty  city  of  New- York ! 

Communipaw  is  at  present  but  a  smaU  village,  pleasantly 
situated,  among  rural  scenery,  on  that  beauteous  part  of  the 
Jersey  shore  which  was  known  in  ancient  legends  hj  the  name 
of  Pavonia,t  and  commands  a  grand  prospect  of  the  superb  bay 
of  New-York.  It  is  within  but  half  an  hour's  sail  of  the  latter 
place,  provided  you  have  a  fair  wind,  and  may  be  distinctly  seen 
from  the  city.  Nay,  it  is  a  weU  known  fact,  which  I  can  testify 
from  my  own  experience,  that  on  a  clear  still  summer  evening, 
you  may  hear,  from  the  battery  of  New- York,  the  obstreperous 
peals  of  broad-mouthed  laughter  of  the  Dutch  negroes  at  flun* 
munipaw,  who,  like  most  other  negroes,  are  famous  for  their 
risible  powers.  This  is  peculiarly  the  case  on  Sunday  evenings, 
when,  it  is  remarked  by  an  ingenious  and  observant  philosopher, 
who  has  made  great  discoveries  in  the  neighborhood  of  this  city, 
that  they  always  laugh  loudest — ^which  he  attributes  to  the  or- 
cumstance  of  their  having  their  holiday  clothes  on.  ^ 

These  negroes,  in  fact,  like  the  monks  in  the  daak  ages, 
engross  all  the  knowledge  of  the  place,  and  being  infinitely  more 
adventurous  and  more  knowing  than  their  masters,  carry  on  all 
the  foreign  trade ;  making  frequent  voyages  to  town  in  canoes 
loaded  with  oysters,  buttermilk,  and  cabbages.  They  are  great 
astrologers,  predicting  the  different  changes  of  weather  almost 


*  Men  by  inaction  deji^nerate  into  oysters. — Kaimes, 
t  Pavonia,  in  the  ancient  maps,  is  given  to  a  tract  of  country  extendinf 
from  about  Hoboken  to  Amboy. 
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aceuratelj  as  an  almanao— -thej  are  moreover  exquisite  per* 
formers  on  three-stringed  fiddles :  in  whistling  thej  almost  boast 
the  far-famed  powers  of  Orpheus's  lyre,  for  not  a  horse  or  an  ox 
in  the  place,  when  at  the  plough  or  before  the  wagon,  will  budge 
a  foot  until  he  hears  the  well  known  whistle  of  his  black  driver 
and  companion. — ^And  from  their  amazing  skill  at  casting  up 
accounts  upon  their  fingers,  they  are  regarded  with  as  much 
veneration  as  were  the  disciples  of  Pythagoras  of  yore,  when 
initiated  into  the  sacred  quaternary  of  numbers. 

As  to  the  honest  burghers  of  Communipaw,  like  wise  men 
and  sound  philosophers,  they  never  look  beyond  their  pipes,  nor 
trouble  their  heads  about  any  affairs  out  of  their  immediate 
neighborhood ;  so  that  they  live  in  profound  and  enviable  igno- 
rance of  all  the  troubles,  anxieties,  and  revolutions  of  this 
distc|Cted  planet.  I  am  even  told  that  many  among  them  do 
verily  believe  that  Holland,  of  which  they  have  heard  so  much 
from  tradition,  is  situated  somewhere  on  Long  Island — ^that 
Spiking-deml  and  the  Narrows  are  the  two  ends  of  the  world — 
that  the  country  is  still  under  the  dominion  of  their  High 
Mightinesses,  and  that  the  city  of  New- York  still  goes  by  the 
DiEme  of  Nieuw  Amsterdam.  They  meet  every  Saturday  after- 
noon, at  the  only  tavern  in  the  place,  which  bears  as  a  sign,  a 
square-headed  likeness  of  the  Prince  of  Orange,  where  they 
smoke  a  silent  pipe,  by  way  of  promoting  social  conviviality,  and 
invariably  drink  a  mug  of  cider  to  the  success  of  Admiral 
Van  Tromp,  who  they  imagine  is  still  sweeping  the  British 
channel,  with  a  broom  at  his  mast-head. 

Communipaw,  in  short,  is  one  of  the  numerous  little  villages 
in  the  vicinity  of  this  most  beautiful  of  cities,  which  are  so  many 
ftrong-holds  and  fastnesses,  whither  the  primitive  manners  of  our 
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Dutch  forefathers  have  retreated,  and  where  they  are  cherished 
with  devout  and  scrupulous  strictness.  The  dress  of  the  original 
settlers  is  handed  down  inviolate,  from  father  to  son — ^the  identi- 
cal broad-brimmed  hat,  broad-skirted  coat,  and  broad-bottomed 
breeches,  continue  from  generation  to  generation;  and  several 
gigantic  knee-buckles  of  massy  silver,  are  still  in  wear,  that  made 
gallant  display  in  the  days  of  the  patriarchs  of  Conmiunipaw. 
The  language  likewise  continues  unadulterated  by  barbarous 
innovations ;  and  so  critically  correct  is  the  village  schoolmaster 
in  his  dialect,  that  his  reading  of  a  Low  Dutch  psalm  has  mucli- 
the  same  effect  on  the  nerves  as  the  filing:  of  a  handsaw. 


CHAPTER  in 

IN  WHICH  IS  SET  FORTH  THE  TRUE  AET  OP  MAKING  A  BAROAIN 
— ^TOGETHER  WITH  THE   MIRACULOUS   ESCAPE  OP  A  GREAT 

METROPOLIS  IN  A  FOG ^AND  THE   BIOGRAPHY   OP   CERTAIN 

HEROES  OP  COMMUNIPAW. 

Having,  in  the  trifling  digression  which  concluded  the  last 
chapter,  discharged  the  filial  duty  which  the  city  of  New-York 
owed  to  Communipaw,  as  being  the  mother  settlement ;  and  hav- 
ing given  a  faithful  picture  of  it  as  it  stands  at  present,  I  return 
with  a  soothing  sentiment  of  self-approbation,  to  dwell  upon  its 
early  history.  The  crew  of  the  Goede  Vrouw  being  soon  rein- 
forced by  fresh  importations  from  Holland,  the  settlement  went 
jollily  on,  increasing  in  magnitude  and  prosperity.  The  neigh- 
boring Indians  in  a  short  time  became  accustomed  to  the  imcouth 
sound  of  the  Dutch  language,  and  an  intercourse  gradually  took 
place  between  them  and  the  new  comers.  The  Indians  were 
much  given  to  long  talks,  and  the  Dutch  to  long  silence — ^in  thU 
particular,  therefore,  they  accommodated  each  other  completely. 
TLe  chiefs  would  make  long  speeches  about  the  big  bull,  the  Wa- 
bash, and  the  Great  Spirit,  to  which  the  others  would  listen  very 
attentively,  smoke  their  pipes,  and  grunt  yah,  myri'her — ^whereat 
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tks  Diwr  svr3Q«»  were  wominiiKiv  *ieas^fied.    Tfcer  iasinicted 

thai  new  sealers  iu  ±e  b«sc  -.m  or  •:uEciie  sod  ^mnkrng  tobacco, 
while  :iie  '.acter.  in  rt^nxra.  luie  diem  timnk  wick  tme  HoUands — 

A  bri>k  u^mle  Sir  nirs  wa&  smml  opened :  the  Dntdk  traders 
i»er^  >cr*jpiuou^v  lionesc  in  dieir  lieaOng^k  sad  purdased  by 
wvl^liu  e;^ukJa:^hm^  it  :ts^  ;ui  invariable  tabfe  at  a.¥i3ifdujMaB,  that 
Uie  h^uKi  yit  ^  DucciinBui  weisiied  one  pound,  and  bs  Icol  two 
p^HiXhls.  Ii  is  3iie«  uie  >unpfte  Tmnanfr  were  ^en  ponied  by  the 
gretu  di:>(>rv^ruoii  becween  buik  and  weigCuL.  loot  let  tfcieia  place  a 
bttiKiie  oc  ilirs^  a«*ver  so  Iar^«  in  one  scale,  and  a  PutrlyMn  put 
his  luuid  or  tLvfi  in  xjIk  vicher.  die  bundle  was  inre  to  kid^  the 
beaui — u^wr  >ihas  ;j^  pt^rka^  or  nus  known  tt>  wcigk  mare  than 
iwo  pouuds  iu  xhfi  markec  ot  Comntunipaw ! 

This  is  a  siugolar  mc( — but  I  bave  is  diieei  froaa  mj  greal- 
gre«fti-graihlnttb.er«  who  hdd  ri^n  to  consuiefable  iwpoitaace  in 
the  c^^ltiuv^  being  promoted  xo  the  oJlice  oi  wei^  miwtrr^  on 
account  ot'  the  uucoBUiioa  heavinei^  of  his  &oL. 

The  Dutch  possessioos  in  thift  part  of  the  ^bbe  bcfpn  now  to 
assume  a  verv  thriving  appearance,  and  woe  coH^ceteided 
under  the  general  tide  ot  2^aw  NederiandfiSy  on  aceamly  as  the 
sage  Yander  Donck  observes^  of  their  great  lesemhlanea  to  the 
Dutch  Netherlands — which  indeed  wai^  trwlj-  lemavkablc^  except- 
ing that  the  former  were  m^ged  and  moontainoni^  and  tke  latter 
level  and  marshy.  About  this  time  the  traitqninily  of  the  Dntdi 
colonists  was  doomed  to  sidfer  a  temposarj  lukmuptiBn,  In 
1614,  Captain  Sir  Samuel  Argal,  saiHi^  under  a  cniBmiwdnn 
from  Dale,  goTemor<^YirginxayTisited  the  Dntdi  aeltlemflnto  on 
Hudson  Biver,  and  demanded  their  sobmissioa  to  the  KngKdi 
crown  and  Virginian  dominion.    To  this  arrogant  denundt  as 


HISTORY  OP  NEW-TOUL  » 


Iktjmnm  no  oonditioQ  to  resist  it,  thej  sabmitted  for  the  tiaw, 
like  dJBcreet  Mid  reawonable  men. 

It  does  not  a|^ear  that  the  valiant  Argal  molested  the  settle- 
ment of  Commimipaw;  on  the  coQtrary,  I  am  told  that  when  his 
Yosaci  first  hove  in  si^it^  the  worthy  boi^^hers  were  seised  with 
flnek  a  panicy  that  thej  feU  to  smoking  their  pipes  with  astonish- 
ing  Yehemenoe ;  inscHnuch  that  thej  quickly  raised  a  doud,  which, 
oomhining  with  the  sorrounding  woods  and  marshes,  siompletely 
eiiYeloped  and  concealed  their  beloved  village,  and  overhung  the 
fiir  regions  of  Pavonia — so  that  the  terrible  Captain  Argal  passed 
on,  totaDy  unsuspicious  that  a  sturdy  little  Dutch  settlement  lay 
snugly  couched  in  the  mud,  under  cover  of  all  this  pestilent  vapor* 
In  eommemoration  of  this  fortunate  escape,  the  worthy  inhabit- 
ants have  continued  to  smoke,  almost  without  intermission,  unio 
this  very  day ;  which  is  said  to  be  the  cause  of  the  remarkable 
fog  which  often  hangs  over  Communipaw  of  a  clear  aflemoon. 

Upon  the  departure  of  the  enemy,  our  worthy  ancestors  took 
full  six  months  to  recover  their  wind  and  get  over  the  consterna- 
tion into  which  they  had  been  thrown.  They  then  called  a  coun- 
cil of  safety  to  smoke  over  the  state  of  the  province.  At  this 
council  presided  one  Oloffe  Van  Kortlandt,  a  personage  who  was 
held  in  great  reverence  among  the  sages  of  Communipaw  for  the 
variety  and  darkness  of  his  knowledge.  He  had  originally  been 
one  of  a  set  of  peripatetic  philosophers  who  passed  much  of  their 
dme  sunning  themselves  on  the  side  of  the  great  canal  of  Am- 
sterdam in  Holland ;  enjoying,  like  Diogenes,  a  free  and  unincumr 
bered  estate  in  sunshine.  His  name  Kortlandt  (Shortland  or 
Lackland)  was  supposed,  like  that  of  the  illustrious  Jean  Sans- 
terre,  to  indicate  that  he  had  no  land;  but  ha  insisted,  on  the 
eontmry,  that  he  had  great  landed  estates  somewhere  in  Terra 
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an  Kortlondt ;  who,  it  is  said,  had  ever  regarded  Communipaw 
vrlih  an  evil  eje  because  he  had  arrived  there  afler  all  the  land 
had  been  shared  out,  and  who  was  anxious  to  change  the  seat  of 
empire  to  some  new  place,  where  he  might  be  present  at  the 
distribution  of  ^  town  lots.''  But  we  must  not  give  heed  to  such 
insinuations,  which  are  too  apt  to  be  advanced  against  those  wor- 
tLy  gentlemen  engaged  in  laying  out  towns,  and  in  other  land 
speculations.  For  my  own  part,  I  am  disposed  to  place  the  same 
implicit  faith  in  the  vision  of  Olofie  the  Dreamer  that  was  mani 
fested  by  the  honest  burghers  of  Communipaw,  who  one  and  all 
agreed  that  an  expedition  should  be  forthwith  fitted  out  to  go  on 
a  voyage  of  discovery  in  quest  of  a  new  seat  of  empire. 

This  perilous  enterprise  was  to  be  conducted  by  Oloffe  him* 
self;  who  chose  as  lieutenants  or  coadjutors  Mynheers  Abraliam 
Hardenbroeck,  Jacobus  Van  Zandt,  and  Winant  Ten  Broeck— 
three  indubitably  great  men,  but  of  whose  history,  although  I 
have  made  diligent  inquiry,  I  can  learn  but  little  previous  to 
their  leaving  Holland.  Nor  need  this  occasion  much  surprise ; 
for  adventurers,  like  prophets,  though  they  make  great  noise 
abroad,  have  seldom  much  celebrity  in  their  own  countries ;  but 
this  much  is  certain,  that  the  overflowings  and  offscourings  of  a 
country  are  invariably  composed  of  the  richest  parts  of  the  soil. 
And  here  I  cannot  help  remarking  how  convenient  it  would  be 
to  many  of  our  great  men  and  great  families  pf  doubtful  origin, 
could  they  have  the  privilege  of  the  heroes  of  yore,  who,  when- 
ever their  origin  was  involved  in  obscurity,  modestly  announced 
themselves  descended  from  a  god — ^and  who  never  visited  a  for- 
eign country  but  what  they  told  some  cock  and  bull  stories  about 
their  being  kings  and  princes  at  home.  This  venal  trespass  on 
the  tnith,  though  it  has  been  occasionally  played  off  by  some 
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pseudo  marquis,  baronet,  and  other  illustrious  foreigner,  in  oui 
land  of  good-natured  credulity,  has  been  completely  discounte- 
nanced in  this  skeptical,  matter  of  fact  age — ^and  I  even  question 
whether  any  tender  virgin,  who  was  accidentally  and  unaccount- 
ably enriched  with  a  bantling,  would  save  her  character  at  parlor 
firesides  and  evening  tea-parties  by  ascribing  the  phenomenon 
to  a  swan,  a  shower  of  gold,  or  a  river  god. 

Had  I  the  benefit  of  mythology  and  classic  fable  above  alluded 
to,  I  should  have  furnished  the  first  of  the  trio  with  a  pedigree 
equal  to  that  of  the  proudest  hero  of  antiquity.  His  name,  Van 
Zandt,  that  is  to  aa.j,from  the  sand,  or  in  common  parlance,  &om 
the  dirt,  gave  reason  to  suppose  that  like  Triptolemus,  Themes, 
the  Cyclops  and  the  Titans,  he  had  spnmg  from  Dame  Terra,  oi 
the  earth  I  This  supposition  is  strongly  corroborated  by  his  size, 
for  it  is  well  known  that  all  the  progeny  of  mother  earth  were  of 
a  gigantic  stature ;  and  Van  Zandt,  we  are  told,  was  a  tall,  raw- 
boned  man,  above  six  feet  high — ^with  an  astonishingly  hard  head. 
Nor  is  this  origin  of  the  illustrious  Van  Zandt  a  whit  more  im- 
probable or  repugnant  to  belief  than  what  is  related  and  univer- 
sally admitted  of  certain  of  our  greatest,  or  rather  richest  men ; 
who,  we  are  told  with  the  utmost  gravity,  did  originally  spring 
from  a  dunghill ! 

Of  the  second  of  the  trio,  but  faint  accounts  have  reached  to 
this  time,  which  mention  that  he  was  a  sturdy,  obstinate,  worry- 
ing, bustling  little  man ;  and,  fix)m  being  usually  equipped  in  an 
old  pair  of  buckskins,  was  familiarly  dubbed  Harden  Broeck ;  that 
is  to  say.  Hard  in  the  Breech ;  or,  as  it  was  generally  rendered, 
Tough  Breeches. 

Ten  Broeck  completed  this  junto  of  adventurers.  It  is  a  8in« 
gular  but  iDdicrous  fact,  which,  were  I  not  scmpiiloiis  in  record* 
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ing  the  wbole  truth,  I  should  aLnost  be  tempted  to  pass  over  in 
silencQ  as  incompatible  with  the  gravity  and  dignity  of  history ; 
that  this  worthy  gentleman  should  likewise  have  been  nicknamed 
from  what  in  modem  times  is  considered  the  most  ignoble  part  of 
the  dress.  But  in  truth  the  small  clothes  seems  to  have  been  a 
very  dignified  garment  in  the  eyes  of  our  venerated  ancestors,  in 
all  probability  from  its  covering  that  part  of  the  body  which  has 
been  pronounced  "  the  seat  of  honor," 

The  name  of  Ten  Broeck,  or  as  it  was  sometimes  spelled  Tin 
Broeck,  has  been  indijQTerently  translated  into  Ten  Breeches  and 
Tin  Breeches.  Certain  elegant  and  ingenious  writers  on  the  sub- 
ject declare  in  favor  of  Tin,  or  rather  Thin  Breeches ;  whence 
they  infer  that  the  original  bearer  of  it  was  a  poor  but  merry 
rogue,  whose  galligaskins  were  none  of  the  soundest,  and  who, 
peradventure,  may  have  been  the  author  of  that  truly  philosophical 
stanza: 

"  Then  why  Bhould  we  quarrel  for  richei. 
Or  any  such  glittering  XoyB ; 
A  light  heart  and  thin  pair  of  breechet 
Will  go  thorough  the  world,  my  brave  boys  !^ 

The  more  accurate  commentators,  however,  declare  in  favor 
of  the  other  reading,  and  affirm  that  the  worthy  in  question,  was 
a  burly,  bulbous  man,  who,  in  sheer  ostentation  of  his  venerable 
progenitors,  was  the  first  to  introduce  into  the  settlement  the  an- 
cient Ihitch  fashion  of  ten  pair  of  breeche§. 

Such  was  the  trio  of  coadjutors  chosen  by  Olofie  the  Dreamei^ 
to  accompany  him  in  this  voyage  into  unknown  realms ;  as  to  the 
names  of  his  crews  they  have  not  been  handed  down  by  history. 

Having,  as  I  before  observed,  passed  much  of  his  life  in  the 
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the  poor  savages  were  wondrously  delighted.  They  instmcted 
the  new  settlers  in  the  best  art  of  curing  and  smoking  tobacco, 
while  the  latter,  in  return,  made  them  drunk  with  true  Hollands — 
and  then  taught  them  the  art  of  making  bargains. 

A  brisk  trade  for  furs  was  soon  opened :  the  Dutch  traders 
were  scrupulously  honest  in  their  dealings,  and  purchased  by 
weight,  establishing  it  as  an  invariable  table  of  avoirdupois,  that 
the  hand  of  a  Dutchman  weighed  one  pound,  and  his  foot  two 
pounds.  It  is  true,  the  simple  Indians  were  often  puzzled  by  tlie 
great  disproportion  between  bulk  and  weight,  for  let  them  place  a 
bundle  of  furs,  never  so  large,  in  one  scale,  and  a  Dutchman  put 
his  hand  or  foot  in  the  other,  the  bundle  was  sure  to  kick  the 
beam — never  was  a  package  of  furs  known  to  weigh  more  than 
two  pounds  in  the  market  of  Communipaw ! 

This  is  a  singular  fact— but  I  have  it  direct  from  my  greatr 
great-grandfather,  who  had  risen  to  considerable  importance  in 
the  colony,  being  promoted  to  the  office  of  weigh-master,  on 
account  of  the  uncommon  heaviness  of  his  foot. 

The  Dutch  possessions  in  this  part  of  the  globe  began  now  to 
assume  a  very  thriving  appearance,  and  were  comprehended 
under  the  general  title  of  Nieuw  Nederlandts,  on  account,  as  the 
sage  Yander  Donck  observes,  of  their  great  resemblance  to  the 
Dutch  Netherlands — ^which  indeed  was  truly  remarkable,  except- 
ing that  the  former  were  rugged  and  mountainous,  and  the  latter 
level  and  marshy.  About  this  time  the  tranquillity  of  the  Dntdi 
colonists  was  doomed  to  suffer  a  temporary  interruptunou  In 
1614,  Captain  Sir  Samuel  Argal,  sailing  under  a  oommiaHion 
from  Dale,  governor  of  Virginia,  visited  the  Dutch  settlemenlB  tMi 
Hudson  River,  and  demanded  their  submission  to  the  Eng^Uh 
crown  and  Virginian  dominion.    To  this  arrogant  demand,  at 
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tliej  were  in  no  condition  to  resist  it,  thej  submitted  for  the  tiiney 
like  discreet  and  reasonable  men. 

It  does  not  appear  that  the  valiant  Argal  molested  the  settle- 
ment of  Communipaw ;  on  the  contrary,  I  am  told  that  when  his 
vessel  first  hove  in  sight,  the  worthy  burghers  were  seized  with 
such  a  panic,  that  they  fell  to  smoking  their  pipes  with  astonish- 
ing vehemence ;  insomuch  that  they  quickly  raised  a  doud,  which, 
combining  with  the  surrounding  woods  and  marshes,  siompletely 
enveloped  and  concealed  their  beloved  village,  and  overhung  the 
fair  regions  of  Pavonia — so  that  the  terrible  Captain  Argal  passed 
on,  totally  unsuspicious  that  a  sturdy  little  Dutch  settlement  lay 
snugly  couched  in  the  mud,  under  cover  of  all  this  pestilent  vapor. 
In  commemoration  of  this  fortunate  escape,  the  worthy  inhabit- 
ants have  continued  to  smoke,  almost  without  intermission,  unio 
this  very  day ;  which  is  said  to  be  the  cause  of  the  remarkable 
fog  which  often  hangs  over  Communipaw  of  a  clear  aflemoon. 

Upon  the  departure  of  the  enemy,  our  worthy  ancestors  took 
full  six  months  to  recover  their  wind  and  get  over  the  consterna- 
tion into  which  they  had  been  thrown.  They  then  called  a  coun- 
cil of  safety  to  smoke  over  the  state  of  the  province.  At  this 
council  presided  one  OlofiTe  Van  Kortlandt,  a  personage  who  was 
held  in  great  reverence  among  the  sages  of  Communipaw  for  the 
variety  and  darkness  of  his  knowledge.  He  had  originally  been 
one  of  a  set  of  peripatetic  philosophers  who  passed  much  of  their 
time  sunning  themselves  on  the  side  of  the  great  canal  of  Am- 
sterdam in  Holland ;  enjoying,  like  Diogenes,  a  free  and  unincumr- 
bered  estate  in  sunshine.  His  name  Kortlandt  (ShorUand  or 
Lackland)  was  supposed,  like  that  of  the  illustrious  Jean  Sans* 
terre,  to  indicate  that  he  had  no  land;  but  ha  insisted,  on  the 
contrary^  that  he  had  great  landed  estates  somewhere  in  Terra 
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Incognita ;  and  he  had  come  out  to  the  new  world  to  look  after 
them.  He  was  the  first  great  land  speculator  that  we  read  of  in 
these  parts. 

Like  all  land  speculators,  he  was  much  given  to  dreaming. 
Never  did  any  thing  extraordinary  happen  at  Communipaw  but 
he  declared  that  he  had  previously  dreamt  it ;  being  one  of  those 
infallible  prophets  who  predict  events  after  they  have  come  tc 
pass.  This  supernatural  gift  was  as  highly  valued  among  the 
burghers  of  Pavonia  as  among  the  enlightened  nations  of  anti- 
quity. The  wise  Ulysses  was  more  indebted  to  his  sleeping  than 
his  waking  moments  for  his  most  subtle  achievements,  and  seldom 
undertook  any  great  exploit  without  first  soundly  sleeping  upon 
it ;  and  the  same  may  be  said  of  Olofie  Van  Kortlandt,  who  was 
hence  aptly  denominated  Oloffe  the  Dreamer. 

As  yet  his  dreams  and  speculations  had  turned  to  little  per- 
sonal profit;  and  he  was  as  much  a  lack-land  as  ever.  Still  he 
carried  a  high  head  in  the  community ;  if  his  sugar-loaf  hat  was 
rather  the  worse  for  wear,  he  set  it  off  with  a  taller  cock's-tail ;  if 
his  shirt  was  none  of  the  cleanest,  he  puffed  it  out  the  more  at  the 
bosom ;  and  if  the  tail  of  it  peeped  out  of  a  hole  in  his  breeches, 
it  at  least  proved  that  it  really  had  a  tail  and  was  not  mere 
ruffle. 

The  worthy  Van  Kortlandt,  in  the  council  in  question,  urged 
the  policy  of  emerging  from^the  swamps  of  Commnnipaw  and 
seeking  some  more  eligible  site  for  the  seat  of  empire.  Such,  he 
said,  was  the  advice  of  the  good  St.  Nicholas,  who  bod  appeared 
to  him  in  a  dream  the  night  before ;  and  whom  he  had  known  by 
his  broad  hat,  his  long  pipe,  and  the  resemblance  which  he  bore 
to  the  figure  on  the  bow  of  the  Goede  Yrouw. 

Many  have  thought  this  dream  was  a  mere  inrention  of  Oloflb 
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an  Kortlandt ;  who,  it  is  said,  had  ever  regarded  Communipaw 
with  an  evil  eye  because  he  had  arrived  there  after  all  the  land 
had  been  shared  out,  and  who  was  anxious  to  change  the  seat  of 
empire  to  some  new  place,  where  he  might  be  present  at  the 
distribution  of  "  town  lots."  But  we  must  not  give  heed  to  such 
insinuations,  which  are  too  apt  to  be  advanced  against  those  wor-, 
tLy  gentlemen  engaged  in  laying  out  towns,  and  in  other  land 
speculations.  For  my  own  part,  I  am  disposed  to  place  the  same 
implicit  faith  in  the  vision  of  Oloffe  the  Dreamer  that  was  mani 
fested  by  the  honest  burghers  of  Communipaw,  who  one  and  all 
agreed  that  an  expedition  should  be  forthwith  fitted  out  to  go  on 
a  voyage  of  discovery  in  quest  of  a  new  seat  of  empire. 

This  perilous  enterprise  was  to  be  conducted  by  Oloffe  him* 
self;  who  chose  as  lieutenants  or  coadjutors  Mynheers  Abraliam 
Hardenbroeck,  Jacobus  Van  Zandt,  and  Winant  Ten  Broeck— 
three  indubitably  great  men,  but  of  whose  history,  although  I 
have  made  diligent  inquiry,  I  can  learn  but  little  previous  to 
their  leaving  HoUand.  Nor  need  this  occasion  much  surprise ; 
for  adventurers,  like  prophets,  though  they  make  great  noise 
abroad,  have  seldom  much  celebrity  in  their  own  countries ;  but 
this  much  is  certain,  that  the  overflowings  and  offscourings  of  a 
country  are  invariably  composed  of  the  richest  parts  of  the  soil. 
And  here  I  cannot  help  remarking  how  convenient  it  would  be 
to  many  of  our  great  men  and  great  families  pi  doubtful  origin, 
could  they  have  the  privilege  of  the  heroes  of  yore,  who,  when- 
ever their  origin  was  involved  in  obscurity,  modestly  announced 
themselves  descended  from  a  god — ^and  who  never  visited  a  for- 
eign country  but  what  they  told  some  cock  and  bull  stories  about 
their  being  kings  and  princes  at  home.  This  venal  trespass  on 
the  troth,  though  it  has  been  occasionally  played  off  by  some 
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pseudo  marquis,  baronet,  and  other  illustrious  foreigner,  in  oui 
land  of  good-natured  credulity,  has  been  completely  discounte- 
nanced in  this  skeptical,  matter  of  fact  age — and  I  even  question 
whether  any  tender  virgin,  who  was  accidentally  and  unaccount- 
ably enriched  with  a  bantling,  would  save  her  character  at  parlor 
firesides  and  evening  tea-parties  by  ascribing  the  phenomenon 
to  a  swan,  a  shower  of  gold,  or  a  river  god. 

Had  I  the  benefit  of  mythology  and  classic  fable  above  alluded 
to,  I  should  have  furnished  the  first  of  the  trio  with  a  pedigree 
equal  to  that  of  the  proudest  hero  of  antiquity.  His  name.  Van 
Zandt,  that  is  to  sajyfrom  the  sandj  or  in  common  parlance,  from 
the  dirt,  gave  reason  to  suppose  that  like  Triptolemus,  Themes, 
the  Cyclops  and  the  Titans,  he  had  sprung  from  Dame  Terra,  ox 
the  earth  I  This  supposition  is  strongly  corroborated  by  his  size, 
for  it  is  well  known  that  all  the  progeny  of  mother  earth  were  of 
a  gigantic  stature ;  and  Van  Zandt,  we  are  told,  was  a  tall,  raw- 
boned  man,  above  six  feet  high — ^with  an  astonishingly  hard  head. 
Nor  is  this  origin  of  the  illustrious  Van  Zandt  a  whit  more  im* 
probable  or  repugnant  to  belief  than  what  is  related  and  univer- 
sally admitted  of  certain  of  our  greatest,  or  rather  richest  men ; 
who,  we  are  told  with  the  utmost  gravity,  did  originally  spring 
from  a  dunghill ! 

Of  the  second  of  the  trio,  but  faint  accounts  have  reached  to 
this  time,  which  mention  that  he  was  a  sturdy,  obstinate,  worry- 
ing, bustling  little  man ;  and,  from  being  usually  equipped  in  an 
old  pair  of  buckskins,  was  familiarly  dubbed  Harden  Broeck ;  that 
is  to  say.  Hard  in  the  Breech ;  or,  as  it  was  generally  rendered. 
Tough  Breeches. 

Ten  Broeck  completed  this  junto  of  adventurers.  It  is  asuH 
gular  but  Ipdicrous  fact,  which,  were  I  not  scnipaloiis  in  records 
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ing  the  whole  truth,  I  should  aLnost  he  tempted  to  pass  over  in 
silence  as  incompatible  with  the  gravity  and  dignity  of  history ; 
that  this  worthy  gentleman  should  likewise  have  been  nicknamed 
from  what  in  modem  times  is  considered  the  most  ignoble  part  of 
the  dress.  But  in  truth  the  small  clothes  seems  to  have  been  a 
very  dignified  garment  in  the  eyes  of  our  venerated  ancestors,  in 
all  probability  fix)m  its  covering  that  part  of  the  body  which  has 
been  pronounced  "  the  seat  of  honor." 

The  name  of  Ten  Broeck,  or  as  it  was  sometimes  spelled  Tin 
Broeck,  has  been  indifferently  translated  into  Ten  Breeches  and 
Tin  Breeches.  Certain  elegant  and  ingenious  writers  on  the  sub- 
ject declare  in  favor  of  Tin,  or  rather  Thin  Breeches ;  whence 
they  infer  that  the  original  bearer  of  it  was  a  poor  but  merry 
rogue,  whose  galligaskins  were  none  of  the  soundest,  and  who, 
peradventure,  may  have  been  the  author  of  that  truly  philosophical 
stanza: 

"  Then  why  Bhould  we  quarrel  for  riches. 
Or  any  such  glittering  tojrs ; 
A  light  heart  and  thin  pair  of  breeches 
Will  go  thorough  the  world,  my  brave  boys  V 

The  more  accurate  commentators,  however,  declare  in  favor 
of  the  other  reading,  and  affirm  that  the  worthy  in  question,  was 
a  burly,  bulbous  man,  who,  in  sheer  ostentation  of  his  venerable 
progenitors,  was  the  first  to  introduce  into  the  settlement  the  an- 
cient Putch  fashion  of  ten  pair  of  breeche?. 

Such  was  the  trio  of  coadjutors  chosen  by  Oloffe  the  Dreamei; 
to  accompany  him  in  this  voyage  into  unknown  realms ;  as  to  the 

■ 

names  of  his  crews  they  have  not  been  handed  down  by  history. 
Having,  as  T  before  observed,  passed  much  of  his  life  in  die 
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open  air,  among  the  peripatetic  philosophers  of  Amsterdam, 
Oloffe  had  become  familiar  with  the  aspect  of  the  heavens,  and 
could  as  accurately  determine  when  a  storm  was  brewing  or  a 
squall  rising,  as  a  dutiful  husband  can  foresee,  fix)m  the  brow\  f 
his  spouse,  when  a  tempest  is  gathering  about  his  ears.  Having 
pitched  upon  a  time  for  his  voyage,  when  the  skies  appeared  pro- 
pitious he  exhorted  all  his  crews  to  take  a  good  night's  rest ;  wind 
up  their  family  afiairs  and  make  their  wills ;  precautions  taken 
by  our  forefathers  even  in  after  times  when  they  became  more 
adventurous,  and  voyaged  to  Haverstraw,  or  Kaatskill,  or  Groodt 
Esopus,  or  any  other  far  coontry^  beyond  the  great  waters  of  the 
Tappaan  Zee. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

HOW  THE  HEROES  OF  COMMUNIPAW  VOYAGED  TO  HELL-OATIi 
AND   HOW  THEY  WERE  RECEIVED   THERE. 

And  now  the  rosy  blush  of  mom  began  to  mantle  in  the  eadt, 
and  soon  the  rising  sun,  emerging  from  amidst  golden  and  purple 
clouds,  shed  his  bhthsome  rajs  on  the  tin  weathercocks  of  Com- 
munipaw.  It  was  that  deUcious  season  of  the  year,  when  nature, 
breaking  from  the  chilling  thraldom  of  old  winter,  like  a  bloom^ 
ing  damsel  from  the  tyranny  of  a  sordid  old  father,  threw  herself, 
blushing  with  ten  thousand  charms,  into  the  arms  of  youthful 
spring.  Every  tufted  copse  and  blooming  grove  resounded  with 
the  notes  of  hymeneal  love.  The  very  insects,  as  they  sipped  the 
dew  that  gemmed  the  tender  grass  of  the  meadows,  joined  in  the 
joyous  epithalamium — ^the  virgin  bud  timidly  put  forth  its  blushes, 
**  the  voice  of  the  turtle  was  heard  in  the  land,"  and  the  heart  of 
man  dissolved  away  in  tenderness.  Oh !  sweet  Theocritus !  had 
I  thine  oaten  reed,  wherewith  thou  erst  did  charm  the  gay  Sicilian 
plains — Or  Oh!  gentle  Bion!  thy  pastoral  pipe,  wherein  the 
happy  swains  of  the  Lesbian  isle  so  much  delighted,  then  might 
I  attempt  to  sing,  in  soft  Bucolic  or  negligent  Idyllium,  the  rural 
beauties  of  the  scene — ^but  having  nothing,  save  this  jaded  goose 
quill,  wherewith  to  win;;  my  flight,  I  must  fain  resign  all  poetic 
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diflportings  of  the  iaxicj,  and  pursue  my  narradve  in  humble 
prose ;  comforting  myself  with  the  hope,  that  though  it  may  not 
steal  so  sweetly  upon  the  imagination  of  my  reader,  yet  it  may 
commend  itself,  with  virgin  modesty,  to  his  better  judgment, 
clothed  in  the  chaste  and  simple  garb  of  truth. 

No  sooner  did  the  first  rays  of  cheerful  Phoebus  dart  into 
the  windows  of  Communipaw,  than  the  little  settlement  was  all 
in  motion.  Forth  issued  from  his  castle  the  sage  Van  Kortlandt, 
and  seizing  «  conch  shell,  blew  a  £ax  resounding  blast,  that  soon 
summoned  all  his  lusty  followers.  Then  did  they  trudge  reso- 
lutely down  to  the  water  side,  escorted  by  a  multitude  o£  relatives 
and  friends,  who  all  went  down,  as  the  common  phrase  expresses 
it,  <<  to  see  them  off."  And  this  shows  the  antiquity  of  those 
long  family  processions,  often  seen  in  our  dty,  composed  of  all 
ages,  sizes,  and  sexes,  laden  with  bundles  and  bandboxes,  escort- 
ing some  bevy  of  country  cousins,  about  to  depart  for  home  in  a 
market-boat  ' 

The  good  Oloffe  bestowed  his  forces  in  a  squadron  of  three 
canoes,  and  hoisted  his  flag  on  board  a  little  round  Dutch  boat, 
shaped  not  unlike  a  tub,  which  had  formerly  been  the  jolly-boat 
of  the  Groede  Yrouw.  And  now,  all  being  embarked,  they  bade 
farewell  to  the  gazing  throng  upon  the  beach,  who  continued 
shouting  after  them,  even  when  out  of  hearing,  wishing  them  a 
happy  voyage,  advising  them  to  take  good  care  of  themselvesy 
not  to  get  drowned — ^with  an  abundance  other  of  those  sage 
and  invaluable  cautions,  generally  given  by  landsmen  to  sudbi  as 
go  down  to  the  sea  in  ships,  and  adventure  upon  the  deep  waters. 
In  the  meanwhile  the  voyagers  cheerily  urged  their  course  across 
the  crystal  bosom  of  the  bay,  and  soon  left  behind  them  tlis 
green  shores  of  ancient  Favonia. 
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And  first  they  touched  at  two  small  islands  which  lie  nearly 
opposite  Gommunipaw,  and  which  are  said  to  have  been  brought 
into  existence  about  the  time  of  the  great  irruption  of  the  Hudson, 
when  it  broke  through  the  Highlands  and  made  its  way  to  the 
ocean.*  For  in  this  tremendous  uproar  of  the  waters,  we  are 
told  that  many  huge  fragments  of  rock  and  land  were  rent  from 
the  mountains  and  swept  down  by  this  runaway  river,  for  sixty 
or  seventy  miles ;  where  some  of  them  ran  agrotmd  on  the  shoals 
just  opposite  Ck)mmunipaw,  and  formed  the  identical  islands  in 
question,  while  others  drifted  out  to  sea,  and  were  never  heard  of 
more !  A  sufficient  proof  of  the  fact  is,  that  the  rock  which 
forms  the  bases  of  these  islands  is  exactly  similar  to  that  of  tiie 
Highlands,  and  moreover  one  of  our  philosophers,  who  has 
diligently  compared  the  agreement  of  their  respective  surfaces, 
has  even  gone  so  far  as  to  assure  me,  in  confidence,  that  Gibbet 
Island  was  originally  nothing  more  nor  less  than  a  wart  on 
Anthony's  nose-t 

Leaving  these  wonderful  little  isles,  they  next  coasted  by 
Governor's  Island,  since  terrible  from  its  frowning  fortress  and 
grinning  batteries.    They  would  by  no  means,  however,  land 

*  It  is  a  matter  long  since  established  by  certain  of  our  philosophers,  dr  &t 
is  to  say,  having  been  often  advanced,  and  never  contradicted,  it  has  grown 
to  be  pretty  niga  equal  to  a  settled  fiict,  that  the  Hudson  was  originally  a 
lake  dammed  up  by  the  mountains  of  the  Highlands.  In  process  of  time, 
however,  becoming  very  mighty  and  obstreperous,  and  the  mountains  waxing 
pursy,  dropsical,  and  weak  in  the  back,  by  reason  of  their  extreme  old  age, 
it  suddenly  rose  upon  them,  and  after  a  violent  struggle  effected  its  escape. 
This  is  said  to  have  come  to  pass  in  very  remote  time,  probably  before  that 
rivers  had  lost  the  art  of  running  up  hill.  The  foregoing  is  a  theory  in  which 
I  do  not  pretend  to  be  skilled,  notwithstanding  that  I  do  ftilly  give  it  my  belief. 

t  A  promontory  in  the  Highlands. 
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upon  this  island,  since  they  doubted  much  it  might  be  the  abodft 
of  demons  and  spirits,  which  in  those  dajs  did  greatly  abound 
throughout  this  savage  and  pagan  country.  ^ 

Just  at  this  time  a  shoal  of  jolly  porpoises  came  rolling  and 
tumbling  by,  turning  up  their  sleek  sides  to  the  sun,  and  spouting 
up  the  briny  element  in  sparkling  showers.  No  sooner  did  the 
sage  Oloffe  mark  this  than  he  was  greatly  rejoiced.  "Thia^" 
exclaimed  he,  "  if  I  mistake  not,  augurs  well — ^the  porpoise  is  a 
fat,  well-conditioned  fish — a  burgomaster  among  fishes — ^his  looks 
betoken  ease,  plenty,  and  prosperity — I  greatly  admire  this 
round  fat  fish,  and  doubt  not  but  this  is  a  happy  omen  of  the 
success  of  our  undertaking."  So  saying,  he  directed  his  squadron 
to  steer  in  the  track  of  these  alderman  fi^es. 

Turning,  therefore,  directly  to  the  left,  they  swept  up  the 
strait  \iilgarly  called  the  East  River.  And  here  the  rapid  tide 
which  courses  through  this  strait,  seizing  on  the  gallant  tub  in 
which  Commodore  Van  Kortlandt  had  embarked,  hurried  it  for- 
ward with  a  velocity  unparalleled  in  a  Dutch  boat,  navigated  by 
Dutclunen ;  insomuch  that  the  good  commodore,  who  had  all  his 
life  long  been  accustomed  only  to  the  drowsy  navigation  of  canals, 
was  more  than  ever  convinced  that  they  were  in  the  hands  of 
some  supernatural  power,  and  that  the  jolly  porpoises  were 
towing  them  to  some  fair  haven  that  was  to  fulfill  all  their  wishes 
and  expectations. 

Thus  bom  away  by  the  resistless  current,  they  doubled  thai 
boisterous  point  of  land  since  called  Ck)rlear's  Hook,*  and  leav* 
ing  to  the  right  the  rich  Avinding  cove  of  the  Wallabout,  they 
drifted  into  a  magnificent  expanse  of   water,  surrounded  l^ 

*  Properiy  spelt  koeck,  (*.  e.  a  point  of  laiuL) 
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pleasant  shores,  whose  verdure  wiis  exceedingly  refreshing  to 
the  eye.  While  the  voyagers  were  looking  around  them,  on 
what  they  conceived  to  be  a  serene  and  sunny  lake,  they  beheld 
at  a  distance  a  crew  of  paihted  savages,  busily  employed  in 
fishing,  who  seemed  more  like  the  genii  of  this  romantic  region — 
their  slender  canoe  lightly  balanced  like  a  feather  on  the  undula* 
ting  surface  of  the  bay. 

At  sight  of  these  the  hearts  of  the  heroes  of  Communipaw  were 
not  a  little  troubled.  But,  as  good  fortune  would  have  it,  at  the 
bow  of  the  commodore's  boat  was  stationed  a  very  valiant  man, 
named  Hendrick  Kip,  (which  being  interpreted,  means  chicken,  a 
name  given  him  in  token  of  his  courage.)  No  sooner  did  he  behold 
these  varlet  heathens  than  he  trembled  with  excessive  valor,  and 
although  a  good  half  mile  distant,  he  seized  a  musketoon  that  lay 
at  hand,  and  turning  away  his  head,  fired  it  most  intrepidly  in 
the  face  of  the  blessed  sun.  The  blundering  weapon  recoiled 
and  gave  the  valiant  Kip  an  ignominious  kick,  which  laid  him 
prostrate  with  uplifted  heels  in  the  bottom  of  the  boat.  But 
such  was  the  effect  of  this  tremendous  fire,  that  the  wild  men  of 
the  woods,  struck  with  consternation,  seized  hastily  upon  their 
paddles,  and  shot  away  into  one  of  the  deep  inlets  of  the  Long 
Island  shore. 

This  signal  victory  gave  new  spirits  to  the  voyagers,  and 
in  honor  of  the  achievement  they  gave  the  name  of  the  val- 
iant Kip  to  the  surrounding  bay,  and  it  has  continued  to  be 
called  Kip's  Bay  from  that  time  to  the  present  The  heart  of 
the  good  Van  Kortlandt) — who,  having  no  land  of  his  own,  was  a 
great  admirer  of  other  people's — expanded  to  the  full  size  of  a 
pepper-corn  at  the  sumptuous  prospect  of  rich  unsettled  country 
around  him,  and  falling  into  a  delicious  revery,  he  straightway 

5* 
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began  to  riot  in  the  possession  of  vast  meadows  of  salt  marsh  and 
interminable  patches  of  cabbages.  From  this  delectable  vision 
he  was  all  at  once  awakened  by  the  sudden  turning  of  the  tide, 
which  would  soon  have  hurried  him  from  this  land  of  promise, 
had  not  the  discreet  navigator  given  signal  to  steer  for  shore ; 
where  they  accordingly  landed  hard  by  the  rocky  heights  of 
Bellevue — ^that  happy  retreat,  where  our  jolly  aldermen  eat  for 
the  good  of  the  city,  and  fatten  the  turtle  that  are  sacrificed  on 
civic  solemnities. 

Here,  seated  on  the  green-sward,  by  the  side  of  a  small 
stream  that  ran  sparkling  among  the  grass,  they  refreshed  them- 
selves after  the  toils  of  the  seas,  by  feasting  lustily  on  the  ample 
stores  which  they  had  provided  for  this  perilous  voyage.  Thus 
having  well  fortified  their  deliberative  powers,  they  fell  into  an 
earnest  consultation,  what  was  farther  to  be  done.  This  was  the 
first  council  dinner  ever  eaten  at  Bellevue  by  Christian  burghers, 
and  here,  as  tradition  relates,  did  originate  the  great  family  feud 
between  the  Hardenbroecks  and  the  Tenbroecks,  which  after- 
wards had  a  singular  influence  on  the  building  of  the  city.  The 
sturdy  Hardenbroeck,  whose  eyes  had  been  wondrously  delighted 
with  the  salt  marshes  which  spread  their  reeking  bosoms  along 
the  coast,  at  the  bottom  of  Kip's  Bay,  counseled  by  all  means  to 
return  thither,  and  found  the  intended  city.  This  was  strenuooaly 
opposed  by  the  unbending  Ten  Broeck,  and  many  testy  arguments 
passed  between  them.  The  particulars  of  this  controversy  have 
not  reached  us,  which  is  ever  to  be  lamented ;  this  much  is  cer- 
tain, that  the  sage  Olofie  put  an  end  to  the  dispute,  by  determin- 
ing to  explore  still  farther  in  the  route  which  the  mysterioiifl 
porpoises  had  so  clearly  pointed  out — ^whereupon  the  staxdj 
Tough  Breeches  abandoned  the  expedition,  took  posseeskm  of  • 


HISTORY  OP  NEW-YORK.  t99 


neighboring  hill,  and  in  a  fit  of  great  wrath  peopled  all  that 

of  country,  which  has  continued  to  be  inhabited  by  the  Harden- 

broecks  unto  this  very  day. 

By  this  time  the  jolly  Phoebus,  like  some  wantcm  urchin 
sporting  on  the  side  of  a  green  hill,  began  to  roll  down  the  decli 
vity  of  the  heavens ;  and  now,  the  tide  having  once  more  turned 
in  their  favor,  the  Pavonians  ^again  committed  themselves  to 
its  discretion,  and  coasting  along  the  western  shores,  were  borne 
towards  the  strjdts  of  Blackwell's  Island. 

And  here  the  capricious  wanderings  of  the  current  occasioned 
iiot  a  little  marvel  and  perplexity  to  these  illustrious  mariners. 
Now  would  they  be  caught  by  the  wanton  eddies,  and,  sweeping 
round  a  jutting  point,  would  wind  deep  into  some  romantic  little 
cove,  that  indented  the  fair  island  of  Manna-hatta;  now  were 
they  hurried  narrowly  by  the  very  bases  of  impending  rocks, 
mantled  with  the  flaunting  grape-vine,  and  crowned  wiOi  groves 
which  threw  a  broad  shade  on  the  waves  beneath ;  and  anon  they 
were  borne  away  into  the  mid-channel  and  wafted  along  with  a 
rapidity  that  very  much  discomposed  the  sage  Van  Kortlandt, 
who  as  he  saw  the  land  swifUy  receding  on  either  side,  began 
exceedingly  to  doubt  that  terra  firma  was  giving  them  the  slip. 

Wherever  the  voyagers  turned  their  eyes,  a  new  creation 
seemed  to  bl«om  around.  No  signs  of  human  thrift  appeared  to 
check  the  delicious  wildness  of  nature,  who  here  reveled  in  all 
her  luxuriant  variety.  Those  hills,  now  bristled,  like  the  fretM 
porcupine,  with  rows  of  poplars,  (vain  upstart  plants !  minions  of 
wealth  and  fashion !)  were  then  adorned  with  the  vigorous  na- 
tives of  the  soil ;  the  lordly  oak,  the  generous  chestnut,  the  grace- 
ful  elm — ^while  here  and  there  the  tulip-tree  reared  its  majestic 
head,  the  giant  of  the  forest.    Where  now  are  seen  the  gay 
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retreats  of  luxury — ^villas  half  buried  in  twilight  bowers,  whenoe 
the  amorous  flute  oil  breathes  the  sighings  of  some  city  swain— 
there  the  fish-hawk  built  his  solitary  nest,  on  some  dry  tree  that 
overlooked  liis  watery  domain.  The  timid  deer  fed  undisturbed 
along  those  shores  now  hallowed  by  the  lover's  moonlight  walk, 
and  printed  by  the  slender  foot  of  beauty ;  and  a  savage  solitude 
extended  over  those  happy  regions,  where  now  are  reared  the 
stately  towers  of  the  Joneses,  the  Schermerhomes,  and  the  Rhine- 
landers. 

Thus  gliding  in  silent  wonder  through  these  new  and  unknown 
scenes,  the  gallant  squadron  of  Pavonia  swept  by  the  foot  of  a  pro- 
montory, which  strutted  forth  boldly  into  the  waves,  and  seemed 
to  frown  upon  them  as  they  brawled  against  its  base.  This  is 
the  bluff  well  known  to  modem  mariners  by  the  name  of  Grade's 
point,  from  the  fair  castle  which,  like  an  elephant,  it  carries  upon 
its  back.  And  here  broke  upon  their  view  a  wild  and  varied 
prospect,  where  land  and  water  were  beauteously  intermingled,  as 
though  they  had  combined  to  heighten  and  set  off  each  other's 
charms.  To  their  right  lay  the  sedgy  point  of  Blackwell's  Island, 
drest  in  the  fresh  garniture  of  living  green — beyond  it  stretched 
the  pleasant  coast  of  Sundswick,  and  the  small  harbor  well  known 
by  the  name  of  Hallet's  Cove — a  place  infamous  in  latter  days, 
by  reason  of  its  being  the  haunt  of  pirates  who  infest  these  seas, 
robbing  orchards  and  watermelon  patches,  and  insulting  gentle- 
men navigators,  when  voyaging  in  their  pleasure  boats.  To  tbs 
eft  a  deep  bay,  or  rather  creek,  gracefully  receded  between 
shores  fnnged  with  forests,  and  forming  a  kind  of  vista,  through 
which  were  beheld  the  silvan  regions  of  Haerlem,  Morrissaniay 
and  East  Chester.  Here  the  eye  reposed  with  delight  on  a 
richly  wooded  country,  diversified  by  tufted  knolls,  shadowy  ha- 


HISTORY  Oj^'  NEW-YORK.  109 


tervals,  and  waving  lines  of  upland,  swelling  above  eaoh  other  $ 
while  over  the  whole,  the  purple  mists  of  spring  diffused  a  hue 
of  soft  voluptuousness. 

Just  before  them  the  grand  course  of  the  stream,  making  a 
sudden  bend,  wound  among  embowered  promontories  and  shores 
of  emerald  verdure,  that  seemed  to  melt  into  the  wave.  A  chaiv 
acter  of  gentleness  and  mild  fertility  prevailed  around.  The  sun 
had  just  descended,  and  the  thin  haze  of  twilight,  like  a  transpa- 
rent veil  drawn  over  the  bosom  of  virgin  beauty,  heightened  the 
charms  which  it  half  concealed. 

Ah!  witching  scenes  of  foul  delusion  Ah!  hapless  voy- 
agers, gazing  with  simple  wonder  on  these  Circean  shores !  Such, 
alas !  are  they,  poor  easy  souls,  who  listen  to  the  seductions  of 
a  wicked  world — ^treacherous  are  its  smiles!  fatal  its  chesses. 
He  who  yields  to  its  enticements  launches  upon  a  whelming  tide, 
Eind  trusts  his  feeble  bark  among  the  dimpling  eddies  of  a  whirl- 
pool!  And  thus  it  fared  with  the  worthies  of  Pavonia,  who,  little 
mistrusting  the- guileful  scene  before  them,  drifted  quietly  on, 
until  they  were  aroused  by  an  uncommon  tossing  and  agitation 
of  their  vessels.  For  now  the  late  dimpling  current  began  to 
brawl  around  them,  and  the  waves  to  boil  and  foam  with  horrific 
fuiy.  Awakened  as  if  from  a  dream,  the  astonished  Olofie 
bawled  aloud  to  put  about,  but  his  words  were  lost  amid  the 
roaring  of  the  waters.  And  now  ensued  a  scene  of  direful  con- 
sternation. At  one  time  they  were  borne  with  dreadful  velocity 
among  tumultuous  breakers ;  at  another,  hurried  down  boisterous 
rapids.  Now  they  were  nearly  dashed  upon  the  Hen  and  Chick- 
ens ;  (infamous  rocks ! — ^more  voracious  than  Scylla  and  her 
whelps ;)  and  anon  they  seemed  sinking  into  yawning  gulfs,  that 
threatened  to  entomb  them  beneath  the  waves.    All  the  elements 
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ocHnbined  to  produce  a  hideous  confusion.  The  waters  raged-^ 
the  winds  howled — ^and  as  they  were  hurried  along,  several  of 
the  astonished  mariners  beheld  the  rocks  and  trees  of  the  neigh- 
boring shores  driving  through  the  air  I 

At  length  the  mighty  tub  of  Commodore  Van  Kortlandt  was 
drawn  into  the  vortex  of  that  tremendous  whirlpool  called  the 
Pot,  where  it  was  whirled  about  in  giddy  mazes,  until  the  senses 
of  the  good  commander  and  his  crew  were  overpowered  by  the 
horror  of  the  scene,  and  the  strangeness  of  the  revolution. 

How  the  gallant  squadron  of  Pavonia  was  snatched  from  the 
jaws  of  this  modem  Charybdis,  has  never  been  truly  made  known, 
for  so  many  survived  to  tell  the  tale,  and,  what  is  still  more  won- 
derful, told  it  in  so  many  different  ways,  that  there  has  ever  pre- 
vailed a  great  variety  of  opinions  on  the  subject 

As  to  the  commodore  and  his  crew,  when  they  came  to  their 
senses  they  found  themselves  stranded  on  the  l^ong  Island  shore. 
The  worthy  commodore,  indeed,  used  to  relate  many  and  wonder- 
ful stories  of  his  adventures  in  tliis  time  of  peril ;  how  that  he 
saw  spectres  flying  in  the  air,  and  heard  the  yelling  of  hobgoblins, 
and  put  his  hand  into  the  pot  when  they  were  whirled  round,  and 
found  the  water  scalding  hot,  and  beheld  sevend  uncouth  looking 
beings  seated  on  rocks  and  skimming  it  with  huge  ladles — but  par- 
ticularly he  declared  with  great  exultation,  that  he  saw  the  losel 
porpoises,  which  had  betrayed  them  into  this  peril,  some  broiling 
on  the  Gridiron  and  others  hissing  on  the  Frying-pan ! 

These,  however,  were  considered  by  many  as  mere  phanta- 
sies of  the  commodore,  while  he  lay  in  a  trance ;  especially  &«i 
he  was  known  to  be  given  to  dreaming ;  and  the  truth  of  them 
•has  never  been  clearly  ascertained.     It  is  certain,  howeTeTf 
(hat  to  the  accounts  of  Oloffe  and  his  followers  may  be  traced  the 
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Tarious  traditions  handed  down  of  this  marvelous  strait — as  how 
the  devil  has  been  seen  there,  sitting  astride  of  the  Hog's  Back 
and  playing  on  the  fiddle — how  he  broils  fish  there  before  a  storm 
and  many  other  stcMies,  in  which  we  must  be  cautious  of  putting 
too  much  faith.  Li  consequence  of  all  these  terrific  circumstances, 
the  Favonian  commander  gave  this  pass  the  name  of  HeUe-gat,  or 
as  it  has  been  interpreted,  HeUrGate  ;*  which  it  continues  to  bear 
at  the  present  day. 

*  This  is  a  narrow  strait  in  the  Sound,  at  the  distance  of  six  miles  abovft 
New- York.  It  is  dangerous  to  shipping,  unless  under  the  care  of  skillful  pilots, 
by  reason  of  numerous  rocks,  shelves,  and  whirlpools.  These  have  received 
sundry  appellations,  such  as  the  Gridiron,  Frjring-pan,  Hog's  Back,  Pot,  &c., 
and  are  very  violent  and  turbulent  at  certain  times  of  tide.  Certain  mealy- 
mouthed  men,  of  squeamish  consciences,  who  are  loth  to  give  the  Devil  hia 
due, have  softened  the  above  characteristic  name  into  JTuW-gate,  forsooth! 
Let  those  take  care  how  they  venture  into  the  Gate,  or  they  may  be  hurled 
into  the  Pot  before  they  are  aware  of  it.  The  name  of  this  strait,  as  given 
by  our  author,  is  supported  by  the  map  in  Vander  Donck's  history,  published  io 
1656 — ^by  Ogiivie*s  History  of  America,  1671 — as  also  by  a  journal  still  ex- 
tant, written  in  the  16th  century,  and  to  be  found  ih  Hazard's  State  Papem 
And  an  old  MS.  written  in  French,  speaking  of  various  alterations  in  namet 
about  this  city,  observes,  <<  De  Helle-gat  trou  d'Enler,  ils'ont  ihit  IleU-gmitt 
Porte  d'Enfcr." 


CHAPTER  V. 

ROW  THE  HEROES  OP  COMMUNIPAW  RETURNED  SOMEWHAT 
WISER  THAN  THEY  WENT — ^AND  HOW  THE  SAGE  OLOFFE 
DREAMED  A  DREAM AND  THE  DREAM  THAT  HE  DREAMED. 

The  darkness  of  night  had  closed,  upon  this  disastrous  day,  and 
a  doleful  night  was  it  to  the  shipwrecked  Pavonians,  whose  ears 
were  incessantly  assailed  with  the  raging  of  the  elements,  and  the 
howling  of  the  hobgoblins  that  infested  this  perfidious  strait.  But 
when  the  morning  dawned,  the  horrors  of  the  preceding  evening 
had  passed  away,  rapids,  breakers,  and  whirlpools  had  disappeared, 
the  stream  again  ran  smooth  and  dimpling,  and  having  changed 
its  tide,  rolled  gently  back,  towards  the  quarter  where  lay  their 
much-regretted  home. 

The  wo-begone  heroes  of  Communipaw  eyed  each  other  with 
rueful  countenances ;  their  squadron  had  been  totally  dispersed  by 
the  late  disaster.  Some  were  cast  upon  the  western  shore^  where, 
headed  by  one  Ruleff  Hopper,  they  took  pfossession  of  all  the 
country  lying  about  the  six  mile  stone ;  which  is  held  by  the  Hop- 
pers at  this  present  writing. 

The  Waldrons  were  driven  by  stress  of  weather  to  a  distant 
coast,  where,  having  with  them  a  jug  of  genuine  Hollands,  thej 
were  enabled  to  conciliate  the  savages,  setting  up  a  kind  of 
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tavern ;  yrlience,  it  is  said,  did  spring  the  fair  town  of  Haer- 
lem,  in  which  their  descendants  have  ever  since  continued  to  be 
reputable  publicans.  As  to  the  Suydams,  they  were  thrown 
upon  the  Long  Island  coast,  and  maj  still  be  found  in  those 
parts.  But  the  most  singular  luck  attended  the  great  Ten 
Broeck,  who,  falling  overboard,  was  miraculously  preserved  from 
sinking  by  the  multitude  of  his  nether  garments.  Thus  buoyed 
up,  he  floated  on  the  waves  like  a  merman,  or  like  an  angler's 
dobber,  until  he  landed  safely  on  a  rock,  where  he  was  found  the 
next  morning  busily  drying  his  many  breeches  in  the  sunshine. 

I  forbear  to  treat  of  the  long  consultation  of  Oloffe  with  his 
remaining  followers,  in  which  they  determined  that  it  would 
never  do  to  found  a  city  in  so  diabolical  a  neighborhood.  Suffice 
it  in  simple  brevity  to  say  that  they  once  more  committed  them- 
selves,  with  fear  and  trembling,  to  the  briny  element,  and  steered 
their  course  back  again  through  the  scenes  of  their  yesterday's 
voyage,  determined  no  longer  to  roam  in  search  of  distant  sit€S, 
but  to  settle  themselves  down  in  the  marshy  regions  of  Pavonia. 

Scarce,  however,  had  they  gained  a  distant  view  of  Communi- 
paw  when  they  were  encountered  by  an  obstinate  eddy  which 
opposed  their  homeward  voyage.  Weary  and  dispirited  as  they 
were,  they  yet  tugged  a  feeble  oar  against  the  stream ;  until,  as 
if  to  settle  the  strife,  half  a  score  of  potent  billows  rolled  the  tub 
of  Commodore  Van  Kortlandt  high  and  dry  on  the  long  point  of 
an  island  which  divided  the  bosom  of  the  bay. 

Some  pretend  that  these  billows  were  sent  by  old  Neptune  to 
strand  the  expedition  on  a  spot  whereon  was  to  be  founded  his 
strong-hold  in  this  western  world :  others  more  pious,  attribute 
every  thing  to  the  guardianship  of  the  good  St  Nicholas ;  and 
after  events  will  be  found  to  corroborate  this  opinion.     Oloffe 
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Van  Kortlandt  was  a  devout  trencherman.  Every  repast  wai 
a  kind  of  religious  rite  with  him ;  and  his  first  thought  on 
finding  him  once  more  on  dry  grotmd,  was  how  he  should 
contrive  to  celebrate  his  wonderful  escape  from  Hell-gate  and  all 
its  horrors  by  a  solemn  banquet.  The  stores  which  had  been 
provided  for  the  voyage  by  the  good  housewives  of  Communi- 
paw  were  nearly  exhausted,  but,  in  casting  his  eyes  about^  the 
commodore  beheld  that  the  shore  abotmded  with  oysters.  A 
great  store  of  these  was  instantly  collected ;  a  fire  was  made  at 
the  foot  of  a  tree ;  all  hands  fell  to  roasting  and  broiling  and 
stewing  and  frying,  and  a  sumptuous  repast  was  soon  set  forth. 
This  is  thought  to  be  the  ori^  of  those  civic  feasts  with  whidi, 
to  the  present  day,  all  our  public  affairs  are  celebrated,  and  in  , 
which  the  oyster  is  ever  sure  to  play  an  important  part. 

On  the  present  occasion  the  worthy  Van  Kortlandt  was 
observed  to  be  particularly  zealous  in  his  devotions  to  the 
trencher;  for  having  the  cares  of  the  expedition  especially 
committed  to  his  care,  he  deemed  it  incumbent  on  him  to  eat 
profoundly  for  the  public  good.  In  proportion  as  he  filled  himself 
to  the  very  brim  with  the  dainty  viands  before  him,  did  the 
heart  of  this  excellent  burgher  rise  up  towards  his  throat,  until 
he  seemed  crammed  and  almost  choked  with  good  eating  and 
good  nature.  And  at  such  times  it  is,  when  a  man's  heart  is  in  his 
throat,  that  he  may  more  truly  be  said  to  speak  from  it,  and  his 
speeches  abound  with  kindness  and  good  fellowship.  Thai 
having  swallowed  the  last  possible  morsel,  and  washed  it  down 
with  a  fervent  potation,  Olofie  felt  his  heart  yearning,  and  his 
whole  frame  in  a  manner  dilating  with  unbounded  benevolenoe. 
Everything  around  him  seemed  excellent  and  deli^itfiil;  and 
laying  his  hands  on  eadi  side  of  his  capacious  periphery^  and 
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rolling  his  half  closed  eyes  around  on  the  beautiful  diversity  of 
land  and  water  before  him,  he  exclaimed,  in  a  fat  half  smothered 
voice,  "  What  a  charming  prospect !"  The  words  died  away  in 
his  throat — ^he  seemed  to  ponder  on  the  fair  scene  for  a  moment 
— his  eyelids  heavily  closed  over  their  orbs — ^his  head  drooped 
upon  his  bosom — ^he  slowly  sank  upon  the  green  turf,  and  a  deep 
sleep  stole  gradually  over  him. 

And  the  sage  Oloffe  dreamed  a  dream — ^and  lo,  the  good  St. 
Nicholas  came  riding  over  the  tops  *of  the  trees,  in  that  self- 
same ^agon  wherein  he  brings  his  yearly  presents  to  children, 
and  he  descended  hard  by  where  the  heroes  of  Communipaw 
had  made  their  late  repast  And  he  lit  his  pipe  by  the  fire, 
and  sat  himself  down  and  smoked;  and  as  he  smoked  the 
smoke  from  his  pipe  ascended  into  the  air  and  spread  like  a 
dond  overhead.  And  Oloffe  bethought  him,  and  he  hastened 
and  dimbed  up  to  the  top  of  one  of  the  tallest  trees,  and  saw 
that  the  smoke  spread  over  a  great  extent  of  country — ^and  as  he 
considered  it  more  attentively,  he  fancied  that  th^s  great  volume 
of  smoke  assumed  a  variety  of  marvelous  forms,  where  in  dim 
obscurity  he  saw  shadowed  out  palaces  and  domes  and  lofty 
spires,  all  of  which  lasted  but  a  moment,  and  then  faded  away, 
until  the  whole  rolled  off,  and  nothing  but  the  green  woods  were 
left.  And  when  St  Nicholas  had  smoked  his  pipe,  he  twisted  it 
in  his  hat-band,  and  laying  his  finger  beside  his  nose,  gave  the 
astonished  Van  Kortlandt  a  very  significant  look,  then  mounting 
his  wagon,  he  returned  over  the  tree-tops  and  disappeared. 

And  Yan  Kortlandt  awoke  from  his  sleep  greatly  instructed, 
and  he  aroused  his  companions,  and  related  to  them  his  dream, 
and  interpreted  it,  that  it  was  the  will  of  St  Nicholas  that  they 
should  settle  down  and  build  the  city  here.     And  that  the  smoke 
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of  the  pipe  was  a  type  how  vast  would  be  the  extent  of  the 
city ;  ijiasmuch  as  the  Tolumes  of  its  smoke  would  spread  over  a 
wide  extent  of  country.  And  they  all  with  one  voice  assented 
to  this  interpretation  excepting  Mynheer  Ten  Broeck,  who 
declared  the  meaning  to  be  that  it  would  be  a  city  wherein  a 
little  fire  would  occasion  a  great  smoke,  or  in  other  words,  a  very 
vaporing  little  city — ^both  which  interpretations  have  strangely 
come  to  pass  I 

The  great  object  of  their  perilous  expedition,  therefore,  being 
thus  happily  accomplished,  the  voyagers  returned  merrily  to 
Ck)mmimipaw,  where  they  were  received  with  great  rejoicings. 
And  here  calling  a  general  meeting  of  all  the  wise  men  and  the 
dignitaries  of  Pavonia,  they  related  the  whole  history  of  their 
voyage,  and  of  the  dream  of  Oloffe  Van  Kortlandt  And  the 
people  lifled  up  their  voices  and  blessed  the  good  St.  Nicholas^ 
and  from  that  time  forth  the  sage  Van  Koniandt  was  held  in 
more  honor  than  ever,  for  his  great  talent  at  dreaming,  and  was 
pronounced  a  most  useful  citizen  and  a  right  good  man — ^when 
he  was  asleep. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

CONTAINING  AN  ATTEMPT  AT  ETYMOLOGY — AND  OP  THE  FOUND- 
ING  OP  THE   GREAT    CITY   OP  NEW-AMSTERDAM. 

The  original  name  of  the  island  whereon  the  squadron  of  Gom- 
mimipaw  was  thus  propitiously  thrown,  is  a  matter  of  some 
dispute,  and  has  already  undergone  considerable  vitiation — a 
melancholy  proof  of  the  instability  of  all  sublunary  things,  and 
the  vanity  of  all  our  hopes  of  lasting  fame ;  for  who  can  expect 
his  name  will  live  to  posterity,  when  even  the  names  of  mighty 
islands  are  thus  soon  lost  in  contradiction  and  uncertainty ! 

The  name  most  current  at  the  present  day,  and  which  is  like- 
wise countenanced  by  the  great  historian  Yander  Donck,  is 
Manhattan;  which  is  said  to  have  ori^ated  in  a  custom 
among  the  squaws,  in  the  early  settlement,  of  wearing  men's 
hats,  as  is  still  done  among  many  tribes.  <'  Hence,"  as  we  are 
told  by  an  old  governor  who  was  somewhat  of  a  wag,  and 
flourished  almost  a  century  since,  and  had  paid  a  visit  to  the  wits 
of  Philadelphia,  "hence  arose  the  appellation  of  man-hat-on, 
first  given  to  the  Indians,  and  afterwards  to  the  island  " — a  stupid 
loke ! — but  well  enough  for  a  governor. 

Among  the  more  venerable  sources  of  information  on  this  sub- 
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ject,  is  that  valuable  history  of  the  American  possessions,  written 
by  Master  Richard  Blome,  in  1687,  wherein  it  is  called  Manha- 
daes  and  Manahanent ;  nor  must  I  forget  the  excellent  little  book, 
full  of  precious  matter,  of  that  authentic  historian,  John  Josselyn, 
Grent,  who  expressly  calls  it  Manadaed. 

Another  etymology  still  more  ancient,  and  sanctioned  by  the 
countenance  of  our  ever  to  be  lamented  Dutch  ancestors,  is  that 
found  in  certain  letters  still  exant  ;*  which  passed  between  the 
early  governors  and  their  neighboring  powers,  wherein  it  is  called 
indififerently  Monhattoes — ^Munhatos,  and  Manhattoes,  which  are 
evidently  unimportant  variations  of  the  same  name  ;  for  our  wise 
forefathers  set  little  store  by  those  niceties  either  in  orthography 
or  orthoepy,  which  form  the  sole  study  and  ambition  of  many 
learned  men  and  women  of  this  hypercritical  age.  This  last 
name  is  said  to  be  derived  from  the  great  Indian  spirit  Maneiho ; 
who  was  supposed  to  make  this  island  his  favorite  abode,  on  ac- 
count of  its  uncommon  delights.  For  the  Indian  traditions  affim 
that  the  bay  was  once  a  translucid  lake,  filled  with  silver  and 
golden  fish,  in  the  midst  of  which  lay  this  beautiful  island,  covered 
with  every  variety  of  fruits  and  flowers ;  but  that  the  sudden  ir- 
ruption of  the  Hudson  laid  waste  these  blissful  scenes,  and  Mane- 
tho  took  his  flight  beyond  the  great  waters  of  Ontario. 

These,  however,  are  very  fabulous  legends^  to  which  very 
cautious  credence  must  be  given ;  and  though  I  am  willing  to  ad- 
mit the  last  quoted  orthography  of  the  name  as  very  fit  for  prose, 
yet  is  there  another  which  I  peculiarly  delight  in,  as  at  cmce  poeti- 
cal, melodious,  and  significant — and  which  we  have  on  the  autho- 
rity of  Master  Juet ;  who,  in  his  account  of  the  voyage  of  ihe 
great  Hudson,  calls  this  Manna-hata — ^that  i&  to  say,  the  udaad 

»  Vide  Hazard's  Col.  Stat.  Pap, 
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of  manna— or,  in  other  words,  a  land  flowing  with  milk  and 
honey. 

Still  my  deference  to  the  learned  obliges  me  to  notice  the 
opinion  of  the  worthy  Dominie  Heckwelder,  which  ascribes  the 
name  to  a  great  drunken  bout  held  on  the  island  by  the  Dutch 
discoverers,  whereat  they  made  certain  of  the  natives  most  extati 
cally  drunk  for  the  first  time  in  their  lives ;  who,  being  delighted 
with  their  jovial  entertainment  gave  the  place  the  name  of  Man* 
nahattanink ;  that  is  to  say.  The  Island  of  Jolly  Topers :  a  name 
which  it  continues  to  merit  to  the  present  day.* 

*  MSS.  of  the  Rev.  John  Heckwelder,  in  the  archives  of  the  New-Yciir 
Historical  Societj. 


CHAPTER  Vn. 

HOW  THE  PEOPLE  OF  PAVONIA  MIGRATED  FROM  COlOnTKIPAW 
TO  THE  ISLAND  OF  MANNA-HATA — ^AND  HOW  OLOFFB  THB 
DREAMER  PROVED  HIMSELF  A  GREAT  LAND  SPECULATOR. 

It  having  been  solemnlj  resolved  that  the  seat  of  empire  should 
be  removed  from  the  green  shores  of  Pavonia  to  the  pleasant 
island  of  Manna-hata,  every  body  was  anxious  to  embark  under 
the  standard  of  Oloffe  the  Dreamer,  and  to  be  among  the  first 
sharers  of  the  promised  land.  A  day  was  appointed  for  the 
grand  migration,  and  on  that  day  Utde  Communipaw  was  in  a 
buzz  and  a  bustle  like  a  hive  in  swarming  time.  Houses  were 
turned  inside  out  and  stripped  of'the  venerable  Aimiture  which 
had  come  from  Holland;  all  the  community,  great  and  small, 
black  and  white,  man,  woman,  and  child,  was  in  commotion,  form- 
ing lines  from  the  houses  to  the  water  side,  like  lines  of  ants  frqm 
an  ant-hill;  every  body  laden  with  some  article  of  household 
furniture ;  while  busy  housewives  plied  backwards  and  forwards 
along  the  lines,  helping  every  thing  forward  by  the  nimbleness  of 
their  tongues. 

By  degrees  a  fleet  of  boats  and  canoes  were  piled  up  with 
all  kinds  of  household  articles:  ponderous  tables;  diests  of 
drawers  resplendent  with  brass  ornaments;  quaint  comer  ciq^ 
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boards ;  beds  and  bedsteads ;  with  any  quantity  of  pots,  ketdes, 
frying-pans,  and  Dutch  ovens.  In  each  boat  embarked  a  whole 
family,  from  the  robustious  burgher  down  to  the  cats  and  dogs 
and  little  negroes.  In  this  way  they  set  off  across  the  mouth 
of  the  Hudson,  under  the  guidance  of  Oloffe  the  Dreamer,  who 
hoisted  his  standard  on  the  leading  boat 

This  memorable  migration  took  place  on  the  first  of  May, 
and  was  long  cited  in  tradition  as  the  grand  moving.  The  an- 
niversary of  it  was  piously  observed  among  the  "  sons  of  the  pil- 
grims of  Communipaw,"  by  turning  their  houses  topsy-turvy  and 
canying  aU  the  furniture  through  the  streets,  in  emblem  of  the 
swarming  of  the  parent  hive ;  and  this  is  the  real  origin  of  the 
universal  agitation  and  "  moving"  by  which  this  most  restless  b\ 
cities  is  literally  turned  out  of  doors  on  every  May  day. 

As  the  Uttle  squadron  from  Conmiumpaw  drew  near  to  the 
shores  of  Manna-hata,  a  sachem,  at  the  head  of  a  band  of  warri- 
ors, appeared  to  oppose  their  landing.  Some  of  the  most  zealous 
of  the  pilgrims  were  for  chastising  this  insolence  with  powder  and 
ball,  according  to  the  approved  mode  of  discoverers ;  but  the  sage 
Oloffe  gave  them  the  significant  sign  of  St.  Nicholas,  laying  bis 
finger  beside  his  nose  and  winking  hard  with  one  eye;  wher»> 
upon  his  followers  perceived  that  there  was  something  sagacioiis 
in  the  wind.  He  now  addressed  the  Indians  in  the  blandest 
terms ;  and  made  such  tempting  display  of  beads,  hawks'-bells, 
and  red  blankets,  that  he  was  soon  permitted  to  land,  and  a  great 
land  speculation  ensued.  And  here  let  me  give  the  true  story  (rf 
the  original  purchase  of  the  site  of  this  renowned  city,  about  which 
so  much  has  been  said  and  written.  Some  affirm  that  the  first 
cost  was  but  sixty  guilders.      The  learned  Dominie  Heck- 
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welder  records  a  tradition*  that  the  Dutch  discoverers  bargained 
for  only  so  much  land  as  the  hide  of  a  bullock  would  cover ;  but 
that  they  cut  the  hide  in  strips  no  thicker  than  a  child's  finger, 
so  as  to  take  in  a  large  portion  of  land,  and  to  take  in  the 
Indians  into  the  bargain.  This,  however,  is  an  old  fable  which 
the  worthy  Dominie  may  have  borrowed  from  antiquity.  The  true 
version  is,  that  01o£^  Van  Kbrtlandt  bargained  for  just  so  much 
land  as  a  man  could  cover  with  his  nether  garments.  The  terms 
being  concluded,  he  produced  his  friend  Mynheer  Tenbroeck, 
as  the  man  whose  breeches  were  to  be  used  in  measurement 
The  simple  savages,  whose  ideas  of  a  man's  nether  garments  had 
never  expanded  beyond  the  dimensions  of  a  breech  dout,  stared 
with  astonishment  and  dismay  as  they  beheld  this  bulbous-bot- 
tomed burgher  peeled  like  an  onion,  and  breeches  after  breeches 
spread  fdrth  over  the  land  until  they  covered  the  actual  site  of 
this  venerable  city. 

This  is  the  true  history  of  the  adroit  bargain  by  which  the 
island  of  Manhattan  was  bought  for  sixty  guilders ;  and  in  cor- 
roboration of  it  I  ¥dll  add,  that  Mynheer  Ten  Breeches,  for  his 
services  on  this  memorable  occasion,  was  elevated  to  the  office 
of  land  measurer;  which  he  ever  aflerwards  exercised  in  the 
eolony. 

•  AfSa  of  the  Rev.  John  Heckwelder ;  New- York  Historical  Sotiely. 


CHAPTER  VnL 

OP  THE  FOUNDING  AND  NAMING  OP  THE  NEW  CITY;  OP  TH« 
CITY  ARMS;  AND  OP  THE  DIBEFUL  PEUD  BETWEEN  TEH 
BREECHES   AND   TOUGH  BREECHES. 

The  land  being  thus  fairly  purchased  of  the  Indiane,  a  circum- 
stance  very  unusual  in  the  history  of  colonization,  and  strongly 
illustrative  of  the  honesty  of  our  Dutch  progenitors,  a  stockade 
fort  and  trading  house  were  forthwith  erected  on  an  eminence  in 
fitmt  of  the  place  where  the  good  St.  Nicholas  had  appeared  in 
a  vision  to  Oloffe  the  Dreamer ;  and  which,  as  Has  already  been 
observed,  was  the  identical  place  at  present  known  as  the  Bowling 
Green. 

Around  this  fort  a  progeny  of  little  Dutch-built  houses,  with 
tiled  roofs  and  weathercocks,  soon  sprang  up,  nestling  themselves 
under  its  walls  for  protection,  as  a  brood  of  half-fledged  chickens 
nestle  under  the  wings  of  the  mother  hen.  The  whole  was  sur- 
rounded by  an  inclosure  of  strong  palisadoes,  to  guard  against  any 
sudden  irruption  of  the  savages.  Outside  of  these  extended  the 
corn-fields  and  cabbage-gardens  of  the  community ;  with  here  and 
there  an  attempt  at  a  tobacco  plantation ;  all  covering  those  tracts 
of  country  at  present  called  Broadway  Wall-street,  Williaxn-street 
and  Pearl-street. 
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I  must  not  omit  to  metition  that  in  portioning  out  the  land,  9. 
goodly  "bowerie"  or  farm  was  allotted  to  the  sage  Oloffe  in 
consideration  of  the  service  he  had  rendered  to  the  public  by 
his  talent  at  dreaming ;  and  the  site  of  his  "  bowerie  "  is  known 
by  the  name  of  Kortlandt  (or  Courtlandt)  street  to  the  present 
day. 

And  now  the  infant  settlement  having  advanced  in  age  and 
stature,  it  was  thought  high  time  it  should  receive  an  honest  Chris- 
tian name.  Hitherto  it  had  gone  by  the  original  Indian  name 
Manna-hata,  or  as*  some  will  have  it,  <'  The  Manhattoes  f*  but  this 
was  now  decried  as  savage  and  heathenish,  and  as  tending  to 
keep  up  the  memory  of  the  pagan  brood  that  originally  pos- 
sessed it.  Many  were  the  consultations  held  upon  the  subjeet, 
without  coming  to  a  conclusion,  for  though  every  body  condemned 
the  old  name,  nobody  could  invent  a  new  one.  At  length,  when 
the  council  was  almost  in  despair,  a  burgher,  remarkable  for  the 
size  and  squareness  of  his  head,  proposed  that  they  should  call 
it  New- Amsterdam.  The  proposition  took  every  body  by  sur- 
prise ;  it  was  so  striking,  so  apposite,  so  ingenious.  The  name 
was  adopted  by  acclamation,  and  New- Amsterdam  the  metropolis 
was  thenceforth  called.  Still,  however,  the  early  authors  of  the 
province  continued  to  call  it  by  the  general  appellation  of  "  The 
Manhattoes,'*  and  the  poets  fondly  clung  to  the  euphonious  name 
of  Manna-hata ;  but  those  are  a  kind  of  folk  whose  tastes  and  no- 
tions should  go  for  nothing  in  matters  of  this  kind. 

Having  thus  provided  the  embryo  city  with  a  name,  the  next 
was  to  give  it  an  armorial  bearing  or  device,  as  some  cities  have 
a  rampant  lion,  others  a  soaring  eagle ;  emblematical,  no  doubf^ 
of  the  valiant  and  high-flying  qualities  of  the  inhabitants :  so  after 
mature  deliberation  a  sleek  beaver  was  emblazoned  <m  Uie  eifrf 
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Standard  as  indicative  of  the  amphibious  origin,  and  patient,  per- 
severing habits  of  the  New-Amsterdammers. 

The  thriving  state  of  the  settlement  and  the  rapid  increase  of 
houses  soon  made  it  necessary  to  arrange  some  plan  upon  which 
the  city  should  be  built ;  but  at  the  very  first  consultation  held  on 
the  subject,  a  violent  discussion  arose ;  and  I  mention  it  with  much 
sorrowing  as  being  the  first  altercation  on  record  in  the  councils 
of  New-Amsterdam.  It  was,  in  fact,  a  breaking  forth  of  the 
grudge  and  heart-burning  that  had  existed  between  those  two 
eminent  burghers,  M3niheers  Tenbroeck  and  Hardenbroeck,  evei 
since  their  unhappy  dispute  on  the  coast  of  Bellevue.  The 
great  Hardenbroeck  had  waxed  very  wealthy  and  powerful,  from 
his  domains,  which  embraced  the  whole  chain  of  Apulean  moun- 
tains that  stretched  along  the  gulf  of  Kip's  Bay,  and  from  part 
of  which  his  descendants  have  been  expelled  in  latter  ages  by  the 
powerfiil  clans  of  the  Joneses  and  the  Schermerhoms. 

An  ingenious  plan  for  the  city  was  offered  by  Mynheer  Harden- 
broeck, who  proposed  that  it  should  be  cut  up  and  intersected  by 
canals,  ailer  the  manner  of  the  most  admired  cities  in  Holland. 
To  this  Mynheer  Tenbroeck  was  diametrically  opposed,  suggest- 
ing in  place  thereof,  that  they  should  run  out  docks  and  wharves, 
by  means  of  piles  driven  into  the  bottom  of  the  river,  on  which 
the  town  should  be  built.  "  By  these  means,"  said  he,  triumph- 
antly, "  shall  we  rescue  a  considerable  space  of  territory  frt)m 
these  immense  rivers,  and  build  a  city  that  shall  rival  Amster- 
dam, Venice,  or  any  amphibious  city  in  Europe."  To  this  propo- 
sition, Hardenbroeck  (or  Tough  Breeches)  replied,  with  a  look 
of  as  much  scorn  as  he  could  possibly  assume.  He  cast  the  ut- 
most censure  upon  the  plan  of  his  antagonist,  as  being  preposte- 
reus,  and  against  the  very  order  of  things,  as  he  would  leave  tc 
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eyery  true  Hollander.  "  For  whaV'  ^^  he,  ^  is  a  town  withoot 
canals  ? — ^it  is  like  a  body  without  veins  and  arteries^  and  must 
perish  for  want  of  a  free  circulation  of  the  vital  fluid." — ^Ten 
Breeches,  on  the  contrary,  retorted  with  a  sarcasm  upon  his  antago- 
nist, who  was  somewhat  of  an  arid,  dry-boned  habit ;  he  remarked, 
that  as  to  the  circulation  of  the  blood  being  necessary  to  existence, 
Mynheer  Tough  Breeches  was  a  living  ^)ontradiction  to  his  own 
assertion ;  for  every  body  knew  there  had  not  a  drop  of  blood 
drculated  through  his  wind-dried  carcase  for  good  ten  years, 
and  yet  there  was  not  a  greater  busy-body  in  the  whole  colony. 
Personalities  have  seldom  much  effect  in  making  converts  in  argu- 
ment-—nor  have  I  ever  seen  a  man  convinced  of  error  by  being 
convicted  of  deformity.  At  least  such  was  not  the  case  at  jpre- 
sent.  If  Ten  Breeches  was  very  happy  in  sarcasm.  Tough 
Breeches,  who  was  a  sturdy  little  man,  and  never  gave  up  thi) 
last  word,  rejoined  with  increasing  spirit — ^Ten  Breeches  had  the 
advantage  of  the  greatest  volubility,  but  Tough  Breeches  had 
that  invaluable  coat  of  mail  in  argument  called  obstinacy — Ten 
Breeches  had,  therefore,  the  most  mettle,  but  Tough  Breeches 
the  best  bottom — so  that  though  Ten  Breeches  made  a  dreadful 
clattering  about  his  ears,  and  battered  and  belabored  him  with 
hard  words  and  sound  arguments,  yet  Tough  Breeches  hung  on 
most  resolutely  to  the  last  They  parted,  therefore,  as  is  usual  in 
all  arguments  where  both  parties  are  in  the  right,  without  coming 
to  any  conclusion — ^but  they  hated  each  other  most  heartily  for 
ever  afler,  and  a  similar  breach  with  that  between  the  houses  of 
Capulet  and  Montague,  did  ensue  between  the  families  of  Ten 
Breeches  and  Tough  Breeches. 

I  would  not  fatigue  my  reader  with  these  dull  matters  of  facty 
\)vt  fbat  my  duty  as  p  %ithful  historian,  requires  that  I  should  be 
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particular—- and  in  truth,  as  I  am  now  treating  of  the  critical  period, 
when  our  city,  like  a  young  twig,  first  received  the  twists  and 
turns  which  have  since  contributed  to  give  it  its  present  picturesque 
irregularity,  I  cannot  be  too  nunute  in  detailing  their  first  causes. 

After  the  unhappy  altercation  I  have  just  mentioned,  I  do  not 
find  that  any  thing  farther  was  said  on  the  subject  worthy  of  being 
recorded.  The  council,  consisting  of  the  largest  and  oldest  heads 
in  the  community,  met  regularly  once  a  week,  to  ponder  on  this 
momentous  subject ;  but,  either  they  were  deterred  by  the  war  of 
words  they  had  witnessed,  or  they  were  naturally  averse  to  the 
exercise  of  the  tongue,  and  the  consequent  exercise  of  the  brains 
—certain  it  is,  the  most  profound  silence  was  maintained — the 
question  as  usual  lay  on  the  table— the  members  quietly  smoked 
their  pipes,  making  but  few  laws,  without  ever  enforcing  any,  and 
in  the  meantime  the  afiairs  of  the  settlement  went  on — ^as  it 
pleased  Grod. 

As  most  of  the  council  were  but  Httle  skilled  in  the  mystery 
of  combining  pot-hooks  and  hangers,  they  determined  most  judi- 
ciously  not  to  puzzle  either  themselves  or  posterity  with  volumi- 
nous records.  The  secretary,  however,  kept  the  minutes  of  the 
council  with  tolerable  precision,  in  a  large  vellum  folio,  fastened 
with  massy  brass  clasps ;  the  journal  of  each  meeting  consisted 
but  of  two  lines,  stating  in  Dutch,  that  "  the  council  sat  this  day, 
and  smoked  twelve  pipes,  on  the  affairs  of  the  colony." — 3j  which 
it  appears  that  the  first  settlers  did  not  regulate  their  time  by 
hours,  but  pipes,  in  the  same  manner  as  they  measure  distances 
in  Holland  at  this  very  time ;  an  admirably  exact  measurement, 
as  a  pipe  in  the  mouth  of  a  true-bom  ^>utchman  is  never  liable  to 
those  accidents  and  irregularities  that  are  continually  putting  our 
clocks  out  of  order. 
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In  this  manner  did  the  profound  council  of  New-Amstebdam 
smoke,  and  doze,  and  ponder,  from  week  to  week,  month  to  month,' 
and  year  to  year,  in  what  manner  they  should  construct  their  in- 
fant settlement — ^meanwhile,  the  town  took  care  of  itself,  and  like 
a  sturdy  brat  which  is  suffered  to  run  about  wild,  unshackled  by 
clouts  and  bandages,  and  other  abominations  by  which  your  nota- 
ble nurses  and  sage  old  women  cripple  and  disfigure  the  children 
of  men,  increased  so  rapidly  in  strength  and  magnitude,  that  be- 
fore the  honest  burgomasters  had  determined  upon  a  plan,  it  was 
too  late  to  put  it  in  execution — ^whereupon  they  wisely  abandoned 
the  subject  altogether. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

HOW  THE  CITY  OF  NEW-AMSTERDAM  WAXED  GBEAT  UNDEh 
THE  FROTECTI9N  OF  ST.  NICHOLAS  AND  THE  ABSENCE  OF 
LAWS  AND  STATUTES.  HOW  OLOFFE  THE  DREAMER  BEGAN 
TO  DREAM  OF  AN  EXTENSION  OF  EMPIRE,  AND  OF  THK 
EFFECT  OF  HIS  DREAMS. 

There  is  sometliiiig  exceedingly  delusive  in  thus  looking  back, 
througli  the  long  vista  of  departed  years,  and  catching  a  glimpse 
of  the  fairy  reahns  of  antiquity.  Like  a  landscape  melting 
into  distance,  they  receive  a  thousand  charms  from  their  very 
obscurity,  and  the  fancy  delights  to  fill  up  their  outlines  with 
graces  and  excellences  of  its  own  creation.  Thus  loom  on  my 
imagination  those  happier  days  of  our  city,  when  as  yet  New- 
Amsterdam  was  a  mere  pastoral  town,  shrouded  in  groves  of 
sycamores  and  willows,  and  surrounded  by  trackless  forests  and 
wide-spreading  waters,  that  seemed  to  shut  out  all  the  cares  and 
vanities  of  a  wicked  world. 

In  those  days  did  this  embryo  city  present  the  rare  and  noble 
spectacle  of  a  community  governed  without  laws ;  and  thus  being 
left  to  its  own  course,  and  the  fostering  care  of  Providence, 
increased  as  rapidly  as  though  it  had  been  burthened  with  a 
dozen  panniers  full  of  those  sage  laws  usually  heaped  on  the 
backs  of  young  cities — ^in  order  to  make  them  grow.    And  in  thi^ 
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particular  I  greatly  admire  the  wisdom  and  sound  knowledge  of 
human  nature,  displayed  by  the  sage  Oloffe  the  Dreamer  and  his 
fellow  legislators.  For  my  part,  I  have  not  so  bad  an  opinion  of 
mankind  as  many  of  my  brother  philosophers.  I  do  not  think 
poor  human  nature  so  sorry  a  piece  of  workmanship  as  they 
would  make  it  out  to  be ;  and  as  far  as  I  have  observed,  J  am 
fully  satisfied  that  man,  if  left  to  himself,  would  about  as  readily 
go  right  as  wrong.  It  is  only  this  eternally  sounding  in  his  ears 
that  it  is  his  duty  to  go  right,  which  makes  him  ^o  the  very  reverse. 
The  noble  independence  of  his  nature  revolts  at  this  intolerable 
tyranny  of  law,  and  the  perpetual  interference  of  officious  mo- 
rality, which  are  ever  besetting  his  path  with  finger-posts  and 
directions  to  "  keep  to  the  right,  as  the  law  directs ;"  and  like  a 
spirited  urchin,  he  turns  directly  contrary,  and  gallops  through 
mud  and  mire,  over  hedges  and  ditches,  merely  to  show  that  he 
is  a  lad  of  spirit,  and  out  of  his  leading-strings.  And  these  opin- 
ions  are  amply  substantiated  by  what  I  have  above  said  of  our 
worthy  ancestors ;  who  never  being  be-preached  and  be-lectured, 
and  guided  and  governed  by  statutes  and  laws  and  by-laws,  as 
are  their  more  enlightened  descendants,  did  one  and  all  demean 
themselves  honestly  and  peaceably,  out  of  pure  ignorance,  or  in 
other  words — ^because  they  knew  no  better. 

Nor  must  I  omit  to  record  one  of  the  earliest  measures  of  this 
infant  settlement,  inasmuch  as  it  shows  the  piety  of  our  fore- 
fixthers,  and  that,  like  good  Christians,  they  were  always  ready  to 
serve  God,  after  they  had  first  served  themselves.  Thus,  having 
quietly  settled  themselves  down,  and  provided  for  their  own  oom- 
fort,  they  bethought  themselves  of  testifying  their  gratitude  to  the 
great  and  good  St  Nicholas,  for  his  protecting  care,  in  gddiqg 
them  to  this  delectable  abode.    To  this  end  they  boflt  a  fidr 
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goodly  chapel  within  the  fort,  which  they  coofleGrateA  to  U# 
name ;  whereupon  he  immediatelj  took  the  town  of  JSTew-An^ 
sterdam  under  his  peculiar  patrcmage,  and  lie  has  erer  MBoa 
been,  and  I  devoutlj  hope  will  eyer  be,  tiie  tutelar  saint  of  tUa 
excellent  city. 

At  this  eariy  period  was  institnted  thait  ^ons  oeremonyy  Btatt 
religiously  observed  in  all  our  ancient  fiimilies  of  tlie  ri^  breed, 
of  hanging  lip  a  stocking  in  the  chimney  on  St.  Nioholaa  evei 
which  stocking  is  always  found  in  the  morning  miraculoudy 
filled;  for  the  good  St  Nicholas  has  ever  been  a  g^eeai  giTcr  of 
gifts,  particularly  to  children. 

I  am  moreover  told  that  there  is  a  little  legendary  book, 
somewhere  extant^  written  in  Low  Dutch,  which  says,  that  the 
image  of  this  renowned  saint,  whioh  whilom  graced  the  bowiqprifc 
of  the  Goede  Yrou  w,  was  elevated  in  fittmt  of  this  du^wl,  in  tba 
centre  of  what,  in  modem  days,  is  called  the  Bowling  Gree&«*-ott 
the  vei^  spot,  in  fact,  where  he  af^peamd  in  vision  to  Okffie  tbt 
Dreamer.  And  the  legend  furtiier  teeata  of  divers  mifMka 
wrought  by  the  mighty  pip^  which  the  eaint  Mid  in  hSm  meuiiii 
a  whiff  of  which  was  a  sovereign  cure  for  an  intBgeattear-^ 
an  invaluable  relic  in  tiiis  colony  of  brave  trenchemraii.  Ai^ 
however,  in  spite  of  the  most  diligent  searcli^  I  cannol  lay  sky 
hands  upon  this  little  book,  I  most  ccmfess  that  I  entertain  con- 
siderable doubt  on  the  subject. 

Thus  benignly  fostered  by  the  good  St  IHcholas,  the  infiMt 
dty  thrived  apace.  Hordes  of  painted  savages,  it  is  tme^  jftill 
lurked  about  the  unsettled  parts  of  the  idand*  The  hunter  alBl 
pitched  his  bower  of  skins  axld  baaek  bedde  the  liilB  that  4raii 
thtoug^  the  cool  and  ahady  glenB,  wU3e  here  asd  there  asog^  be 
aeen  <m  some  sonny  kncd,  a  gnNqp  «£  JnSm^mU  wmi^tit/m 


13&J  HISTORY  OF  NEW-YORK. 


smoke  arose  above  the  neighboring  trees,  and  floated  in  tlM 
transparent  atmosphere.  A  mutual  good-will,  howeyer,  existed 
between  these  wandering  beings  and  the  burghers  of  New-Am- 
sterdam. Our  beneTolent  forefathers  endeavored  as  much  as 
possible  to  ameliorate  their  situation,  by  giving  them  gin,  rum. 
and  glass  beads,  in  exchange  for  their  peltries ;  for  it  seems  the 
kind-hearted  Dutchmen  had  conceived  a  great  friendship  for  their 
savage  neighbors,  on  account  of  their  being  pleasant  men  to  trade 
with,  and  little  skilled  in  the  art  of  making  a  bargain. 

Now  and  then  a  crew  of  these  half  human  sons  of  the  forest 
would  make  their  appearance  in  the  streets  of  New- Amsterdam, 
fantastically  painted  and  decorated  with  beads  and  flaunting 
feathers,  sauntering  about  with  an  air  of  listless  indifference— 
sometimes  in  the  market-place,  instructing  the  little  Dutch  boys 
in  the  use  of  the  bow. and  arrow — ^at  other  times,  inflamed  with 
liquor,  swaggering  and  whooping  and  yelling  about  the  town  like 
so  many  flends,  to  the  great  dismay  of  all  the  good  wives,  who 
would  hurry  their  children  into  the  house,  fasten  the  doors,  and 
throw  water  upon  the  enemy  from  the  garret  windows.  It^  is 
worthy  of  mention  here,  that  our  forefathers  were  very  particular 
in  holding  up  these  wild  men  as  excellent  domestic  examples — 
and  for  reasons  that  may  be  gathered  from  the  history  of  master 
Ogilby,  who  tells  us,  that  "  for  the  least  offence  the  bridegroom 
soundly  beats  his  wife  and  turns  her  out  of  doors,  and  marries 
another,  insomuch  that  some  of  them  have  every  year  a  new 
wife."  Whether  this  awfril  example  had  any  influence  or  not, 
history  does  not  mention ;  but  it  is  certain  that  our  grandmothers 
were  miracles  of  fidelity  and  obedience. 

True  it  is,  that  the  good  understanding  between  our  anceston 
and  their  savage  neighbors  was  liable  to  occasional  intemtptioMi 
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and  I  have  heard  1117  grandmodieri  who  was  a  very  wise  .dd 
woman,  and  well  versed  in  the  history  <^  these  parts,  tell  a  hng 
story  of  a  winter's  evening,  about  a  batde  between  the  New-Jaa^ 
sterdammers  and  the  Indians,  whioh  was  known  by  the  naoM  efi 
the  Peach  War^  and  which  took  place  near  a  peach  orchardj  mm 
dark  glen,  which  for  a  long  while  went  by  the  name  of  Mnzder^ 
er's  Valley.  • 

The  legend  of  this  sylvan  war  was  loi^  corrent  amcmg  the 
nurses,  old  wives,  and  other  ancient  chroniclers  <^  jthe  place ;  but 
time  and  improvement  have  almost  obliterated  both  tlie  traditioii 
and  the  scene  of  battle;  for  what  was  once  the  blood-stained  val* 
ley  is  now  in  the  centre  of  this  populous  city,  and  known  by  the 
name  of  Dey^reet. 

I  know  not  whether  it  was  to  this  ^  Peach  war,"  and  the 
acquisitions  of  IndUm  land  which  may  have  grown  out  of  it,  Ihaft 
we  may  ascribe  the  first  seeds  of  the  spirit  of  ^annexation* 
which  now  began  to  manifest  themselves.  Hitherto  the  ambition 
of  the  worthy  burghers  had  been  confined  to  the  lovely  island  of 
Manna-hata;  and  Spiten  Devil  on  the  Hudson,  and  Hell-gate  on 
the  Sound,  were  to  them  the  pillars  of  Hercules,  Hie  nepbu  tifirw 
of  human  enterprise.  Shortly  after  the  Feadh  war,  however,  a 
restless  spirit  was  observed  among  the  New-Amsterdammersi 
who  began  to  cast  wistful  looks  upon  the  wild  land^  of  their 
Indian  neighbors ;  for  somehow  or  other  wild  Indian  land  always 
looks  greener  in  the  eyes  of  settlers  than  the  land  they  oeciq>y. 
It  is  hinted  that  Olofie  the  Dreamer  encouraged  these  notions: 
tiaving,  as  has  been  shown,  the  inherent  spirit  of  a  land  specula* 
tor,  which  had  been  wonderfully  quickened  and  expanded  since 
he  had  become  a  land  holder.  Many  of  the  pomnion  people^ 
who  had  never  before  owned  a  foot  of  land,  i|QiWr.begnii  ta  bi 
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disoonteiited  with  the  town  lots  which  had  fallen  to  their  shares 
others  who  had  snug  fiums  and  tobacco  plantations^  found  they 
had  not  sufficient  elbow-room,  and  began  to  question  the  rights  of 
the  Indians  to  the  vast  regicms  they  pretended  to  hold, — while 
the  good  Oloffid  indulged  in  magnificent  dreams  of  iforeign  con 
quest  and  great  patroonships  in  the  wilderness. 

The  result  of  these  dreams  were  certain  exploring  expeditions 
sent  forth  in  various  directions  to  '^  sow  the  seeds  of  empire/'  as 
it  was  said.  The  earliest  of  these  were  conducted  hj  Hans 
Reinier  Oothout,  an  old  navigator  famous  for  the  sharpness  of 
his  vision,  who  could  see  land  when  it  was  quite  out  of  sight  to 
ordinary  mortals,  and  who  had  a  spy-glass  covered  with  a  bit 
of  tarpauling,  with  which  he  could  spy  up  the  crookedest  river, 
quite  to  its  head  waters.  He  was  accompanied  by  Mynheer 
Ten  Breeches,  as  land  .measurer,  in  case  of  any  dispute  with  the 
Indians. 

What  was  the  consequence  of  these  exploring  expeditions  ? 
In  a  little  while  we  find  a  frontier  post  or  trading-house  called 
Fort  Nassau,  established  far  to  the  south  on  Delaware  Biver ; 
another  called  Fort  Gk)ed  Hoep  (or  Gk>od  Hope),  on  the  Yarsche 
or  Fresh,  or  C!onnecticut  River ;  and  another  called  Fort  Aurania 
(now  Albany)  away  up  the  Hudson  River ;  while  the  boundaries 
of  the  province  kept  extending  on  every  side,  nobody  knew 
whither,  far  into  the  regions  of  Terra  Incognita. 

Of  the  boundary  feuds  and  troubles  which  the  ambitious  little 
province  brought  upon  itself  by  these  indefinite  expansions  of 
its  territory,  we  shall  treat  at  large  in  the  after  pages  of  this 
eventM  history ;  sufficient  for  the  present  is  it  to  say  that  iht 
swelling  importance  of  the  New-Netherlands  awakened  the  atteii* 
tton  of  the  mother  country,  who  finding  it  likely  to  yield  mnek 
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revenue  and  no  trouble,  began  to  take  that  interest  in  its  welfiura 
which  knowing  people  evince  for  rich  relations. 

But  as  this  opens  a  new  era  in  the  fortunes  of  New-Amster- 
dam, I  will  here  put  an  end  to  this  second  book  of  mj  history, 
and  will  treat  of  the  maternal  policy  of  the  mother  country  in 
my  next. 


BOOK  IIL 

IN  WHICH  IS  RECORDED  THE  GOLDEN  REIGN  OF  WOUTER 

VAN  TWILLER. 

CHAPTER  L 

OF  THE  BENOWNED  WOUTER  VAN  TWILLEB,  HIS  T7KPABAL- 
LELED  YIBTUES — ^AS  LIKEWISE  HIS  UKUTTEBABLE  WISDOM 
IN  THE  LAW  CASE  OF  WANDLB  SCOONHOYEN  AND  BABENT 
BLEECKEB — ^AND  THE  GBEAT  ADMIBATION  OF  THE  PUBLIC 
THEBEAT. 

Gbieyous  and  very  much  to  be  commiserated  is  the  task  of  the 
feeling  historian,  who  writes  the  history  of  his  native  land.  If 
it  fall  to  his  lot  to  be  the  recorder  of  calamity  or  crime,  the 
mournful  page  is  watered  with  his  tears — nor  can  he  recall  the 
most  prosperous  and  blissful  era,  without  a  melancholy  sigh  at 
the  reflection,  that  it  has  passed  away  for  ever !  I  know  not 
whether  it  be  owing  to  an  immoderate  love  for  the  simplicity  of 
former  times,  or  to  that  certain  tenderness  of  heart  incident  to  all 
sentimental  historians ;  but  I  candidly  confess  that  I  cannot  look 
back  on  the  happier  days  of  our  city,  which  I  now  describe; 
without  great  dejection  of  spirits.  With  faltering  hand  do  I 
withdraw  the  curtain  of  obliyion,  that  veils  the  modest  merit  of 
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our  venerable  ancestors,  and  as  their  figures  rise  to  my  mental 
vision,  humble  myself  before  their  mighty  shades. 

Such  are  my  feelings  when  I  revisit  the  family  mansion  of 
the  Knickerbockers,  and  spend  a  lonely  hour  in  the  chamber 
where  hang  the  portraits  of  my  forefathers,  shrouded  in  dust,  like 
the  forms  they  represent.  With  pious  reverence  do  I  gaze  on 
the  countenances  of  those  renowned  burghers,  who  have  preceded 
me  in  the  steady  march  of  existence-— whose  sober  and  temperate 
blood  now  meanders  through  my  veins,  flowing  slower  and  slower 
in  its  feeble  conduits,  until  its  current  shall  soon  be  stopped  for 
over! 

These,  I  say  to  myself,  are  but  frail  memorials  of  the  mighty 
men  who  flourished  in  the  days  of  the  patriarchs ;  but  who,  alas, 
have  long  since  mouldered  in  that  tomb,  towards  which  my  steps 
are  insensibly  and  irresistibly  hastening !  As  I  pace  the  dark- 
ened cliamber  and  lose  myself  in  melancholy  musings,  the  shad- 
owy images  around  me  ahnost  seem  to  steal  once  more  into  exist- 
cnco — ^their  countenances  to  assume  the  animation  of  life — ^their 
eyes  to  pursue  me  in  every  movement !  Carried  away  by  the 
delusions  of  fancy,  I  almost  imagine  myself  surrounded  by  the 
shades  of  the  departed,  and  holding  sweet  converse  widi  the 
worthies  of  antiquity !  Ah,  hapless  Diedrich !  bom  in  a  d^en- 
erate  age,  abandoned  to  the  buffetings  of  fortune — a  stranger  and 
a  weary  pilgrim  in  thy  native  land — blest  with  no  weeping  wife, 
nor  family  of  helpless  children ;  but  doomed  to  wander  n^ected 
through  those  crowded  streets,  and  elbowed  by  foreign  upstarts 
from  those  fair  abodes  where  once  thine  ancestors  hdd  soveragn 
empire! 

Let  me  not,  however,  lose  the  historiaii  in  the  man,  nor  suflftr 
^he  <Min£t  reor^n^H^^^^^R  '^  «m!«>  *t>  '^veroome  iiw>  while  dtreHiiig 
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with,  fond  garrulity  on  the  virtuous  days  of  the  patriarchs— <mi 
those  sweet  days  of  simplicity  and  ease,  which  never  more  will 
dawn  on  the  lovely  island  of  Manna-hata. 

These  melancholy  reflections  have  been  forced  from  me  by 
the  ^TOwing  wealth  and  importance  of  New-Amsterdam,  which, 
I  plainly  perceive,  are  to  involve  it  in  all  kinds  of  perils  and 
disasters.  Already,  as  I  observed  at  the  close  of  my  last  book, 
they  had  awakened  the  attention  of  the  mother  country.  The 
usual  mark  of  protection  shown  by  mother  countries  to  wealthy 
colonies  was  forthwith  manifested ;  a  governor  being  sent  out  to 
rule  over  the  province  and  squeeze  out  of  it  as  much  revenue  as 
possible.  The  arrival  of  a  governor  of  course  put  an  end  to  the 
protectorate  of  Oloffe  the  Dreamer.  He  appears,  however,  to 
have  dreamt  to  some  purpose  during  his  sway,  as  we  find  him 
afterwards  living  as  a  patroon  on  a  great  landed  estate  on  the 
banks  of  the  Hudson ;  having  virtually  forfeited  all  right  to  his 
ancient  appellation  of  Kortlandt  or  Lackland. 

It  was  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  1629  that  Mynheer  Wouter 
Van  Twiller  was  appointed  governor  of  the  province  of  Nieuw- 
Nederlandts,  under  the  commission  and  contiDl  of  their  High 
Mightinesses  the  Lords  States  General  of  the  United  Nether- 
lands, and  the  privileged  West  Lidia  C!ompany. 

This  renowned  old  gentleman  arrived  at  New-Amsterdam  in 
the  meny  month  of  June,  the  sweetest  month  in  all  the  year ; 
when  dan  Apollo  seems  to  dance  up  the  transparent  firmamentr— 
when  the  robin,  the  thrush,  and  a  thousand  other  wanton  song- 
ster! make  the  woods  to  resound  with  amorous  ditties,  and  the 
luxurious  little  bobHncon  revels  among  the  clover  blossoms  of  the 
meadows — all  which  happy  coincidence  persuaded  the  old  dames 
of  New-AmiBterdam,  who  were  skilled  in  the  art  of  foretelling 
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events,  that  this  was  to  be  a  happy  and  prosperous  adminis* 
tration. 

The  renowned  Wouter  (or  Walter)  Van  Twiller,  was  de» 
scended  from  a  long  line  of  Dutch  burgomasters,  who  had 
successiyely  dozed  awaj  their  lives,  and  grown  fat  upon  the 
bench  of  magistracy  in  Rotterdam;  and  who  had  comported 
themselves  with,  such  singular  wisdom  and  propriety,  that  they 
were  never  either  heard  or  talked  of — ^which,  next  to  being 
universally  applauded,  should  be  the  object  of  ambition  of  all 
magistrates  and  rulers.  There  are  two  opposite  ways  by  which 
some  men  make  a  figure  in  the  world ;  one  by  talking  faster  than 
they  think ;  and  the  other  by  holding  their  tongues  and  not  think- 
ing at  all.  By  the  first  many  a  smatterer  acquires  the  reputation 
of  a  man  of  quick  parts ;  by  the  other  many  a  dunderpate,  dike 
the  owl,  the  stupidest  of  birds,  comes  to  be  considered  the  veiy 
type  of  wisdom.  This,  by  the  way,  is  a  casual  remark,  which  I 
would  not  for  the  universe  have  it  thought  I  apply  to  Governor 
Van  Twiller.  It  is  true  he  was  a  man  shut  up  within  himself 
like  an  oyster,  and  rarely  spoke  except  in  monosyllables;  but 
then  it  was  allowed  he  seldom  said  a  foolish  thing.  So  invincible 
was  his  gravity  that  he  was  never  known  to  laugh  or  even  to 
smile  through  the  whole  course  of  a  long  and  prosperoas  life. 
Nay  if  a  joke  were  uttered  in  his  presence,  that  set  light-minded 
hearers  in  a  roar,  it  was  observed  to  throw  him  into  a  state  of 
perplexity.  Sometimes  he  would  deign  to  inquire  into  the 
matter,  and  when,  after  much  explanation,  the  joke  was  made  at 
plain  as  a  pike>staff;  he  would  continue  to  smoke  his  pip#  m 
silence,  and  at  length,  knocking  out  the  ashes  would  qmdbhn, 
*<  Well  I  I  see  nothing  in  all  that  to  laugh  about" 

With  all  his  reflective  habits,  he  never  made  op  his  mind  on  a 
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Bubject.  His  adherents  accounted  for  this  by  the  astonishing 
magnitude  of  his  ideas.  He  conceived  every  subject  on  so  grand 
a  scale  that  he  had  not  room  in  his  head  to  turn  it  over  and  exa- 
mine both  sides  of  it.  Certain  it  is  that  if  any  matter  were  pro* 
pounded  to  him  on  which  ordinary  mortals  would  rashly  deter- 
mine at  first  glance,  he  would  put  on  a  vague,  mysterious  look ; 
shake  his  capacious  head ;  smoke  some  time  in  profound  silence, 
aiid  at  length  observe  that  '<  he  had  his  doubts  about  the  matter," 
which  gained  him  the  reputation  of  a  man  slow  of  belief,  and  not 
easily  imposed  upon.  What  is  more,  it  gained  him  a  lasting 
name :  for  to  this  habit  of  the  mind  has  been  attributed  his.  sur- 
name of  TwiUer ;  which  is  said  to  be.  a  corruption  of  the  original 
Twijfler,  or,  in  plain  English,  Doubter. 

The  person  of  this  illustrious  old  gentleman  was  formed  and 
proportioned,  as  though  it  had  been  moulded  by  the  hands  of  some 
cunning  Dutch  statuary,  as  a  model  of  majesty  and  lordly  grao^ 
deur.  He  was  exactly  five  feet  six  inches  in  height,  and  six  feet 
five  inches  in  circumference.  His  head  was  a  perfect  sphere,  and 
of  such  stupendous  dimensions,  that  dame  Nature  with  all  her 
sex's  ingenuity,  would  have  been  puzzled  to  oonstruct  a  neck  capa- 
ble of  supporting  it ;  wherefore  she  wisely  declined  the  attempt, 
and  settled  it  firmly  on  the  top  of  his  back-bone,  just  between  the 
shoulders.  His  body  was  oblong  and  particularly  capacious  at 
bottom ;  which  was  wisely  ordered  by  Providence,  seeing  that  he 
was  a  man  of  sedentary  habits,  and  very  averse  to  the  idle  labor 
of  walking.  His  legs  were  short,  but  sturdy  in  proportion  to  the 
weight  they  had  to  sustain ;  so  that  when  erect  he  had  not  a  little 
the  appearance  of  a  beer  barrel  on  skids.  His  face,  that  infalli- 
ble index  of  the  mind,  presented  a  vast  expanse,  unfiirrowed  by 
any  of  those  lines  and  angles  which  disfigure  the  human  counte- 
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nance  with  what  is  termed  expression.  Two  small  gray  eyes 
twinkled  feebly  in  the  midst,  like  two  stars  of  lesser  magnitude  in 
a  hazy  firmament ;  and  his  full-fed  cheeks,  which  seemed  to  have 
taken  toll  of  every  thing  that  went  into  his  mouth,  were  curiously 
mottled  and  streaked  with  dusky  red,  like  a  spitzenberg  apple. 

His  habits  were  as  regular  as  his  person.  He  daily  took  his 
four  stated  meals,  appropriating  exactly  an  hour  to  each ;  he 
smoked  and  doubted  eight  hours,  and  he  slept  the  remaining 
twelve  of  the  four-and-twenty.  Such  was  the  renowned  Wouter 
Van  Twiller — a  true  philosopher,  for  his  mind  was  either  elevated 
above,  or  tranquilly  settled  below,  the  cares  and  perplexities  of 
\  'this  world.  He  had  lived  in  it  for  years,  without  feeling  the 
least  curiosity  to  know  whether  the  sun  revolved  round  it,  or  H 
round  the  sun ;  and  he  had  watched,  for  at  least  half  a  century^  the 
smoke  curling  from  his  pipe  to  the  ceiling,  without  once  troubling 
his  head  with  any  of  those  numerous  theories,  by  which  a  philoso- 
pher would  have  perplexed  his  brain,  in  accounting  for  its  rising 
above  the  surrounding  atmosphere. 

In  his  coQ^dl  he  presided  with  great  state  and  solemnity. 
He  sat  in  a  huge  chair  of  solid  oak,  hewn  in  the  celebrated  fixrest 
of  the  Hague,  fabricated  by  an  experienced  timmerman  of  Am- 
sterdam, and  curiously  carved  about  the  arms  and  feet,  into  exact 
imitations  of  gigantic  eagle's  claws.  Instead  of  a  soeptze  h6 
swayed  a  long  Turkish  pipe,  wrought  with  jasmin  and  amber, 
which  had  been  presented  to  a  stadtholder  of  Holland,  at  the  con- 
clusion of  a  treaty  with  one  of  the  petty  Barbary  powers.  In 
this  stately  chair  woidd  he  sit,  and  this  magnificent  pipe  woiild  h6 
smoke,  shaking  his  right  knee  with  a  constant  motion,  and  flziiig 
his  eye  for  hours  together  upon  a  little  print  of  Amsterdam,  whidi 
hung  in  a  black  frame  against  the  opposite  wall  of  the  coandD 
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chamber.  Nay,  it  has  eyen  been  said,  that  when  any  deliberadoii 
of  extraordinary  length  and  intricacy  was  on  the  carpet,  the  re- 
nowned Wouter  would  shut  his  eyes  for  full  two  hours  at  a  time, 
that  he  might  not  be  disturbed  by  external  objects — ^and  at  such 
times  the  internal  commotion  of  his  mind  was  evinced  by  certain 
regular  guttural  sounds,  which  his  admirers  declared  were 
merely  the  noise  of  conflict,  made  by  his  contending  doubts  and 
opinions. 

It  is  with  infinite  difficulty  I  have  been  enabled  to  collect  these 
biographical  anecdotes  of  the  great  man  under  consideration. 
The  facts  respecting  him  were  so  scattered  and  vague,  and  divers 
of  them  so  questionable  in  point  of  authenticity,  that  I  have  had  to 
give  up  the  search  after  many,  and  decline  the  admission  of  still 
more,  which  would  have  tended  to  heighten  the  coloring  of  his 
portrait. 

I  have  been  the  more  anxious  to  delineate  fully  the  person 
and  habits  of  Wouter  Van  Twiller,  from  the  consideration  that 
he  was  not  only  the  first,  but  also  the  best  governor  that  ever 
presided  over  this  ancient  and  respectable  province ;  and  so  tran- 
quil and  benevolent  was  his  reign,  that  I  do  not  find  throughout 
the  whole  of  it,  a  single  instance  of  any  offender  being  brought  to 
punishment — a,  most  indubitable  sign  of  a  merciM  governor,  and 
a  case  unparalleled,  excepting  in  the  reign  of  the  illustrious  King 
Log,  from  whom,  it  is  hinted,  the  renowned  Van  Twiller  was  a 
lineal  descendant. 

The  very  outset  of  the  career  of  this  excellent  magistrate 
was  distinguished  by  an  example  of  legal  acumen,  that  gave  flat- 
tering presage  of  a  wise  and  equitable  administration.  The  morn- 
ing afler  he  had  been  installed  in  office,  and  at  the  moment  thai; 
he  was  making  his  breakfast  from  a  prodigious  earthen  dish,  filled 
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with  milk  and  Indian  pudding,  he  was  interrupted  by  the  appear- 
ance of  Wandle  Schoonhoven,  a  very  important  old  burgher  of 
New- Amsterdam,  who  complained  bitterly  of  one  Barent  Bleecker, 
inasmuch  as  he  refused  to  come  to  a  settlement  of  accounts,  seeing 
that  there  was  a  heavy  balance  in  favor  of  the  said  Wandle. 
Governor  Van  Twiller,  as  I  have  already  observed,  was  a  man 
of  few  words ;  he  was  likewise  a  mortal  enemy  to  multiplying 
writings — or  being  disturbed  at  his  breakfast.  Having  listened 
attentively  to  the  statement  of  Wandle  Schoonhoven,  giving  an 
occasional  grunt,  as  he  shoveled  a  spoonful  of  Indian  pudding 
into  his  mouth— either  as  a  sign  that  he  relished  the  dish,  or  com- 
prehended the  story — he  called  unto  him  his  constable,  and  pulling 
out  of  his  breeches  pocket  a  huge  jack-knife,  dispatched  it  after 
the  defendant  as  a  sunmions,  accompanied  by  his  tobacco-box  as  a 
warrant. 

This  sunmiary  process  was  as  effectual  in  those  simple  days 
as  was  the  seal  ring  of  the  great  Haroun  Alraschid  among  the 
true  believers.  The  two  parties  being  confronted  before  him, 
each  produced  a  book  of  accounts,  written  in  a  language  and 
character  that  would  have  puzzled  any  but  a  High  Dutch  com- 
mentator, or  a  learned  decipherer  of  Egyptian  obelisks.  The 
sage  Wouter  took  them  one  after  the  other,  and  having  poised 
tlicm  in  his  hands,  and  attentively  counted  over  the  number  of 
leaves,  fell  straightway  into  a  very  great  doubt^  and  smoked  fbr 
half  an  hour  without  saying  a  word;  at  length,  laying  his  finger 
beside  his  nose,  and  shutting  his  eyes  for  a  moment^  with  the  air 
of  a  man  who  has  just  caught  a  subtle  idea  by  the  tail,  he  slowly 
took  his  pipe  from  his  mouth,  puffed  forth  a  column  of  tobacco 
smoke,  and  with  marvellous  gravity  and  solemnity  pronounced 
-tliat  having  carefully  counted  over  the  leaves  and  weighed  tlis 
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bockSf  it  wa3  found,  that  one  was  just  as  thick  and  as  heavy  aa 
the  other — therefore  it  was  the  £mal  opinion  of  the  court  that  the 
accounts  were  equally  balanced — ^therefore  Wandle  should  give 
JBarent  a  receipt,  and  Barent  should  give  Wandle  a  receipt — and 
the  constable  should  pay  the  costs. 

This  decision  being  straightway  made  known,  difiiised  gene- 
ral joy  throughout  New-Amsterdam,  for  the  ^yeople  inmiediately 
perceived,  that  they  had  a  very  wise  and  equitable  magistrate  to 
rule  over  theti.  But  its  happiest  effect  was,  that  not  another 
lawsuit  took  place  throughout  the  whole  of  his  administration-— 
and  the  office  of  constable  fell  into  such  decay,  tnat  there  was 
not  one  of  those  losel  scouts  known  in  the  province  for  many 
years.  I  am  the  more  particular  in  dwelling  on  this  transaction, 
not  only  because  I  deem  it  one  of  the  most  sage  and  righteous 
judgments  on  record,  and  well  worthy  the  attention  of  modem 
magistrates ;  but  because  it  was  a  miracidotis  event  in  the  hidtoiy 
of  the  renowned  Wbuter — ^being  the  only  time  he  was  ever 
known  to  come  to  %  decision  in  the  whole  coarse  of  his  life. 


CHAPTER  n. 

CONTAINING    SOME  ACCOUNT  OP  THE  GRAND   COUNCIL  OP  HEW- 
AMSTERDAM,  AS  ALSO  DIVERS  ESPECIAL   GOOD  PHILOSOPHIC 
CAL   REASONS   WHY  AN  ALDERMAN   SHOULD  BE  FAT — -VlTH 
OTHER   PARTICULARS    TOUCHING  THE  STATE  OP  THE  PROV 
INCE. 

In  treatmg  of  the  early  goyemors  of  the  province,  I  mnst 
caution  my  readers  against  confounding  them,  in  point  of  dignity 
and  power,  with  those  worthy  gentlemen,  who  are  whimsically 
denominated  governors  in  this  enlightened  republic^-a  set  of  un- 
happy victims  of  popularity,  who  are  in  fact  the  most  dependent 
hen-pecked  beings  in  the  community :  doomed  to  bear  the  secret 
goadings  and  corrections  of  their  own  party,  and  the  sneers  and 
revilings  of  the  whole  world  beside.  Set  up,  like  geese  at 
Christmas  holidays,  to  be  pelted  and  shot  at  by  every  wlupster 
and  vagabond  in  the  land.  On  the  contrary,  the  Dutch  gover- 
nors enjoyed  that  uncontrolled  authority,  vested  in  all  command- 
ers of  distant  colonies  or  territories.  They  were  in  a  manner 
absolute  despots  in  their  little  domains,  lording  it,  if  so  disposed, 
over  both  law  and  gospel,  and  accountable  to  none  but  the  mo- 
ther country ;  which  it  is  well  known  is  astonishingly  deaf  to  all 
complaints  against  its  governors,  provided  they  discharge  the 
main  duty  of  their  station — squeezing  out  a  good  revenue.    Thb 
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hint  will  be  of  importance,  to  prevent  my  readers  from  b^g 
seized  with  doubt  and  incredulity,  whenever,  in  the  course  of 
this  authentic  history,  they  encounter  the  uncommon  circum- 
stance of  a  governor  acting  with  independence,  and  in  opposition 
to  the  opinions  of  the  multitude. 

To  assist  the  doubtful  Wouter  in  the  arduous  business  of  leg 
islation,  a  board  of  magistrates  was  appointed,  which  presided 
immediately  over  the  police.    This  potent  body  consisted  of  a 
schout  or  bailiff,  with  powers  between  those  of  the  present  may 
or  and  sheriff — ^five  burgermeesters,  who  were  equivalent  to  aJ 
dermen,  and  five  schepens,  who  officiated  as  scrubs,  subdevils,  or 
bottle-holders  to  the  burgermeesters,  in  the  same  manner  as  do 

4 

assistant  aldermen  to  their  principals  at  the  present  day ;  it  be- 
ing their  duty  to  fill  the  pipes  of  the  lordly  burgermeesters — 
hunt  the  markets  for  delicacies  for  corporation  dinners,  and  to 
discharge  such  other  little  offices  of  kindness  as  were  occasional- 
ly required.  It  was,  moreover,  tacitly  understood,  though  not 
specifically  enjoined,  that  they  should  consider  themselves  as 
butts  for  the  blunt  wits  of  the  burgermeesters,  and  should  laugh 
most  heartily  at  all  their  jokes ;  but  this  last  was  a  duty  as  rare- 
ly called  in  action  in  those  days  as  it  is  at  present,  and  was 
shortly  remitted,  in  consequence  of  the  tragical  death  of  a  fat 
little  schepen — who  actually  died  of  suffocation  in  an  unsuccess- 
ful effort  to  force  a  laugh  at  one  of  burgermeester  Van  Zandt's 
best  jokes. 

In  return  for  these  humble  services,  they  were  permitted  to 
say  yes  and  no  at  the  council-board,  and  to  have  that  enviable 
privilege,  the  run  of  the  public  kitchen — ^being  graciously  per- 
mitted to  eat,  and  drink,  and  smoke,  at  all  those  snug  junketings 
and  public  gormandizings,  for  which  the  ancient  magistrates  were 
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equally  famous  with  their  modem  successors.  The  post  of  schei 
pen,  therefore,  like  that  of  assistant  alderman,  was  eagerly  coveted 
by  all  your  burghers  of  a  certain  description,  who  have  a  huge 
relish  for  good  feeding,  and  an  humble  ambition  to  be  great  men 
in  a  small  way — ^who  thirst  after  a  little  brief  authority,  that  shall 
render  them  the  terror  of  the  alms-house  and  the  bridewell — 
that  shall  enable  them  to  lord  it  over  obsequious  poverty,  vagrant 
vice,  outcast  prostitution,  and  hunger-driven  dishonesty — ^that 
shall  give  to  their  beck  a  hound-like  pack  of  catchpolls  and 
bumbailiffs — ^tenfold  greater  rogues  than  the  culprits  they  hunt 
down ! — My  readers  will  excuse  this  sudden  warmth,  which  1 
confess  is  unbecoming  of  a  grave  historian — ^but  I  have  a  mortal 

antipathy  to  catchpolls,  bumbailiffs,  and  little  great  men. 

• 

The  ancient  magistrates  of  this  city  corresponded  with  those 
of  the  present  time  no  less  in  form,  magnitude,  and  intellect,  than 
in  prerogative  and  privilege.    The  burgomasters,  like  our  alder- 
men, were  generally  chosen  by  weight — and  not  only  the  weight 
of  the  body,  but  likewise  the  weight  of  the  head.    It  is  a  maxim 
practically  observed  in  all  honest,  plain-thinking,  regular  cities 
that  an  alderman  should  be  fat — and  the  wisdom  of  this  can  be 
proved  to  a  certainty.     That  the  body  is  in  some  measure  an 
image  of  the  mind,  or  rather  that  the  mind  is  moulded  to  the 
body,  like  melted  lead  to  the  clay  in  which  it  is  cast,  has  been 
insisted  on  by  many  philosophers,  who  have  made  human  nature 
their  peculiar  study — ^for  as  a  learned  gentleman  of  our  own  city 
observes,  ^^  there  is  a  constant  relation  between  the  moral  charac- 
ter of  all  intelligent  creatures,  and  their  physical  constitutioik— 
oetween  their  habits  and  the  structure  of  their  bodies."    Thus 
we  see  that  a  lean,  spare,  diminutive  body  is  generally  accompar 
nied  by  a  petulant,  restless,  meddlin<y  mind—- either  the  mind 
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wears  down  the  body,  by  its  continual  motion ;  or  else  the  body 
not  aflfording  the  mind  sufficient  house-room,  keeps  it  continually 
in  a  state  of  fretfulness,  tossing  and  worrying  about  from  the 
uneasiness  of  its  situation.  Whereas  your  round,  sleek,  fkt, 
unwieldy  periphery  is  ever  attended  by  a  mind  like  itself,  tran- 
quil torpid,  and  at  ease ;  and  we  may  always  observe,  that  your 
well  fed,  robustious  burghers  are  in  general  very  tenacious  of 
their  ease  and  comfort;  being  great  enemies  to  noise,  discord, 
and  disturbance— and  surely  none  are  more  likely  to  study  the 
public  tranquillity  than  those  who  are  so  careful  of  their  own. 
Who  ever  hears  of  fat  men  heading  a  riot,  or  herding  together 
in  turbulent  mobs  ? — ^no — ^no— it  is  your  lean,  hungry  men  who 
are  continually  worrying  society,  and  setting  the  whole  commu- 
nity by  the  ears. 

The  divine  Plato,  whose  doctrines  are  not  sufficiently  attended 
to  by  philosophers  of  the  present  age,  allows  to  every  man  three 
souls — one  immortal  and  rational,  seated  in  the  brain,  that  it  may 
overlook  and  regulate  the  body — ^a  second  consisting  of  the  surly 
and  irascible  passions  which,  like  belligerent  powers,  lie  encamped 
around  the  heart — a  third  mortal  and  sensual,  destitute  of  reason, 
gross  and  brutal  in  its  propensities,  and  enchained  in  the  belly, 
that  it  may  not  disturb  the  divine  soul  by  its  ravenous  bowlings. 
Now,  according  to  this  excellent  theory,  what  can  be  more  clear^ 
than  that  your  fat  alderman  is  most  likely  to  have  the  most  regu- 
lar and  well-conditioned  mind.  His  head  is  like  a  huge  spherical 
chamber,  containing  a  prodigious  mass  of  soft  brains,  whereon  the 
rational  soul  lies  softly  and  snugly  couched,  as  on  a  feather  bed ; 
and  the  eyes,  which  are  the  windows  of  the  bed-chamber,  are 
usually  half  closed,  that  its  slumberings  may  not  be  disturbed  by 
external  objects.    A  mind  thus  comfortably  lodged,  and  protected 
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firom  disturbance,  is  manifestly  most  likely  to  perform  its  firno* 
tions  wiih  regularity  and  ease.  By  dint  of  good  feeding  more- 
over, the  mortal  and  malignant  soul,  which  is  confined  in  the 
belly,  and  which,  by  its  raging  and  roaring,  puts  the  irritable  soul 
in  the  neighborhood  of  the  heart  in  an  intolerable  passion,  and 
thus  renders  men  crusty  and  quarrelsome  when  hungry,  is  com- 
pletely pacified,  silenced,  and  put  to  rest — ^whereupon  a  host  of 
honest,  good-fellow  qualities  and  kind-hearted  affections,  which 
had  lain  perdue,  slyly  peeping  out  of  the  loop-holes  of  the  heart, 
finding  this  cerberus  asleep,  do  pluck  up  their  spirits,  turn  out  one 
and  all  in  their  holiday  suits,  and  gambol  up  and  down  the  dia- 
phragm—disposing their  possessor  to  laughter,  good  humor,  and 
a  thousand  friendly  offices  towards  his  fellow  mortals. 

As  a  board  of  magistrates,  formed  on  this  principle,  think  but 
very  little,  they  are  the  less  likely  to  differ  and  wrangle  about 
favorite  opinions — and  as  they  generally  transact  business  upon 
a  hearty  dinner,  they  are  naturally  disposed  to  be  lenient  and 
indulgent  in  the  administration  of  their  duties.  Charlemagne 
was  conscious  of  this,  and  therefore  ordered  in  his  cartularies, 
that  no  judge  should  hold  a  court  of  justice,  except  in  the  morn- 
ing, on  an  empty  stomach. — ^A  pitiful  rule,  which  I  can  never 
forgive,  and  which  I  warrant  bore  hard  upon  aU  the  poor  culprits 
in  the  kingdom.  The  more  enlightened  and  humane  generation 
of  the  present  day  have  taken  an  opposite  course,  and  have  so 
managed,  that  the  aldermen  are  the  best  fed  men  in  the  commu- 
nity ;  feasting  lustily  on  the  fat  things  of  the  land,  and  goring  so 
heartily  on  oysters  and  turtles,  that  in  process  of  time  they 
"squire  the  activity  of  the  one,  and  the  form,  the  waddle,  and  the 
^ecn  fat  of  the  other.  The  consequence  is,  as  I  have  just  said, 
^he^f"  in-rninrkna  Ai^afin^  Sft  pTw>^ucft  such  a  dulcct  equanimity 
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and  repose  of  the  soul,  rational  and  irrational,  that  their  transac- 
tions are  proverbial  for  unvarying  monotony — and  the  profound 
laws  which  they  enact  in  their  dozing  moments,  amid  the  labors 
of  digestion,  are  quietiy  suffered  to  remain  as  dead  letters,  and 
never  enforced,  when  awake.  In  a  word,  your  flair,  round-bellied 
burgomaster,  like  a  full-fed  mastiff,  dozes  quietly  at  the  house- 
door,  always  at  home,  and  always  at  hand  to  watch  over  its 
safety — ^but  as  to  electing  a  lean,  meddling  candidate  to  the  office, 
as  has  now  and  then  been  done,  I  would  as  lief  put  a  greyhound 
to  watch  the  house,  or  a  race-horse  to  draw  an  ox  wagon. 

The  burgomasters  then,  as  I  have  abeady  mentioned,  were 
wisely  chosen  by  weight,  and  the  schepens,  or  assistant  aldermen, 
were  appointed  to  attend  upon  them,  and  help  them  eat ;  but  the 
latter,  in  the  course  of  time,  when  they  had  been  fed  and  fattened 
into  sufficient  bulk  of  body  and  drowsiness  of  brain,  became  very 
eligible  candidates  for  the  burgomasters'  chairs,  having  fairly 
eaten  themselves  into  office,  as  a  mouse  eats  his  way  into  a  com- 
fortable lodgment  in  a  goodly,  blue-nosed,  skimmed  milk,  New- 
England  cheese. 

Nothing  could  equal  the  profound  delibeiutions  that  took  place 
between  the  renowned  Wouter,  and  these  his  wortiiy  compeers, 
unless  it  be  the  sage  divans  of  some  of  our  modem  corporations. 
Tlicy  would  sit  for  hours  smoking  and  dozing  over  public  affilirs, 
without  speaking  a  word  to  interrupt  that  perfect  stillness,  so  neces- 
sary to  deep  reflection.  Under  the  sober  sway  of  Wouter  Van  Twil- 
ler  and  these  his  worthy  coadjutors,  the  in&nt  settlement  waxed 
vigorous  apace,  gradually  emerging  from  the  swamps  and  forests, 
and  exhibiting  that  mingled  appearance  of  town  and  country,  cus- 
tomary in  new  cities,  and  which  at  this  day  may  be  witnessed  in 
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the  city  of  Washington ;  that  immense  metropolis,  which  makes 
so  glorious  an  appearance  on  paper. 

It  was  a  pleasing  sight  in  those  times,  to  behold  the  *honest 
burgher,  like  a  patriarch  of  yore,  seated  on  the  bench  at  the  door 
of  his  whitewashed  house,  under  the  shade  of  some  gigantic  syca- 
more or  overhanging  willow.  Here  would  he  smoke  his  pipe  of 
a  sultry  afternoon,  enjoying  the  soft  southern  breeze,  and  listening 
with  silent  gratulation  to  the  clucking  of  his  hens,  the  cackling  of 
his  geese,  and  the  sonorous  grunting  of  his  swine  ;  that  combina- 
tion of  farm-yard  melody,  which  may  truly  be  said  to  have  a  silver 
sound,  inasmuch  as  it  comeys  a  certain  assurance  of  profitable 
marketing. 

The  modern  spectator,  who  wanders  through  the  streets  of 
this  populous  city,  can  scarcely  form  an  idea  of  the  different  ap- 
pearance they  presented  in  the  primitive  days  of  the  Doubter. 
The  busy  hum  of  multitudes,  the  shouts  of  revelry,  the  rumbling 
equipages  of  fashion,  the  rattling  of  accursed  carts,  and  all  the 
spirit-grieving  sounds  of  brawling  commerce,  were  unknown  in 
the  settlement  of  New- Amsterdam.  The  grass  grew  quietly  in  the 
highways — the  bleating  sheep  and  frolicksome  calves  sported 
about  the  verdant  ridge,  where  now  the  Broadway  loungers  take 
their  morning  stroll — the  cunning  fox  or  ravenous  wolf  skulked 
in  the  woods,  where  now  are  to  be  seen  the  dens  of  €U>mez  and 
his  righteous  fraternity  of  money-brokers — and  flocks  of  vocifer- 
ous geese  cackled  about  the  fields,  where  now  the  great  Tammany 
wigwam  and  the  patriotic  tavern  of  Martling  echo  with  the  wrong- 
lings  of  the  mob. 

In  these  good  times  did  a  true  and  enviable  equality  of  rank 
and  property  prevail,  equally  removed  from  the  arrogance  of 
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wcaltli,  and  the  servility  and  heart-burnings  of  repiiiing  poverty 
— and  what  in  my  mind  is  still  more  conducive  to  tranquillity  and 
harmony  among  friends,  a  happy  equality  of  intellect  was  like- 
wise to  be  seen.  The  minds  of  the  good  burghers  of  New- Am- 
sterdam seemed  all  to  have  been  cast  in  one  mould,  and  to  be  those 
honest,  blunt  minds,  which,  like  certain  manufactures,  are  made 
by  the  gross,  and  considered  as  exceedingly  good  for  common  use 

Thus  it  happens  that  your  true  dull  minds  are  generally  pre 
ferred  for  public  employ,  and  especially  promoted  to  city  honors ; 
your  keen  intellects,  like  razors,  being  considered  too  sharp  for 
common  service.  I  know  that  it  is  common  to  rail  at  the  unequal 
distribution  of  riches,  as  the  great  source  of  jealousies,  broils, 
and  heart-breakings ;  whereas,  for  my  part,  I  verily  believe  it  is  the 
sad  inequality  of  intellect  that  prevails,  that  embroils  communities 
more  than  any  thing  else ;  and  I  have  remarked  that  your  know- 
ing people,  who  are  so  much  wiser  than  any  body  else,  are  eter- 
nally keeping  society  in  a  ferment.  Happily  for  New- Amster- 
dam, nothing  of  the  kind  was  known  within  its  walls — the  very 
words  of  learning,  education,  taste,  and  talents  were  unheard  of 
— a  bright  genius  was  an  animal  unknown,  and  a  blue  stocking 
lady  would  have  been  regarded  with  as  much  wonder  as  a  homed 
frog  or  a  fiery  dragon.  No  man  in  fact  seemed  to  know  more 
than  his  neighbor,  nor  any  man  to  know  more  than  an  honest  man 
ought  to  know,  who  has  nobody's  business  iA  mind  but  his  own : 
the  parson  and  the  council  clerk  were  the  only  men  that  could 
read  in  the  community,  and  the  sage  Van  Twiller  always  signed 
his  name  with  a  cross.  •  - 

Thrice  happy  and  ever  to  be  envied  little  Burgh !  existing  in 
all  the  security  of  harmless  insignificance — ^unnoticed  and  unen- 
vied  by  the  world,  without  ambition,  without  vainglory,  without 

7* 
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riches,  without  learning,  and  all  their  train  of  carking  cares — and 
as  of  yore,  in  the  better  days  of  man,  the  deities  were  wont  to 
visit  him  on  earth  and  bless  his  rural  habitations,  so  we  are  told, 
in  the  sylvan  days  of  New- Amsterdam,  the  good  St.  Nicholas 
would  often  make  his  appearance  in  his  beloved  city,  of  a  holiday 
afternoon,  riding  jollily  among  the  tree-tops,  or  over  the  roofs  of 
the  houses,  now  and  then  drawing  forth  magnificent  presents  from 
his  breeches  pockets,  and  dropping  them  down  the  chimneys  of 
his  favorites.  Whereas  in  these  degenerate  days  of  iron  and  brass 
he  never  shows  us  the  light  of  his  countenance,  nor  ever  visits  us, 
save  one  night  in  the  year ;  when  he  rattles  down  the  chimneys 
of  the  descendants  of  the  patriarchs,  confining  his  presents  merely 
to  the  children,  in  token  of  the  degeneracy  of  the  pai*ents. 

Such  are  the  comfortable  and  thriving  eifects  of  a  fat  govern 
ment.  The  province  of  the  New-Netherlands,  destitute  of  wealth, 
possessed  a  sweet  tranquillity  that  wealth  could  never  purchase. 
There  were  neither  public  commotions,  nor  private  quarrels ;  nei- 
ther parties,  nor  sects,  nor  schisms ;  neither  persecutions,  nor 
trials,  nor  punishments;  nor  were  there  counsellors,  attorneys, 
catchpolls,  or  hangmen.  Every  man  attended  to  what  little  busi- 
ness he  was  lucky  enough  to  have,  or  neglected  it  if  he  pleased, 
without  asking  the  opinion  of  his  neighbor.  In  those  days  no- 
body meddled  with  concerns  above  his  comprehension ;  nor  thrust 
liis  nose  into  other  •people's  affaii^s ;  nor  neglected  to  correct  his 
own  conduct,  and  reform  his  own  character,  in  his  zeal  to  pull  to 
pieces  the  characters  of  others — but  in  a  word,  every  respectable 
citizen  eat  when  he  was  not  Imngry,  drank  when  he  was  not 
diirsty,  and  went  regularly  to  bed  when  the  sun  set  and  the  fowk 
went  to  roost,  whether  he  were  sleepy  or  not ;  all  which  tended 
so  remarkably  to  the  population  of  the  settlement,  that  I  am  told 
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every  dutiful  wife  throughout  New-Amsterdam  made  a  point  of 
enriching  her  husband  with  at  least  one  child  a  year,  and  very 
often  a  brace — this  superabundance  of  good  things  clearly  consti- 
tuting the  true  luxury  of  life,  according  to  the  favorite  Dutch 
maxim,  that  "more  than  enough  constitutes  a  feast"  Eveag^ 
thing,  therefore,  went  on  exactly  as  it  should  do,  and  in  the  usual 
words  employed  by  historians  to  express  the  welfare  of  a  country, 
"  tlie  profoundest  tranquiUity  and  repose  reigned  throughout  the 
province," 


CHAPTER  IlL 

HOW  THE  TOWN  OF  NEW-AMSTERDAM  AROSE  OUT  OF  MUD, 
AND  CAME  TO  BE  MARVELOUSLY  POLISHED  AND  POLITE- 
TOGETHER  WITH  A  PICTURE  OP  THE  MANNERS  OP  OUR 
GREAT-GREAT-GRANDFATHERS. 

Manifold  are  the  tastes  and  dispositions  of  the  enlightened  lite* 
rati,  who  turn  over  the  pages  of  history.  Some  there  be  whose 
hearts  are  brimful  of  the  yeast  of  courage,  and  whose  bosoms  do 
work,  and  swell,  and  foam,  with  untried  valor,  like  a  barrel  of 
new  cider,  or  a  train-band  captain,  fresh  from  under  the  hands 
of  his  tailor.  This  doughty  class  of  readers  can  be  satisfied  with 
nothing  but  bloody  battles,  and  horrible  encounters ;  they  must 
be  continually  storming  forts,  sacking  cities,  sprin^ng  mines, 
marching  up  to  the  muzzles  of  cannon,  charging  bayonet  through 
every  page,  and  reveling  in  gunpowder  and  carnage.  Others, 
who  are  of  a  less  martial,  but  equally  ardent  imagination,  and 
who,  withal,  are  a  little  given  to  the  marvelous,  will  dwell  with 
wondrous  satisfaction  on  descriptions  of  prodigies,  unheard-of 
events,  hair-breadth  escapes,  hardy  adventures,  and  all  those  as- 
tonishing narrations,  which  just  amble  along  the  boundary  line  of 
possibility.  A  third  class,  who,  not  to  speak  slightly  of  them,  are 
of  a  lighter  turn,  and  skim  over  the  records  of  past  times,  as  thej 
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do  over  the  edifying  pages  of  a  novel,  merely  fqp  relaxation  and 
innocent  amusement,  do  singularfy  delight  in  treasons,  Executions, 
Sabine  rapes,  Tarquin  outrages,  conflagrations,  murders,  and  all 
the  other  catalogue  of  hideous  crimes,  which  like  cayenne  in  cook- 
ery, do  give  a  pungency  and  flavor  to  the  dull  detail  of  history — 
while  a  fourth  dass,  of  more  philosophic  habits,  do  diligently  pore 
over  the  musty  chronicles  of  time,  to  investigate  the  operations 
of  the  human  kind,  and  watch  the  gradual  changes  in  men  and 
manners,  effected  by  the  progress  of  knowledge,  the  vicissitudes 
of  events,  or  the  influence  of  situation. 

If  the  three  flrst  classes  find  but  little  wherewithal  to  solace 
themselves  in  the  tranquil  reign  of  Wouter  Van  Twilier,  I  entreat 
them  to  exert  their  patience  for  a  while,  and  bear  with  the  tedi- 
ous picture  of  happiness,  prosperity,  and  peace,  which  my  duty 
as  a  faithful  historian  obliges  me  to  draw ;  and  I  promise  them 
that  as  soon  as  I  can  possibly  alight  upon  any  thing  horrible, 
uncommon,  or  impossible,  it  shall  go  hard  but  I  will  make  it 
afford  them  entertainment.  This  being  premised,  I  turn  with 
great  complacency  to  the  fourth  class  of  my  readers,  who  are 
men,  or,  if  possible,  women  after  my  own  heart;  grave,  phi- 
losophical, and  investigating;  fond  of  analyzing  characters,  of 
taking  a  start  from  first  causes,  and  so  hunting  a  nation  down, 
through  all  the  mazes  of  innovation  and  improvement.  Such 
will  naturally  be  anxious  to  witness  the  first  development  of  the 
newly  hatched  colony,  and  the  primitive  manners  and  customs 
prevalent  among  its  inhabitants,  during  the  halcyon  reign  of 
Van  Twilier  or  the  Doubter. 

I  will  not  grieve  their  patience,  however,  by  describing 
minutely  the  increase  and  improvement  of  New-Amsterdam. 
Their  own  imaginations  will  doubtless  present  to  them  thd  good 
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burgliers,  like  so  many  painstaking  and  persevering  beavei^, 
slowly  and  surely  pursuing  their  labors — they  will  behold  the 
prosperous  transformation  from  the  rude  log  hut  to  the  stately 
Dutch  mansion,  with  brick  front,  glazed  windows,  and  tiled 
roof;  from  the  tangled  thicket  to  the  luxuriant  cabbage  garden; 
and  from  the  skulking  Indian  to  the  ponderous  burgomaster.  In 
a  word,  they  will  picture  to  themselves  the  steady,  silent,  and 
undeviating  march  of  prosperity,  incident  to  a  city  destittte  of 
pride  or  ambition,  cherished  by  a  fat  government,  and  whose 
citizens  do  nothing  in  a  hurry. 

The  sage  council,  as  has  been  mentioned  in  a  preceding  chap- 
ter, not  being  able  to  determine  upon  any  plan  for  the  building 
of  their  city — the  cows,  in  a  laudable  fit  of  patriotism,  took  il 
under  their  peculiar  charge,  and  as  they  went  to  and  from  pas- 
ture, established  paths  through  the  bushes,  on  each  side  of  which 
the  good  folks  built  their  houses ;  which  is  one  cause  of  the  ram- 
bling and  picturesque  turns  and  labyrinths,  which  distinguish 
certain  streets  of  New-York  at  this  very  day. 

The  houses  of  the  higher  class  were  generally  constructed  of 
wood,  excepting  the  gable  end,  which*  was  of  small  black  and 
yellow  Dutch  bricks,  and  always  faced  on  the  street,  as  our 
ancestors,  like  their  descendants,  were  very  much  given  to  out- 
ward show,  and  were  noted  for  putting  the  best  leg  foremost. 
The  house  was  always  furnished  with  abundance  of  large  doors 
and  small  windows  on  every  floor,  the  date  of  its  erection  was 
curiously  designated  by  iron  figures  on  the  front,  and  on  the  top 
of  the  roof  was  perched  a  fierce  little  weathercock,  to  let  the 
family  into  the  important  secret,  which  way  the  wind  blew. 
These,  like  the  weathercocks  on  the  tops  of  our  steeples,  pointed 
go  many  different  ways,  that  every  man  oould  have  a  wind  to  bis 
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mind ; — the  most  stanch  and  loyal  citizens,  however,  always  went 
according  to  the  weathercock  on  the  top  of  the  governor's  house, 
which  was  certainly  the  most  correct,  as  he  had  a  trusty  servant 
employed  every  morning  to  climb  up  and  set  it  to  the  right 
quarter. 

In  those  good  days  of  simplicity  and  sunshine,  a  passion  for 
cleanliness  was  the  leading  principle  in  domestic  economy,  and 
the  universal  test  of  an  able  housewife — a  character  which  formed 
the  utmost  ambition  of  our  unenlightened  grandmothers.  The 
front  door  was  never  opened  except  on  marriages,  funerals,  new 
year's  days,  the  festival  of  St.  Nicholas,  or  some  such  great  occa- 
sion. It  was  ornamented  with  a  gorgeous  brass  knocker,  curi- 
ously wrought,  sometimes  in  the  device  of  a  dog,  and  sometimes 
of  a  lion's  head,  and  was  daily  burnished  with  such  religious  zeal, 
that  it  was  ofttimes  worn  out  by  the  very  precautions  taken  for 
its  preseiTation.  The  whole  house  was  constantly  in  a  state  of 
inundation,  under  the  discipline  of  mops  and  brooms  and  scrub- 
bing brushes ;  and  the  good  housewives  of  those  days  were  a  kind 
of  amphibious  animal,  delighting  exceedingly  to  be  dabbling  in 
water — insomuch  that  an  historian  of  the  day  gravely  tells  us, 
that  many  of  his  townswomen  grew  to  have  webbed  fingers  like 
unto  a  duck ;  and  some  of  them,  he  had  little  doubt,  could  the 
matter  be  examined  into,  would  be  found  to  have  the  tails  of 
mermaids — ^but  this  I  look  upon  to  be  a  mere  sport  of  fancy,  or 
what  is  a  worse,  a  wilful  misrepresentation. 

The  grand  parlor  was  the  sanctum  sanctorum,  where  the 
passion  for  cleaning  was  indulged  without  control.  In  this  sacred 
apartment  no  one  was  permitted  to  enter,  excepting  the  mistress 
and  her  confidential  maid,  who  visited  it  once  a  week,  for  the 
purpose  of  giving  it  *  thorough  cleaning,  and  putting  things  to 
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rights — always  taking  the  precaution  of  leaving  their  shoes  at 
the  door,  and  entering  devoutly  on  their  stocking  feet.  After 
scrubbing  the  floor,  sprinkling  it  with  fme  white  sand,  which  was 
curiously  stroked  into  angles,  and  curves,  and  rhomboids  with  a 
broom — after  washing  the  windows,  rubbing  And  polishing  the 
furniture,  and  putting  a  new  bunch  of  evergreens  in  the  fire- 
place— the  window  shutters  were  again  closed  to  keep  out  the 
flies,  and  the  room  carefully  locked  up  until  the  revolution  of 
time  brought  round  the  weekly  cleaning  day. 

As  to  the  family,  they  always  entered  in  at  the  gate,  and  most 
generally  lived  in  the  kitchen.  To  have  seen  a  numerous  house- 
hold assembled  round  the  fire,  one  would  have  imagined  that  he 
was  transported  back  to  those  happy  days  of  primeval  simplicity, 
which  float  before  our  imaginations  like  golden  visions.  The 
fireplaces  were  of  a  truly  patriarchal  magnitude,  where  the 
whole  family,  old  and  young,  master  and  servant,  black  and 
white,  nay,  even  the  very  cat  and  dog,  enjoyed  a  community  of 
privilege,  and  had  each  a  right  to  a  corner.  Here  the  old 
burgher  would  sit  in  perfect  silence,  puffing  his  pipe,  looking  in 
the  fire  with  half  shut  eyes,  and  thinking  of  nothing  for  hours 
together ;  the  goede  vrouw  on  the  opposite  side  would  employ 
herself  diligently  in  spinning  yam,  or  knitting  stockings.  The 
young  folks  would  crowd  around  the  hearth,  listening  with  breath- 
less attention  to  some  old  crone  of  a  negro,  who  was  the  oracle 
of  th3  family,  and  who,  perched  like  a  raven  in  a  corner  of  the 
chimney,  would  croak  forth  for  a  long  winter  afternoon  a  string 
of  incredible  stories  about  New  England  witches — grisly  ghosts, 
horses  without  heads — ^and  hair-breadth  escapes  and  bloody  en- 
counters among  the  Indians. 

In  those  happy  days  a  well  regulated  family  always  rose  with 
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the  dawn,  dined  at  eleven,  and  went  to  bed  at  sunset.  Dinnei 
was  invariably  a  private  meal,  and  the  fat  old  burghers  showed 
incontestable  signs  of  disapprobation  and  uneasiness  at  being  sur- 
prised by  a  visit  from  a  neighbor  on  such  occasions.  But  though 
our  worthy  ancestors  were  thus  singularly  averse  to  giving  din- 
ners, yet  they  kept  up  the  social  bands  of  intimacy  by  occasional 
banquctings,  called  tea-parties. 

These  fashionable  parties  were  generally  confined  to  the 
liigher  classes,  or  noblesse,  that  is  to  say,  such  as  kept  their  own 
cows,  and  drove  their  own  wagons.  The  company  commonly 
assembled  at  three  o'clock,  and  went  away  about  six,  unless  it 
was  in  winter  time,  when  the  fashionable  hours  were  a  little 
earlier,  that  the  ladies  might  get  home  before  dark.  The  tea- 
table  was  crowned  with  a  huge  earthen  dish,  well  stored  with 
slices  of  fat  pork,  fried  bro^vn,  cut  up  into  morsels,  and  swimming 
in  gravy.  The  company  being  seated  round  the  genial  board, 
and  each  furnished  with  a  fork,  evinced  their  dexterity  in  launch- 
ing at  the  fattest  pieces  in  this  mighty  dish — in  much  the  same 
manner  as  sailors  harpoon  porpoises  at  sea,  or  our  Indians  spear 
salmon  in  the  lakes.  Sometimes  the  table  was  graced  with  im- 
mense apple  pies,  or  saucers  full  of  preserved  peaches  and  pears  ; 
but  it  was  always  sure  to  boast  an  enormous  dish  of  balls  of  sweet- 
ened dough,  fried  in  hog's  fat,  and  called  doughnuts,  or  olykoeks 
— a  delicious  kind  of  cake,  at  present  scarce  known  in  this  city, 
except  in  genuine  Dutch  families. 

The  tea  was  served  out  of  a  majestic  delft  tea-pot,  ornamented 
with  paintings  of  fat  little  Dutch  shepherds  and  shepherdesses 
tending  pigs — ^with  boats  sailing  in  the  air,  and  houses  built  in  the 
clouds,  and  sundry  other  ingenious  Dutch  fantasies.  The  beaux 
distinguished  themselves  by  their  adroitness  in  replenishing  this 
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pot  fix)m  a  huge  copper  tea-kettle,  which  would  have  made  the 
pigmj  macaronies  of  these  degenerate  days  sweat  merely  to  look 
at  it.  To  sweeten  the  beverage,  a  lump  of  sugar  was  laid  beside 
each  cup — ^and  the  companjr  alternately  nibbled  and  sipped  with 
great  decorum,  until  an  improvement  was  introduced  by  a  shrewd 
and  economic  old  lady,  which  was  to  suspend  a  large  lump  directly 
over  the  tea-table,  by  a  string  from  the  ceiling,  so  that  it  could  be 
swung  from  mouth  to  mouth — ^an  ingenious  expedient,  which  is 
stni  kept  up  by  some  families  in  Albany ;  but  which  prevails  with- 
out exception  in  Communipaw,  Bergen,  Flatbush,  and  all  our 
uncontaminated  Dutch  villages. 

At  these  primitive  tea-parties  the  utmost  propriety  and  dig- 
nity of  deportment  prevailed.  No  flirting  nor  coqueting— no 
gambling  of  old  ladies  nor  hoyden  chattering  and  romping  of 
young  ones — ^no  self-satisfied  struttings  of  wealthy  gentlemen,  with 
their  brains  in  their  pockets — ^nor  amusing  conceits,  and  monkey 
divertisements,  of  smart  young  gentlemen,  with  no  brains  at  all* 
On  the  contrary,  the  young  ladies  seated  themselves  demurely  in 
their  rush-bottomed  chairs,  and  knit  their  own  woolen  stockings ; 
nor  ever  opened  their  lips  excepting  to  say  yoA  Mynheer^OTyaJiya 
VrouWy  to  any  question  that  was  asked  them ;  behaving,  in  all 
things,  like  decent,  well-educated  damsels.  As  to  the  gentlemen, 
each  of  them  tranquilly  smoked  his  pipe,  and  seemed  lost  in  con- 
templation of  the  blue  and  white  tiles  with  which  the  fireplaces 
were  decorated;  wherein  sundry  passages  of  Scripture  were 
piously  portrayed — Tobit  and  his  dog  figured  to  great  advantage ; 
Haman  swung  conspicuously  on  his  gibbet,  and  Jonah  appeared 
most  manfully  bouncing  out  of  the  whale,  like  Harlequin  through  a 
barrel  of  fire. 

The  parties  broke  up  without  noise  and  without  oonfuskm. 
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They  were  carried  home  by  their  own  caxriages,  that  is  to  say, 
by  the  vehicles  nature  had  provided  them,  excepting  such  of  the 
wealthy  as  could  afford  to  keep  a  wagon.  The  gentlemen  gal- 
lantly attenfLed  their  fair  ones  to  their  respective  abodes,  and  took 
leave  of  them  with  a  hearty  smack  at  the  door :  which,  as  it  was 
an  established  piece  of  etiquette,  done  in  perfect  simplicity  and 
honesty  of  heart,  occasioned  no  scandal  at  that  time,  nor  should  it 
at  the  present — if  our  great-grandfathers  approved  of  the  custom, 
it  would  argue  a  great  want  of  reverence  in  their  descendants  to 
say  a  word  against  it 


CHAPTER  IV 

CONTAINING  FURTHER  PARTICULARS  OF  THE  GOLDEN  AGE,  AND 
WHAT  CONSTITUTED  A  FINE  LADY  AND  GENTLEMAN  IN  THE 
DAYS  OF  WALTER  THE  DOUBTER. 

In  this  diilcet  period  of  my  history,  when  the  beauteous  isl  *ud  of 
Manna-hata  presented  a  scene,  the  very  counterpart  of  those 
glowing  pictures  drawn  of  the  golden  reign  of  Saturn,  there  was, 
as  I  have  before  observed,  a  happy  ignorance,  an  honest  simplicity 
prevalent  among  its  inhabitants,  which,  were  I  even  able  to  de- 
pict,  would  be  but  little  understood  by  the  degenerate  age  for 
which  I  am  doomed  to  write.  Even  the  female  sex,  those  arch 
innovators  upon  the  tranquillity,  the  honesty,  and  gray-beard  cus- 
toms of  society,  seemed  for  a  while  to  conduct  themselves  with 
incredible  sobriety  and  comeliness. 

Their  hair,  untortured  by  the  abominations  of  art,  was  scrupu- 
iously  pomatumed  back  from  their  foreheads  with  a  candle,  and 
covered  with  a  little  cap  of  quilted  calico,  which  fitted  exactly  to 
their  heads.  Their  petticoats  of  linsey-woolsey  were  striped  with 
a  variety  of  gorgeous  dyes — ^though  I  must  confess  these  gsdlant 
garments  were  rather  short,  scarce  reaching  below  the  knee ;  but 
then  they  made  up  in  the  number,  which  generally  equaled  that 
of  the  gentlemen's  small  clothes ;  and  what  is  still  more  praise- 
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worthy,  they  were  all  of  their  own  manufacture— of  which  circum- 
stance, as  may  well  be  supposed,  they  were  not  a  little  vain. 

These  were  the  honest  days,  in  which  every  woman  staid  at 
home,  read  the  Bible,  and  wore  pockets — ^ay,  and  that  too  of  a 
goodly  size,  fasliioned  with  patchwork  into  many  curious  devices, 
and  ostentatiously  worn  on  the  outside.  These,  in  fact,  were  con 
venient  receptacles,  where  all  good  housewives  carefully  stored 
away  such  things  as  they  wished  to  have  at  hand ;  by  which  means 
they  often  came  to  be  incredibly  crammed — and  I  remember  there 
was  a  story  current  when  I  was  a  boy,  that  the  lady  of  Wouter 
Van  Twiller  once  had  occasion  to  empty  her  right  pocket  in  search 
of  a  wooden  ladle,  when  the  contents  filled  a  couple  of  com  bas- 
kets, and  the  utensil  was  discovered  lying  among  some  rubbish  in 
one  comer — ^but  we  must  not  give  too  much  faith  to  all  these 
stories ;  the  anecdotes  of  those  remote  periods  being  very  subject 
to  exaggeration. 

Besides  these  notable  pockets,  they  likewise  wore  scissors  and 
pincushions  suspended  from  their  girdles  by  red  ribands,  or  among 
the  more  opulent  and  showy  classes,  by  brass,  and  even  silver 
chains — ^indubitable  tokens  of  thrifty  housewives  and  industrious 
spinsters.  I  cannot  say  much  in  vindication  of  the  shortness  of 
the  petticoats ;  it  doubtless  was  introduced  for  the  purpose  of  giving 
the  stockings  a  chance  to  be  seen,  which  were  generally  of  blue 
worsted  with  magnificent  red  clocks— or  perhaps  to  display  a 
well-turned  ankle,  and  a  neat,  though  serviceable  foot,  set  off  by 
a  liigh-heeled  leathern  shoe,  with  a  large  and  splendid  silver 
buckle.  Thus  we  find  that  the  gentle  sex  in  all  ages  have  shown 
the  same  disposition  to  infringe  a  little  upon  the  laws  of  decorum, 
in  order  to  betray  a  lurking  beauty,  or  gratify  an  innocent  love 
of  finery. 
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From  tlie  sketch  here  given,  it  will  be  seen  that  our  good 
grandmothers  differed  considerably  in  their  ideas  of  a  fbie  figure 
from  their  scantily  dressed  descendants  of  the  present  day.  A 
fine  lady,  in  those  times,  waddled  under  more  clothes,  even  on  a  ftdr 
summer's  day,  than  would  have  clad  the  whole  bevy  of  a  modem 
ball-room.  Nor  were  they  the  less  admired  by  tlie  gentlemen  *n 
consequence  thereof.  On  the  contrary,  the  greatness  of  a  lover^s 
passion  seemed  to  increase  in  proportion  to  the  magnitude  of  its 
object — and  a  voluminous  damsel,  arrayed  in  a  dozen  of  petticoats, 
was  declared  by  a  Low  Dutch  sonneteer  of  the  province  to  be 
radiant  as  a  sunflower,  and  luxuriant  as  a  fiill-blown  cabbage. 
Certain  it  is,  that  in  those  days  the  heart  of  a  lover  could  not  con- 
tain more  than  one  lady  at  a  time ;  whereas  the  heart  of  a  modem 
gallant  has  often  room  enough  to  accommodate  half  a  dozen. 
The  reason  of  which  I  conclude  to  be,  that  either  the  hearts  of  the 
gentlemen  have  grown  larger,  or  the  persons  of  the  ladies  smaller 
— this,  however,  is  a  question  for  physiologists  to  determine. 

But  there  was  a  secret  charm  in  these  petticoats,  which,  no 
doubt,  entered  into  the  consideration  of  the  prudent  gallants.  The 
Atardrobe  of  a  lady  was  in  those  days  her  only  fortune;  and  she 
who  had  a  good  stock  of  petticoats  and  stockings,  was  as  abso- 
lutely an  heiress  as  is  a  Eamschatka  damsel  with  a  store  of  bear 
skins,  or  a  Lapland  belle  with  a  plenty  of  reindeer.  The  ladies, 
therefore,  were  very  anxious  to  display  these  powerfiil  attractions 
to  the  greatest  advantage ;  and  the  best  rooms  in  the  house,  in- 
stead of  being  adorned  with  caricatures  of  dame  Nature,  in  water- 
colors  and  needle-work,  were  always  hung  round  with  abundance 
of  homespun  garments,  the  manufacture  and  the  property  of  the  fe- 
males— ^a  piece  of  laudable  ostentation  that  still  prevailfl  among 
the  heiresses  of  our  Dutch  villages. 
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The  gentlemen,  in  fact,  who  figured  in  the  circles  of  the  gay 
world  in  these  ancient  times,  corresponded,  in  most  particulars, 
with  the  beauteous  damsels  whose  smiles  they  were  ambitioua  to 
deserve.  True  it  is,  their  merits  would  mak^  but  a  very  incond 
derable  impression  upon  the  heart  of  a  modem 'fidr ;  they  neitber 
drove  their  curricles  nor  sported  their  tandems,  for  as  yet  those 
gaudy  vehicles  were  not  even  dreamt  of — ^neither  did  they  distinguish 
themselves  by  their  brilliancy  at  the  table,  and  their  consequent 
rencontres  with  watchmen,  for  our  forefatiiiers  were  of  too  pacific 
a  disposition  to  need  those  guardians  of  the  night,  every  soul 
throughout  the  town  being  sound  asleep  before  nine  o'clock. 
Neither  did  they  establish  their  claims  to  gentility  at  the  expense 
of  their  tailors — ^for  as  yet  those  offenders  against  the  pockets  of 
society,  and  the  tranquillity  of  all  aspiring  young  gentlemen,  were 
unknown  in  New-Amsterdam ;  every  good  housewife  made  the 
clothes  of  her  husband  and  family,  and  even  the  goede  vrouw  of 
Van  Twiller  himself  thought  it  no  disparagement  to  cut  out  her 
husband's  linsey-woolsey  galligaskins. 

Not  but  what  there  were  some  two  or  three  youngsters  who 
manifested  the  first  dawning  of  what  is  calleAfire  and  spirit ;  who 
held  all  labor  in  contempt ;  skulked  about  docks  and  market  pla- 
ces ;  loitered  in  the  sunshine ;  squandered  what  little  money  they 
could  procure  at  hustle-cap  and  chuck-farthing ;  swore,  boxed, 
fought  cocks,  and  raced  their  neighbor's  horses — ^in  short,  who 
promised  to  be  the  wonder,  the  talk,  and  abomination  of  the 
town,  had  not  their  stylish  career  been  unfortunately  cut  short  by 
tin  affair  of  honor  with  a  whipping-post 

Far  other,  however,  was  the  truly  fashionable  gentleman  of 
those  days — ^his  dress,  which  served  for  both  morning  and  eve- 
ning, street  and  drawing-room,  was  a  linsey-woolsey  coat,  made, 
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perhaps,  by  tlie  fair  hands  of  the  mistress  of  his  afiPections,  and 
gallantly  bedecked  with  abundance  of  large  brass  buttons — ^half 
a  score  of  breeches  heightened  the  proportions  of  his  figure — ^his 
shoes  were  decorated  by  enormous  copper  buckles — alow-crowned 
broad-brimmed  hat  overshadowed  his  burly  visage,  and  his  hair 
dangled  down  his  back  in  a  prodigious  queue  of  eelskin. 

Thus  equipped,  he  would  manfully  sally  forth  with  pipe  in 
mouth  to  besiege  some  fair  damsel's  obdurate  heart — ^ncV;  such  a 
pipe,  good  reader,  as  that  which  Acis  did  sweetly  tune  in  praise 
of  his  Galatea,  but  one  of  trueDelfl  manufacture,  and  furnished 
with  a  charge  of  fragrant  tobacco.  With  this  would  he  reso- 
lutely set  himself  down  before  the  fortress,  and  rarely  failed,  in 
the  process  of  time,  to  smoke  the  fair  enemy  into  a  surrender, 
upon  honorable  terms. 

Such  was  the  happy  reign  of  Wouter  Van  Twiller,  celebrated 
in  many  a  long  forgotten  song  as  the  real  golden  age,  the  rest 
being  nothing  but  counterfeit  copper-washed  coin.  In  that  de- 
lightful .period,  a  sweet  and  holy  calm  reigned  over  the  whole 
province.  The  burgomaster  smoked  his  pipe  in  peace — ^the  sub- 
stantial solace  of  his  domestic  cares,  after  her  daily  toils  were 
done,  sat  soberly  at  the  door,  with  her  arms  crossed  over  her 
apron  of  snowy  white,  without  being  insulted  by  ribald  street- 
walkers or  vagabond  boys — ^those  unlucky  urchins^  who  do  so 
infest  our  streets,  displaying  under  the  roses  of  youth  the  thorns 
and  briers  of  iniquity.  Then  it  was  that  the  lover  with  ten 
breeches,  and  the  damsel  with  petticoats  of  half  a  score,  indulged 
in  all  the  innocent  endearments  of  virtuous  love  without  fear  and 
without  reproach ;  for  what  had  that  virtue  to  fear,  which  was 
defended  by  a  shield  of  good  linsey-woolseys,  equal  at  least  to  the 
seven  bull-hides  of  the  invincible  Ajax  ? 
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All  blissful,  and  never  to  be  forgotten  age !  when  every  thing 
was  better  than  it  has  ever  been  since,  or  ever  will  be  again — 
when  Buttermilk  Channel  was  quite  dry  at  low  water — when  the 
ishad  in  the  Hudson  were  all  salmon,  and  when  the  moon  shone 
with  a  pure  and  resplendent  whiteness,  instead  of  that  melancholy 
yellow  light  which  is  the  consequence  of  her  sickening  at  the 
Abominations  she  every  night  witnesses  in  this  degenerate  city  ! 

Happy  would  it  have  been  for  New-Amsterdam  could  it 
always  have  existed  in  this  state  of  blissful  ignorance  and  lowly 
simplicity,  but  alas !  the  days  of  childhood  are  too  sweet  to  last ! 
Cities,  like  men,  grow  out  of  them  in  time,  and  are  doomed  alike 
to  grow  into  the  bustle,  the  cares,  and  miseries  of  the  world.  Let 
no  man  congratulate  himself,  when  he  beholds  the  child  of  his 
bosom  or  the  city  of  his  birth  increasing  in  magnitude  and  im- 
portance— let  the  history  of  his  own  life  teach  him  the  dangers  of 
the  one,  and  this  exoellenlv.  little  history  of  Mamfia-hata  convinoe 
him  of  the  calamities  of  the  other. 


CHAPTER  V. 

OP  THE  FOUNDING  OP  FORT  AURANIA — OP  THE  MYSTERIES  Of 
THE  HUDSON — OP  THE  ARRIVAL  OP  THE  PATROON  KILLIAN 
VAN  RENSELLAER  ;  HIS  LORDLY  DESCENT  UPON  THE  EARTH, 
AND  HIS  INTRODUCTION  OP  CLUB-LAW. 

It  has  already  been  mentioned  that,  in  the  early  times  of  Oloffe 
the  Dreamer,  a  frontier  post,  or  trading-house,  called  Fort  Aura- 
nia,  had  been  established  on  the  upper  waters  of  the  Hudson,  pre- 
cisely on  the  site  of  the  present  venerable  city  of  Albany ;  which 
was  at  that  time  considered  at  the  very  end  of  the  habitable  world. 
It  was,  indeed,  a  remote  possession  with  which,  for  a  long  time, 
New- Amsterdam  held  but  little  intercourse.  Now  and  then  the 
"  Company's  Yacht,"  as  it  was  called,  was  sent  to  the  Fort  with 
suppHes,  and  to  bring  away  the  peltries  which  had  been  purchased 
of  the  Indians.  It  was  like  an  expedition  to  the  Indias,  or  the 
North  Pole,  and  always  made  great  talk  in  the  settlement  Some- 
times an  adventurous  burgher  would  acc(»npany  the  expedition, 
to  ihh  great  uneasiness  of  his  friends ;  but,  on  his  return,  had  so 
many  stories  to  tell  of  storms  and  tempests  on  the  Tappaan  Zee ; 
of  hobgoblins  in  the  Highlands  and  at  the  Devils  Dans  Eam- 
iner,  and  of  all  the  other  wonders  and  perils  with  which  the  river 
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abounded  in  those  earlj  days,  that  he  deterred  the  less  adven- 
turous  inhabitants  from  following  his  example. 

Matters  were  in  this  state,  when,  one  daj,  as  Walter  the 
Doubter  and  his  burgermeesters  were  smoking  and  pondering  over 
the  affairs  of  the  province,  they  were  roused  by  the  report  of  a 
cannon.  Sallying  forth,  they  beheld  a  strange  vessel  at  anchor 
in  the  bay.  It  was  unquestionably  of  Dutch  build ;  broad  bot* 
tomed  and  high  pooped,  and  bore  the  flag  of  their  High  Mighti- 
nesses at  the  mast-head. 

Afier  a  while  a  boat  put  off  for  land,  and  a  stranger  stepped 
on  shore,  a  loffcy,  lordly  kind  of  man,  tall  and  dry,  with  a  meagre 
face,  furnished  with  huge  moustaches.  He  was  dad  in  Flemish 
doublet  and  hose,  and  an  insufferably  tall  hat,  with  a  cocktail 
feather.  Such  was  the  patroon  Killian  Van  Bensellaer,  who 
had  come  out  from  Holland  to  found  a  colony  or  patroonship  on  a 
great  tract  of  wild  land,  granted  to  him  by  their  High  Mighti- 
nesses the  Lords  States  General,  in  the  upper  regions  of  the 
Hudson. 

Killian  Van  Rensellaer  was  a  nine  days'  wonder  in  New- 
Amsterdam  ;  for  he  carried  a  high  head,  looked  down  upon  the 
portly,  short-legged  burgomasters,  and  owned  no  allegiance  to  the 
governor  himself;  boasting  that  he  held  his  patroonship  directly 
from  the  Lords  States  General. 

He  tarried  but  a  short  time  in  New-Amsterdam ;  merely  to 
beat  up  recruits  for  his  colony.  Few,  however,  ventured  to  enlist 
for  those  remote  and  savage  regions ;  and  when  they  embarked, 
their  friends  took  leave  of  them  as  if  they  should  never  see  them 
more ;  and  stood  gazing  with  tearful  eye  as  the  stout,  round- 
sterned  little  vessel  ploughed  and  splashed  its  way  up  the  HudsoOj 
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with  great  noise  and  little  progress,  taking  nearly  a  day  to  get 
•ut  of  sight  of  the  city. 

And  now,  from  time  to  time,  floated  down  tidings  to  the  Man 
hattoes  of  the  growing  importance  of  this  new  colony.  Every 
accomit  represented  Killian  Van  Rensellaer  as  rising  in  import- 
ance and  becoming  a  mighty  patroon  in  the  land.  He  had  received 
more  recruits  from  Holland.  His  patroonship  of  Rensellaer- 
wick  lay  inmiediately  below  Fort  Aurania,  and  extended  for 
several  miles  on  each  side  of  the  Hudson,  beside  embracing  the 
mountainous  region  of  the  Helderberg.  Over  all  this  he  claimed 
to  hold  separate  jurisdiction  independent  of  the  colonial  authori- 
ties at  New-Amsterdam. 

All  these  assumptions  of  authority  were  duly  reported  to 
Grovemor  Van  Twiller  and  his  council,  by  dispatches  from  Fort 
Aurania ;  at  each  new  report  the  governor  and  his  counsellors 
looked  at  each  other,  raised  their  eyebrows,  gave  an  extra  puff  or 
two  of  smoke,  and  then  relapsed  into  their  usual  tranquillity. 

At  length  tidings  came  that  the  patroon  of  Rensellaerwick 
had  extended  his  usurpations  along  the  river,  beyond  the  limits 
granted  him  by  their  High  Mightinesses  ;  and  that  he  had  even 
seized  upon  a  rocky  island  in  the  Hudson,  commonly  known  by 
the  name  of  Beam  or  Bear's  Island ;  where  he  was  erecting  a 
fortress  to  be  called  by  the  lordly  name  of  Rensellaerstein. 

Wbuter  Van  Twiller  was  roused  by  this  intelligence.  After 
consulting  with  his  burgomasters,  he  dispatched  a  letter  to  the 
patroon  of  Rensellaerwick,  demanding  by  what  right  he  had 
seized  upon  this  island,  which  lay  beyond  the  bounds  of  his  pa- 
troonship. The  answer  of  Eillian  Van  Rensellaer  was  in  bis 
own  lordly  style,  "  By  wapm  recht  r  that  is  to  say,  by  the  ri|^ 


HISTORY  OF  NEW- YORK.  173 


of  arms^  or,  in  common  parlance,  by  club-law.  This  answer 
plunged  the  worthy  Wouter  in  one  of  the  deepest  doubts  he  had 
in  the  whole  course  of  his  administration ;  in  the  meantime,  while 
Wouter  doubted,  the  lordly  Eallian  went  on  to  finish  his  fortress 
of  Kensellaerstein,  about  which  I  foresee  I  shall  have  something 
to  record  in  a  future  chapter  of  this  most  eventful  history. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

IN  WHICH  THE  B^LU>EB  IS  BEGUILED  INTO  A  DELECTABLE 
WALK,  WHICH  ENDS  VERT  DIFFERENTLY  FROM  WHAT  IT 
COMMENCED. 

In  the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight  hundred  and  four, 
on  a  fine  ailemoon  in  the  glowing  month  of  September,  I  took 
my  customary  walk  upon  the  battery,  which  is  at  once  the  pride 
and  bulwark  of  this  ancient  and  impregnable  city  of  New- York. 
The  ground  on  which  I  trod  was  hallowed  by  recollections  of  the 
past,  and  as  I  slowly  wandered  through  the  long  alley  of  poplars, 
which,  like  so  many  birch  brooms  standing  on  end,  diffused  a 
melancholy  and  lugubrious  shade,  my  imagination  drew  a  contrast 
between  the  surrounding  scenery,  and  what  it  was  in  the  classic 
days  of  our  forefathers.  Where  the  government  house  by  name^ 
but  the  custom  house  by  occupation,  proudly  reared  its  brick 
walls  and  wooden  pillars,  there  whilom  stood  the  low,  but  sub- 
stantial, red-tiled  mansion  of  the  renowned  Wouter  Van  Twillei 
Around  it  the  mighty  bulwarks  of  Fort  Amsterdam  frowned  defi 
ance  to  every  absent  foe ;  but,  like  many  a  whiskered  warrior  add 
gallant  miUtia  captain,  confined  their  martial  deeds  to  frowns 
alone.  The  mud  breastworks  had  long  been  leveled  with  the 
earth,  and  their  site  converted  into  the  green  lawns  and  leaQf 
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alleys  of  the  battery ;  where  the  gay  apprentice  sported  his  Sun- 
day coat,  and  the  laborious  mechanic,  relieved  &om  the  dirt  and 
drudgery  of  the  week,  poured  his  weekly  tale  of  love  into  the 
half  averted  ear  of  the  sentimental  chambermaid.  The  capacious 
bay  still  presented  the  same  expansive  sheet  of  water,  studded 
^vith  islands,  sprinkled  with  fishing  boats,  and  bounded  by  shores 
cf  picturesque  beauty.  But  the  dark  forests  which  once  clothed 
those  shores  had  been  violated  by  the  savage  hand  of  cultivation, 
and  their  tangled  mazes,  and  impenetrable  thickets,  had  degen- 
erated into  teeming  orchards  and  waving  fields  of  grain.  Even 
Governor's  Island,  once  a  smHing  garden,  appertaining  to  the 
sovereigns  of  the  provmce,  w^  now  covered  with  fortifications, 
inclosing  a  tremendous  block-house — so  that  this  once  peaceful 
island  resembled  a  fierce  little  warrior  in  a  big  cocked  hat,  breath- 
ing gunpowder  and  defiance  to  thcf world! 

For  some  time  did  I  indulge  in  a  pensive  train  of  thought ; 
coptrasting,  in  sober  sadness,  the  present  day  with  the  hallowed 
years  behind  the  mountains  ;  lamenting  the  melancholy  progress 
of  improvement,  and  praising  the  zeal  with  which  our  worthy 
burghers  endeavor  to  preserve  the  wrecks  of  venerable  customs, 
prejudices,  and  errors,  from  the  overwhehning  tide  of  modem 
innovation— when  by  degrees  my  ideas  took  a  different  turn, 
and  I  insensibly  awakened  to  an  enjoyment  of  the  beauties 
around  me. 

It  was  one  of  those  rich  autumnal  days  which  heaven  par- 
ticularly bestows  upon  the  beauteous  island  of  Manna-hata  and 
its  vicinity — ^not  a  floating  cloud  obscured  the  azure  firmament — 
the  sun,  rolling  in  glorious  splendor  through  his  ethereal  course, 
seemed  to  expand  his  honest  Dutch  countenance  into  an  unusual 
expression  of  benevolence,  as  he  smiled  his  evening  salutation 
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upon  a  city  wliich  he  delights  to  visit  with  his  most  bounteooi 
beams — the  very  winds  seemed  to  hold  in  their  breaths  in  mute 
attention,  lest  they  should  ruffle  the  tranquillity  of  the  hour — ^and 
the  waveless  bosom  of  the  bay  presented  a  polished  mirror,  in 
which  nature  beheld  herself  and  smiled.  The  standard  of  our 
city,  reserved  like  a  choice  handkerchief,  for  days  of  gala,  hung 
motionless  on  the  flag-staff,  which  forms  the  handle  of  a  gigantic 
churn  ;  and  even  the  tremulous  leaves  of  the  popiar  and  the  aspen 
ceased  to  vibrate  to  the  breath  of  heaven.  Every  thing  seemed 
to  acquiesce  in  the  profound  repose  of  nature.  The  formidable 
eighteen-pounders  slept  in  the  embrazures  of  the  wooden  batte* 
ries,  seemingly  gathering  fresli  strength  to  fight  the  battles  of 
their  country  on  the  next  fourth  of  July — the  solitary  drum  on 
Governor's  Island  forgot  to  call  the  garrison  to  their  shovels — ^the 
evening  gun  had  not  yet  sounded  its  signal  for  all  the  regular 
well-meaning  poultry  throughout  the  country  to  go  to  roost ;  and 
the  fleet  of  canoes  at  anolipir  between  Gibbet  Island  and  O^pmu- 
nipaw,  slumbered  on  their  rakes,  and  suffered  the  innocent  oysters 
to  lie  for  a  while  unmolested  in  the  soft  mud  of  their  native 
banks  ! — My  own  feelings  sympathized  with  the  contagious  tran- 
(juillity,  and  I  should  infallibly  have  dozed  upon  one  of  those  frag- 
ments of  benches,  which  our  benevolent  magistrates  have  provided 
for  the  benefit  of  convalescent  loungers,  had  not  the  extraordinary 
inconvenience  of  the  couch  set  all  repose  at  defiance. 

In  the  midst  of  this  slumber  of  the  soul,  my  attention  was  at- 
tract ed  to  a  black  speck,  peering  above  the  western  horizon,  just 
in  the  rear  of  Bergen  steeple — gradually  it  augments  and  ovejp- 
hangs  the  would-be  cities  of  Jersey,  Harsimus,  and  Hoboken, 
which,  like  three  jockies,  are  starting  on  the  course  of  existence, 
and  jostling  each  other  at  the  commencement  of  the  race.     Now 
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it  skirts  the  long  shore  of  ancient  Favonia,  spreading  its  wide 
shadows  from  the  high  settlements  of  Weehawk  quite  to  the  laza- 
retto and  quarantine,  erected  by  the  sagacity  of  our  police,  for  the 
embarrassment  of  commerce — ^now  it  climbs  the  serene  vault  of 
heaven,  cloud  rolling  over  cloud,  shrouding  the  orb  of  day,  dark- 
ening the  vast  expanse,  and  bearing  thunder  and  hail  and  tempest 
in  its  bosom.  The  earth  seems  agitated  at  the  confusion  of  the 
heavens — the  late  waveless  mirror  is  lashed  into  furious  waves 
that  roll  in  hollow  murmurs  to  the  shore — the  oyster  boats  that 
erst  sported  in  the  placid  vicinity  of  Gibbet  Island,  now  hurry 
affrighted  to  the  land — the  poplar  writhes  and  twists  and  whistles 
in  the  blast — torrents  of  drenching  rain  and  soimding  hail  deluge 
the  battery  walks — ^the  gates  are  thronged  by  apprentices,  servant 
maids,  and  little  Frenchmen,  with  pocket  handkerchiefs  over  their 
hats,  scampering  from  the  storm-.-the  late  IBeauteous  prospect 
presents  one  scene  of  anarchy  and  wild  uproar,  as  though  old 
Chaos  had  resumed  liis  reign,  and  waflftrling  back  into  one  vast 
turmoil  the  conflicting  elements  of  nature. 

Whether  I  fled  from  the  fury  of  the  storm,  or  remained  boldlj 
at  my  post,  as  our  gallant  train-band  captains,  who  march  their 
soldiers  through  the  rain  without  flinching,  are  points  which  I 
leave  to  the  conjecture  of  the  reader.  It  is  possible  he  may  be  a 
little  perplexed  also  to  know  the  reason  why  I  introduced  this 
tremendous  tempest  to  disturb  the  serenity  of  my  work.  On  this 
latter  point  I  will  gratuitously  instruct  his  ignorance.  The  pano* 
rama  view  of  the  battery  was  given  merely  to  gratify  the  reader 
with  a  correct  description  of  that  celebrated  place,  and  the  parts 
adjacent — secondly,  the  storm  was  played  off  partly  to  give  a 
little  "bustle  and  life  to  this  tranquil  part  of  my  work,  and  to  keep 
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my  drowsy  readers  from  falling  asleep — and  partly  to  serve  aa 
an  overture  to  the  tempestuous  times  which  are  about  to  assail  the 
pacific  province  of  Nieuw-Nederlandts — and  which  overhang  the 
slumbrous  administration  of  the  renowned  Wouter  Van  Twiller. 
It  is  thus  the  experienced  playwright  puts  all  the  fiddles,  the 
French-horns,  the  kettle-drums,  and  trumpets  of  his  orchestra  in 
requisition,  to  usher  in  one  of  those  horrible  and  brimstone  up- 
roars called  Melodrames — and  it  is  thus  he  discharges  his  thunder, 
his  lightning,  his  rosin,  and  saltpetre,  preparatory  to  the  rising  of 
a  ghost,  or  the  murdering  of  a  hero. — We  will  now  proceed  with 
our  liistory. 

Whatever  may  be  advanced  by  philosophers  to  the  contrary, 
1  am  of  opinion  that,  as  to  nations,  the  old  maxim,  that  "  honesty 
is  the  best  policy/'  is  a  sheer  and  ruinous  mistake.  It  might  have 
answered  well  en^gh  in  th&  honest  times  when  it  was  made ; 
but  in  these  degenerate  ^vs,  if  a  nation  pretends  to  rely  merely 
upon  the  justice  of  itS^Jpilings,  it  will  fare  something  like  the 
honest  man  who  fell  among  thieves,  and  found  his  honesty  a  poor 
protection  against  bad  company.  Such,  at  least,  was  the  case  with 
the  guileless  government  of  the  New-Netherlands ;  which,  like  a 
worthy  unsuspicious  old  burgher,  quietly  settled  itself  down  in 
the  city  of  New- Amsterdam,  as  into  a  snug  elbow  chair — ^and  fell 
into  a  comfortable  nap— while,  in  the  meantime,  its  cunning 
neighbors  stepped  in  and  picked  its  pockets.  In  a  word,  we  may 
ascribe  the  commencenient  of  all  the  woes  of  this  great  province, 
and  its  magnificent  metropolis,  to  the  tranquil  security,  or,  to 
speak  more  accurately,  to  the  unfortunate  honesty  of  its  govern- 
ment. But  as  I  dislike  to  begin  an  important  part  of  my  history 
towards  the  end  of  a  chapter ;  and  as  my  readers,  like  mjB^ 
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mast  doubtless  be  exceedingly  fatigued  with  the  long  walk  we 
have  taken,  and  the  tempest  we  have  sustained — ^I  hold  it  meet 
we  shut  up  the  book,  smoke  a  pipe,  and  having  thus  refreshed 
our  spirits,  take  a  fair  start  in  a  new  chapter. 


CHAPTER  Vn. 

FAITHFULLY  DESCRIBING  THE  INGENIOUS  PEOPLE  OP  CONNEC- 
TICUT AND  THEREABOUTS — SHOWING,  MOREOVER,  THE  TRUB 
MEANING  OF  LIBERTY  OP  CONSCIENCE;  AND  A  CURIOUS  DE- 
VICE AMONG  THESK^  STURDY  BARBARIANS,  TO  KEEP  UP  A 
HARMONY  OF  INTERCOURSE,  AND  PROMOTE  POPULATION. 

That  1117  readeri^|jk^  the  more  fully  compreliend  the  extent  ot 
the  calamity,  at  ffis  very  moment  impending  over  the  honest, 
misuspecting  province  o^ttieuw-Nedcrlandts,  and  its  dubious 
governor,  it  is  necessarj^Bft  I  should  give  some  account  of  a 
horde  of  strange  barbarians,  bordering  upon  the  eastern  frontier. 

Now  so  it  came  to  pass,  that  many  years  previous  to  the  time 
of  which  we  are  treating,  the  sage  cabinet  of  England  had  adopted 
a  certain  national  creed,  a  kind  of  public  walk  of  faith,  or  rather 
a  religious  turnpike,  in  which  every  loyal  subject  was  directed  to 
travel  to  Zion — ^taking  care  to  pay  the  toll-gatkerers  by  the  way. 

Albeit  a  certain  shrewd  race  of  men,  being  very  much  given 
to  indulfi^e  their  own  opinions  on  all  manner  of  subjects  (a  pro- 
pensity exceedingly  offensive  to  your  free  governments  of  Europe), 
did  most  presumptuously  dare  to  think  for  themselves  in  matters 
of  religion,  exercising  what  they  considered  a  natural  and  unex- 
tinguishable  right — ^the  liberty  of  conscience. 

As,  however,  they  possessed  that  ingenuous  habit  of 
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which  always  thinks  aloud ;  which  rides  cock-a-hoop  on  the  tongae, 
and  is  for  ever  galloping  into  oUier  people's  ears,  it  naturally  fol- 
lowed that  their  Hberty  of  conscience  likewise  implied  Uherty  of 
sveeehy  which  being  freely  indulged,  soon  put  the  country  in  a  hub- 
bub, and  aroused  the  pious  indignation  of  the  vigilant  fiUhers  of 
the  church. 

The  usual  methods  were  adopted  to  reclaim  them,  wLidi 
in  those  days  were  considered  efficacious  in  bringing  back  stray 
sheep  to  the  fold ;  that  is  to  say,  they  were  coaxed,  they  were  ad- 
monished, they  were  menaced,  they  were  buffeted — line  npoa  line, 
precept  upon  precept,  lash  upon  lash,  here  a  little  and  there  a 
great  deal,  were  exhausted  without  mercy,  and  without  success ; 
until  the  worthy  pastors  of  the  church,  wearied  out  by  their  un* 
paralleled  stubbornness,  were  driven  in  the  ef^iftof  their  tender 
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mercy,  to  adopt  the  Scripture  text,  and  lp|Hmy  to  ^  heap  Uve 
embersi  on  their  heads."  ^JHk ' 

Nothing,  however,  could  subdh^^PF  independence'  of  the 
tongue  which  has  ever  distinguished  this  singular  race,  so  that, 
rather  than  subject  that  heroic  member  to  further  tyranny,  they 
one  and  all  embarked  for  the  wilderness  of  America,  to  eiyo^,  un- 
molested, the  inestimable  right  of  talking.  And,  in  faci^  no  sooner 
did  they  land  upon  the  shore  of  this  free-spoken  country,  than 
they  all  lifted  up  their  voices,  and  made  such  a  clamor  of  tongues, 
that  we  are  told  they  frightened  every  bird  and  beast  out  of  the 
neighborhood,  and  struck  such  mute  terror  into  certain  fbh,  that 
they  have  been  called  dumh-JUh  ever  sinceJ^^  m0 

This  may  appear  marvelous,  but  it  is  nevertheless  true,  in 
proof  of  which  I  would  observe,  that  the  dumb-fish  has  evier  $aom 
become  an  object  of  superstitious  reverence,  and  fonns  te  Sai* 
urday's  dinner  of  every  true  Yankee*  * 
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The  simple  aborigines  of  the  land  for  a  while  contemplated 
these  strange  folk  in  utter  astonishment,  but  discovering  that  they 
wielded  harmless,  though  noisy  weapons,  and  were  a  lively,  inge- 
nious, good-humored  race  of  men,  they  became  very  friendly  and 
sociable,  and  gave  them  the  name  of  Tanokies,  which  in  the  Mais- 
Tchusaeg  (or  Massachusett)  language  signifies  silent  men — a  wag- 
gish appellation,  since  shortened  into  the  familiar  epithet  of  Yan- 
kees, which  they  retain  unto  the  present  day. 

True  it  is,  and  my  fidelity  as  a  historian  will  not  allow  me  to 
pass  over  the  fact,  that  having  served  a  regular  apprenticeship  in 
the  school  of  persecution,  these  ingenious  people  soon  showed  that 
they  had  become  masters  of  the  art.  The  great  majority  were 
of  one  particular  mode  of  thinking  in  matters  of  religion  ;  but  to 
their  great  surnUfr  soi^  indignation,  they  found  that  divers 
papists,  quakers  sma  anabaptists  were  springing  up  among  them, 
and  all  claiming  to  use  t^yjberty  of  speech.  This  was  at  once  pro- 
nounced a  daring  abuseVKhe  liberty  of  conscience ;  which  they 
now  insisted  was  nothing  more  than  the  liberty  to  think  as  one 
pleased  in  matters  of  religion — ^provided  one  thought  right ;  for 
otherwise  it  would  be  giving  a  latitude  to  damnable  heresies. 
Now  as  they,  the  majority,  were  convinced  that  they  alone  thought 
right,  it  consequently  followed,  that  whoever  thought  different 
from  them  thought  wrong — and  whoever  thought  wrong,  and  ob- 
stinately persisted  in  not  being  convinced  and  converted,  was  a 
flagi'antrviolator  of  the  inestimable  liberty  of  conscience,  and  a  coiv 
rupt  aid.  jjjjjfectious  ij^ber  of  the  body  politic,  and  deserved  to  be 
lopped  off  and  cast  into  the  fire.  The  consequence  of  all  which 
was  a  fiery  persecution  of  divers  sects,  and  especially  of  quakere. 

Now  m  warrant  there  are  hosts  of  my  readers,  ready  at  once 
to  lift  up  their  hands  and  eyes,  with  that  virtuous  indignation  with 
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which  we  contemplate  the  faults  and  errors  of  our  neighbors,  and 
to  exclaim  at  the  preposterous  idea  of  convincing  the  mind  by 
tormenting  the  body,  and  establishing  the  doctrine  of  charity  and 
forbearance  by  intolerant  persecution.  But  in  simple  truth,  what 
are  we  doing  at  this  very  day,  and  in  this  very  enlightened  na- 
tion, but  acting  upon  the  very  same  principle  in  our  political  con- 
troversies ?  Have  we  not  within  but  a  few  yeai's  released  our- 
selves from  the  shackles  of  a  government  which  cruelly  denied  us 
the  privilege  of  governing  ourselves,  and  using  in  full  latitude  that 
invaluable  member,  the  tongue  ?  and  are  we  not  at  this  very  mo- 
ment striving  our  best  to  tyrannize  over  the  opinions,  tie  up  the 
tongues,  and  ruin  the  fortunes  of  one  another  ?  What  are  our 
great  political  societies,  but  mere  political  inquisitions— our  pot 
house  committees  but  little  tribunals  of  dena^iation— our  news- 
papers but  mere  whipping-posts  and  pillories,  where  unfortunate 
individuals  are  pelted  with  rotten  egga — and  our  council  of  ap- 
pointment, but  a  grand  auto  dafe,  wnBre  culprits  are  annually  sa- 
crificed for  their  political  heresies  ? 

Where  then  is  the  difference  in  principle  between  our  measures 
and  those  you  are  so  ready  to  condemn  among  the  peoplff  I  am 
treating  of?  There  is  none;  the  difference  is  merely  circum- 
stantial.— ^Thus  we  denounce,  instead  of  banishing — ^we  lihel^  in- 
stead of  scourging — we  turn  out  of  office,  instead  of  hanging — 
and  where  they  burnt  an  offender  in  proper  person,  we  either 
tar  an^  feather  or  hum  him  in  effigy — ^this  political  p^secution 
being,  somehow  or  other,  the  grand  pallaifflnn  of  our  libelees,  and 
an  incontrovertible  proof  that  this  is  a  free  country  ! 

But  notwithstanding  the  fervent  zeal  with  which  this  holy  war 
was  prosecuted  against  the  whole  race  of  unbelievers,  we  do  not 
find  that  the  population  of  this  new  colony  was  in  anywise  hin- 
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dered  thereby ;  on  the  contrary,  they  multiplied  to  a  degree  whidh 
would  be  incredible  to  any  man  unacquainted  with  the  marvelous 
fecundity  of  this  growing  country. 

This  amazing  increase  may,  indeed,  be  partly  ascribed  to  a  sin* 
gular  custom  prevalent  among  then\,  commonly  known  by  the 
name  of  bundling, — ^a  superstitious  rite  observed  by  the  young 
people  of  both  sexes,  with  which  they  usually  terminated  their 
festivities ;  and  which  was  kept  up  with  religious  strictness  by 
the  more  bigoted  part  of  the  conununity.  This  ceremony  was 
likewise,  in  those  primitive  times,  considered  as  an  indispen- 
sable preliminary  to  matrimony;  their  courtships  commencing 
where  ours  usually  finish — ^by  which  means  they  acquired  that  in- 
timate acquaintance  with  each  others'  good  qualities  before  mar- 
riage, which  has  been  pronounced  by  philosophers  the  sure  basis 
of  a  happy  union.  Thus  early  did  this  cunning  and  ingenious 
people  display  a  shrewdness  of  making  a  bargain,  which  has  ever 
since  distingnished  them-^-Hmd  a  strict  adherence  to  the  good  old 
vulgar  maxim  about  "  buying  a  pig  in  a  poke." 

To  this  sagacious  custom,  therefore,  do  I  chiefly  attribute  the 
unparalleled  increase  of  the  Yanokie  or  Yankee  race ;  for  it  is 
a  certain  fact,  well  authenticated  by  court  records  and  parish  re- 
gisters, thai  wherever  the  practice  of  bundling  prevailed,  there 
was  an  amazing  number  of  sturdy  brats  annually  bom  unto  the 
State,  without  the  license  of  the  law,  or  the  benefit  of  clergy. 
Neither  did  the  irregularity  of  their  birth  operate  in  the  least  to 
their  disparagement.  On  the  contrary,  they  grew  up  a  long-sided, 
raw-boned,  hardy  race  of  whoreson  whalers,  wood-cutters,  fisher- 
men, and  pedlers,  and  strapping  corn-fed  wenches ;  who  by  their 
anited  efforts  tended  marvelously  towards  peopling  those  notable 
Tact«  nf  '•niinfry  ^oliM  Npn#"''l'«*,  P**»c«^*uw*iy,  and  Capo  God. 


CHAPTER  Vni. 

HOW   THESE    SINGULAR   BARBARIANS   TURNED    OUT   TO   BE   NO- 
TORIOUS   SQUATTERS HOW  THEY  BUILT  AIR  CASTLES,  AND 

ATTEMPTED    TO    INITIATE    THE    NEDERLANDERS    INTO    THE 
MYSTERY   OF   BUNDLING.  ' 

In  the  last  chapter  I  have  given  a  faithful  and  unprejudiced 
account  of  the  origin  of  that  singular  race  of  people,  inhabiting 
the  country  eastward  of  the  Nieuw-Nederlafldts ;  but  I  have  yet 
to  mention  certain  peculiar  habits  which  rendered  them  exceed- 
ingly annoying  to  our  ever  honored  Dktch  ancestors. 

The  most  prominent  of  these  was  a  certain  rambling  propen- 
sity, with  which,  like  the  sons  of  Ishmael^  they  seem  to  have  been 
gifted  by  heaven,  and  which  continually  goads  them  on,  to  shift 
their  residence  from  place  to  place,  so  that  a  Yankee  farmer  i? 
.  in  a  constant  state  of  migration ;  tarrying  occasionally  here  and 
there ;  clearing  lands  for  other  people  to  enjoy,  building  houses 
for  others  to  inhabit,  and  in  a  manner  may  be  considered  the 
wandering  Arab  of  America. 

His  first  thought,  on  coming  to  the  years  of  manhood,  is  to 
settle  himself  in  the  world — ^which  means  nothing  more  nor  less 
than  to  begin  his  rambles.  To  this  end  he  takes  unto  himself  for 
a  wife  some  buxom  country  heiress,  passing  rich  in  red  ribands, 
glass  beads,  and  mock  tortoise-shell  combs,  with  a  white  gowr. 
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and  morocco  shoes  for  Sunday,  and  deeply  skilled  in  the  mysteiy 
of  making  apple  sweatmeats,  long  sauce,  and  pumpkin  pie. 

Having  thus  provided  himself,  like  a  pedler  with  a  heavy  ' 
knapsack,  wherewith  to  regale  his  shoulders  through  the  journey 
of  life,  he  literally  sets  out  on  the  peregrination.  His  whole 
family,  household  furniture,  and  farming  utensils,  are  hoisted  into 
a  covered  cart ;  his  own  and  his  wife's  wardrobe  packed  up  in  a 
firkin — which  done,  he  shoulders  his  axe,  takes  staff  in  hand, 
whistles  "  yankee  doodle,"  and  trudges  off  to  the  woods,  as  confi- 
dent of  the  protection  of  Providence,  and  relying  as  cheerfully 
upon  his  own  resources,  as  did  ever  a  patriarch  of  yore,  when  he 
journeyed  into  a  strange  country  of  the  Grentiles.  Having  buried 
himself  in  the  wilderness,  he  builds  himself  a  log  hut,  clears  away 
a  cornfield  and  potato  patch,  and  Providence  smiling  upon  his 
labors,  is  soon  surrounded  by  a  snug  faini  and  some  half  a  score 
of  fiaxen-headed  urchins,  who,  by  their  size,  seem  to  have  sprung: 
all  at  once  out  of  the  earth,  like  a  crop  of  toadstools. 

But  it  is  not  the  nature  of  this  most  indefatigable  of  specula- 
tors to  rest  contented  vith  any  state  of  sublunary  enjoyment — 
improvement  is  his  darling  passion,  and  having  thus  improved  his 
lands,  the  next  care  is  to  provide  a  mansion  worthy  the  residence 
of  a  landholder.  A  huge  palace  of  pine  boards  immediately  ^ 
springs  up  in  the  midst  of  the  wilderness,  large  enough  for  a  par- 
ish church,  and  furnished  with  windows  of  all  dimensions,  but  so 
rickety  and  flimsy  withal,  that  every  blast  ^ves  it  a  fit  of  the 
ague. 

By  the  time  the  outside  of  this  mighty  air  castle  is  completed, 
either  the  funds  or  the  zeal  of  our  adventurer  are  exhau8ted,#o 
that  he  barely  manages  to  half  finish  one  room  within,  where  tiie 
whole  family  burrow  togi^.ther — ^while  the  rect  of  the  houe^Ji 
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devoted  to  the  curing  of  pumpkins,  or  storing  of  carrots  and  pota- 
toes, and  is  decorated  with  fanciful  festoons  of  dried  apples  and 
peaches.  The  outside  remaining  unpainted,  grows  venerablj 
black  with  time ;  the  family  wardrobe  is  laid  under  contribution 
for  old  hats,  petticoats,  and  breeches,  to  stuff  into  the  broken  win- 
dows, while  the  four  winds  of  heaven  keep  up  a  whistling  and 
howling  about  this  aerial  palace,  and  play  as  many  imruly  gam- 
bols as  they  did  of  yore  in  the  cave  of  old  ^olus. 

The  humble  log  hut,  which  whilom  nestled  this  improving 
family  snugly  within  its  narrow  but  comfortable  walls,  stands  hard 
by,  in  ignominious  contrast,  degraded  into  a  cow-house  or  pig- 
sty ;  and  the  whole  scene  reminds  one  forcibly  of  a  fable,  which 
I  am  surprised  has  never  been  recorded,  of  an  aspiring  snail,  who 
abandoned  his  humble  habitation,  which  he  had  long  filled  with 
great  respectability,  to  crawl  into  the  empty  shell  of  a  lobster — 
where  he  would  no  doubt  have  resided  with  great  style  and  splen- 
dor, the  envy  and  the  hate  of  all  the  painstaking  snails  in  the 
neighborhood,  had  he  not  perished  with  cold,  in  one  comer  of  his 
stupendous  mansion. 

Being  thus  completely  settled,  and,  to  use  his  own  words, "  to 
rights,"  one  would  imagine  that  he  would  begin  to  enjoy  the  com- 
forts of  his  situation,  to  read  newspapers,  talk  politics,  neglect  his 
own  business,  and  attend  to  the  affairs  of  the  nation,  like  a  useful 
and  patriotic  citizen ;  but  now  it  is  that  his  wayward  disposition 
begins  again  to  operate.  He  soon  grows  tired  of  a  spot  where 
there  is  no  longer  any  room  for  improvement — sells  his  farm,  air 
castle,  petticoat  windows  and  all,  reloads  his  cart,  shoulders  his 
axe,  puts  himself  at  the  head  of  his  family,  and  wanders  away  in 
search  of  new  lands — again  to  fell  trees — again  to  clear  cornfields 
— again  to  build  a  shingle  palace,  and  again  to  sell  off  and  wander. 
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Such  were  the  people  of  Connecticut,  who  bordered  upon  the 
eastern  frontier  of  New-Netherlands,  and  my  readers  may  easily 
imagine  what  uncomfortable  neighbors  this  light-hearted  but  rest- 
less tribe  must  have  been  to  our  tranquil  progenitors.  If  they 
cannot,  I  would  ask  them,  if  they  have  ever  known  one  of  our 
regular,  well-organized  Dutch  families,  whom  it  hath  pleased 
heaven  to  afflict  with  the  neighborhood  of  a  French  boarding- 
house  ?  The  honest  old  burgher  cannot  take  his  afternoon's  pipe 
on  the  bench  before  his  door,  but  he  is  persecuted  with  the 
scraping  of  fiddles,  the  chattering  of  women,  and  the  squalling  of 
children — ^he  cannot  sleep  at  night  for  the  horrible  melodies  of 
some  amateur,  who  chooses  to  serenade  the  moon,  and  display  his 
terrible  proficiency  in  execution^  on  the  clarionet,  hautboy,  or 
some  other  soft-toned  instrument — nor  can  he  leave  the  street 
door  open,  but  his  house  is  defiled  by  the  unsavory  visits  of  a 
troop  of  pup  dogs,  who  even  sometimes  carry  their  loathsome 
ravages  into  the  sanctum  sanctorum,  the  parlor ! 

If  my  readers  have  ever  witnessed  the  sufibrings  of  such  a 
family,  so  situated,  they  may  form  some  idea  how  our  worthy  an- 
cestors were  distressed  by  their  mercurial  neighbors  of  Connect 
ticut. 

Gangs  of  these  marauders,  we  are  told,  penetrated  into  the 
New-Netherland  settlements,  and  threw  whole  villages  into  con- 
sternation by  their  unparalleled  volubility,  and  their  intolerable 
inquisitiveness — two  evil  habits  hitherto  unknown  in  those  parts, 
or  only  known  to  be  abhorred ;  for  our  ancestors  were  noted  as 
being  men  of  truly  Spartan  taciturnity,  and  who  neither  knew 
nor  cared  aught  about  any  body's  concerns  but  their  own.  Myy 
enormities  were  committed  on  the  highways,  where  several  un- 
offending burghers  were  brought  to  a  stand,  and  tortured  idlih 
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questions  and  guesses,  which  outrages  occasioned  as  much  Texa- 
tion  and  heart-burning  as  does  the  modem  right  of  search  on  the 
high  seas. 

Great  jealousy  did  they  likewise  stir  up,  by  their  intermed- 
dling  and  successes  among  the  divine  sex ;  for  being  a  race  of 
brisk,  likely,  pleasant-tongued  yarlets,  they  soon  seduced  the 
light  affections  of  the  simple  damsels  from  their  ponderous 
Dutch  gallants.  Among  other  hideous  customs,  they  attempted 
to  introduce  among  them  that  of  hundlingj  which  the  Dutch 
lasses  of  the  Nederlandts,  with  that  eager  passion  for  novelty 
and  foreign  fashions  natural  to  their  sex,  seemed  very  well  in- 
clined to  follow,  but  that  their  mothers,  being  more  experienced 
in  the  world,  and  better  acquainted  with  men  and  thin^,  strenu- 
ously discountenanced  all  such  outlandish  innovations. 

But  what  chiefly  operated  to  embroil  our  ancestors  with,  these 
strange  folk,  was  an  unwarrantable  liberty  which  they  occasion- 
ally took  of  entering  in  hordes  into  the  territories  of  the  New- 
Netherlands,  and  settling  themselves  down,  without  leave  or  li- 
cense, to  improve  the  land,  in  the  manner  I  have  before  noticed 
This  unceremonious  mode  of  taking  possession  of  new  land  was 
technically  termed  squatting j  and  hence  is  derived  the  appellation 
of  squatters ;  a  name  odious  in  the  ears  of  aU  great  landhold- 
ers, and  which  is  given  to  those  enterprising  worthies  who  seize 
upon  land  first,  and  take  their  chance  to  make  good  their  title  to 
it  afterwards. 

AU  these  grievances,  and  many  others  which  were  constantly 
accumulating,  tended  to  form  that  dark  and  portentous  cloud, 
which,  as  I  observed  in  a  former  chapter,  was  slowly  gathering 
over  the  tranquil  province  of  New-Netherlands.  The  pacific 
cabinet  of  Van  Twiller,  however,  as  will  be  perceived  in  tbe  Wr 
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quel)  bore  them  all  with  a  magnanimity  that  redounds  to  their 
immortal  credit — ^becoming  by  passive  endurance  inured  to  this 
increasing  mass  of  wrongs ;  like  that  mighty  man  of  old,  who  by 
dint  of  carrying  about  a  calf  from  the  time  it  was  bom,  continu- 
ed to  carry  it  without  difficulty  when  it  had  grown  to  be  mi  ox. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

BOW  THE  FORT  60ED  HOOP  WAS  FEARFULLY  BELEAGUERED- 
HOW  THE  RENOWNED  WOUTER  FELL  INTO  A  PROFOUND 
DOUBT,  AND  HOW  HE  FINALLY   EVAPORATED. 

By  this  time  my  readers  must  fully  perceive  what  an  arduous 
task  I  have  undertaken — exploring  a  little  kind  of  Herculaneum 
of  history,  which  had  lain  nearly  for  ages  buried  under  the  rub- 
bish of  years,  and  almost  totally  forgotten — ^raking  up  the  limbs 
and  fragments  of  disjointed  facts,  and  endeavoring  to  put  them 
scrupulously  together,  so  as  to  restore  them  to  their  original  form 
and  connection — ^now  lugging  forth  the  character  of  an  almost 
forgotten  hero,  like  a  mutilated  statue — now  deciphering  a  half 
defaced  inscription,  and  now  lighting  upon  a  mouldering  mana- 
script,  which,  after  painful  study,  scarce  repays  the  trouble  of 
perusal. 

In  such  case  how  much  has  the  reader  to  depend  upon  the 
honor  and  probity  of  his  author,  lest,  like  a  cunning  antiquarian, 
he  either  impose  upon  him  some  spurious  fabrication  of  his  own^ 
for  a  precious  relic  fix)m  antiquity— or  else  dress  up  the  dismem- 
bered fragment  with  such  false  trappings,  that  it  is  scarcely  pos- 
sible to  distinguish  the  truth  firom  the  fiction  with  which  it  is  en- 
veloped.    This  is  a  grievance  which  I  have  more  than  once  had 
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to  lament,  in  the  course  of  mj  wearisome  researches  among  the 
works  of  my  fellow  historians,  who  have  strangely  disguised  and 
distorted  the  facts  respecting  this  country ;  and  particularly  re- 
specting the  great  province  of  New-Netherlands ;  as  will  be  per- 
ceived by  any  who  will  take  the  trouble  to  compare  their  roman- 
tic effusions,  tricked  out  in  the  meretricious  gauds  of  fable,  with 
this  authentic  history. 

I  have  had  more  vexations  of  the  kind  to  encounter,  in  those 
parts  of  my  history  which  treat  of  the  transactions  on  the  eastern 
border,  than  in  any  other,  in  consequence  of  the  troops  of  his- 
torians who  have  infested  those  quarters,  and  have  shown  the 
honest  people  of  Nieuw-Nederlandts  no  mercy  in  their  works. 
Among  the  rest,  Mr.  Benjamin  Trumbull  arrogantly  declares, 
that  "  the  Dutch  were  always  mere  intruders." — ^Now  to  this  I 
shall  make  no  other  reply,  than  to  proceed  in  the  steady  narration 
of  my  history,  which  will  contain  not  only  proofs  that  the  Dutch 
had  clear  title  and  possession  in  the  fair  valleys  of  tlie  Connecti- 
cut, and  that  they  were  wrongfully  dispossessed  thereof — but 
likewise,  that  they  have  been  scandalously  maltreated  ever  since, 
by  the  misrepresentations  of  the  crafty  historians  of  New-Eng- 
land. And  in  this  I  shall  be  guided  by  a  spirit  of  truth  and 
impartiality,  and  a  regard  to  immortal  fame — ^for  I  would  not 
wittingly  dishonor  my  work  by  a  single  falsehood,  misrepresenta- 
tion, or  prejudice,  though  it  should  gain  our  forefathers  the 
whole  country  of  New-England. 

I  have  already  noticed  in  a  former  chapter  of  my  history, 
that  the  territories  of  the  Nieuw-Nederlandts  extended  on  the 
east,  quite  to  the  Varshe  or  fresh,  or  Connecticut  river.  Here, 
at  an  early  period,  had  been  established  a  frontier  post  on  the 
bank  of  the  river,  and  called  Fort  Goed  Hoop,  not  far  from  tibe 
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Mte  of  the  present  fair  city  of  Hartford.  It  was  placed  under  the 
command  of  Jacobus  Van  Curlet,  or  Curlis,  as  some  historians 
will  have  it ;  a  doughty  soldier,  of  that  stomachful  class  famous 
for  eating  all  they  kill.  He  was  long  in  the  body  and  short  in 
the  limb,  as  though  a  tall  man's  body  had  been  mounted  on  a 
httle  man's  legs.  He  made  up  for  this  turnspit  construction  by 
striding  to  such  an  extent,  that  you  would  have  sworn  he  had  on 
the  seven-leagued  boots  of  Jack  the  Giant-killer ;  and  so  high  did 
he  tread  on  parade,  that  his  soldiers  were  sometimes  alarmed  lest 
he  should  trample  himself  under  foot 

But  notwithstanding  the  erection  of  this  fort  and  the  appoint- 
ment of  this  ugly  little  man  of  war  as  commander,  the  Yan- 
kees continued  the  interlopings  hinted  at  in  my  last  chapter,  and 
at  length  had  the  audacity  to  squat  themselves  down  within  the 
jurisdiction  of  Fort  Goed  Hoop. 

The  long-bodied  Van  Curlet  protested  with  great  spirit  against 
these  unwarrantable  encroachments,  couching  his  protest  in  Low 
Dutch,  by  way  of  inspiring  more  terror,  and  forthwith  dispatched 
a  copy  of  the  protest  to  the  governor  at  New- Amsterdam,  together 
with  a  long  and  bitter  account  of  the  aggressions  of  the  enemy. 
This  done,  he  ordered  his  men,  one  and  all,  to  be  of  good  cheer — 
shut  the  gate  of  the  fort,  smoked  three  pipes,  went  to  bed,  and 
awaited  the  result  with  a  resolute  and  intrepid  tranquillity,  that 
greatly  animated  his  adherents,  and  no  doubt  struck  sore  dismay 
and  affright  into  the  hearts  of  the  enemy. 

Now  it  came  to  pass,  that  about  this  time,  the  renowned 
Wouter  Van  Twiller,  full  of  years  and  honors,  and  council  din- 
ners, had  reached  that  period  of  life  and  faculty  which,  according 
to  the  great  Gulliver,  entitles  a  man  to  admission  into  the  ancient 

order  of  Struldbruggs.     He  employed  *  his  time  in  smoking  hui 
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Turkish  pipe,  amid  an  assemblage  of  sages,  eqoallj  enlightexie^ 
and  nearly  as  venerable  as  himself,  and  who,  for  their  silence, 
their  gravity,  their  wisdom,  and  their  cautious  averseness  to 
coming  to  any  conclusion  in  business,  are  only  to  be  equaled  bj 
certain  profound  corporations  which  I  have  known  in  my  time. 
Upon  reading  the  protest  of  the  gallant  Jacobus  Van  Curlet, 
therefore,  his  excellency  fell  straightway  into  one  of  the  deepest 
doubts  that  ever  he  was  known  to  encounter ;  his  capacious  head 
gradually  drooped  on  his  chest,  he  closed  his  eyes,  and  inclined 
his  ear  to  one  side,  as  if  listening  with  great  attention  to  the  dis* 
cussion  that  was  going  on  in  his  belly;  and  which  all  who 
knew  him  declared  to  be  the  huge  court-house  or  council-chambei 
of  his  thoughts ;  forming  to  his  head  what  the  house  of  repre- 
sentatives does  to  the  senate.  An  inarticulate  sound,  very  much 
resembling  a  snore,  occasionally  escaped  him — but  the  nature  of 
this  internal  cogitation  was  never  known,  as  he  never  opened  his 
lips  on  the  subject  to  man,  woman,  or  child.  In  the  meantime, 
the  protest  of  Van  Curlet  laid  quietly  on  the  table,  where  it 
served  to  light  the  pipes  of  the  venerable  sages  assembled  in 
council ;  and  in  the  great  smoke  which  they  raised,  the  gallant 
Jacobus,  his  protest,  and  his  mighty  fort  Goed  Hoop,  were  soon 
as  completely  beclouded  and  forgotten,  as  is  a  question  of  emer 
gency  swallowed  up  in  the  speeches  and  resolutions  of  a  modem 
session  of  Congress. 

There  are  certain  emergencies  when  your  profound  legislators 
and  sage  deliberative  councils  are  mightily  in  the  way  of  a  nation ; 
and  when  an  ounce  of  hair-brained  decision  is  worth  a  ponnd  of 
sage  doubt  and  cautious  discussion.  Such,  at  least,  was  the  case  at 
present ;  for  while  the  renowned  Wouter  Van  Twiller  was  dailf 
battling  with  his  doubts,  and  his  resolution  growing  weaker  and 
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weaker  in  the  contest,  the  enemj  poshed  &rUier  and  fiuiiier  into 
his  territories,  and  assumed  a  most  ^mnidable  i^pearance  in  the 
neighborhood  of  fort  Goed  Hoop.  Here  they  founded  the  mighty 
town  of  Pyguag^  or,  as  it  has  since  been  called,  WeathersJiMj  a 
place  which,  if  we  may  credit  the  assertions  of  that  worthy  histo- 
rian, John  Josselyn,  Gent,  <<hath  been  infigunous  bj  reason  of  l3ie 
witches  therein." — ^And  so  daring  did  these  men  of  Fjquag  be- 
come, that  thej  extended  those  plantations  of  onions,  for  whidi 
their  town  is  illustrious,  under  the  yery  noses  of  the  garrison  of 
fort  Goed  Hoop — ^Insomuch  that  the  honest  Dutchmen  could  not 
look  toward  that  quarter  without  tears  in  their  eyes. 

This  crying  injustice  was  regarded  with  proper  indignation  by 
the  gallant  Jacobus  Van  Curlet — ^He  absolutely  trembled  with 
the  violence  of  his  choler  and  the  exacerbations  of  his  valor; 
which  were  the  more  turbulent  in  their  workings,  from  the  lengtili 
of  the  body  in  which  they  were  agitated.  He  forthwith  proceeded 
to  strengthen  his  redoubts,  heighten  his  breastworiiai^  deepen  has 
fosse,  and  fortify  his  position  with  a  double  row  of  abbatis;  after 
which  he  dispatched  a  fresh  courier  with  accounts  of  his  periloiu 
situation. 

The  courier  chosen  to  bear  the  dispatches  was  a  fat  oQy  little 
man,  as  being  less  liable  to  be  worn  out,  or  to  lose  leather  on  the 
journey ;  and  to  insure  his  speed,^e  was  mounted  on  the  fleetest 
wagon  horse  in  $he  garrison,  remarkable  for  length  of  limb,  large- 
ness of  bone,  and  hardness  of  trot ;  and  so  tall,  that  the!  little  mes- 
senger was  obliged  to  climb  on  his  back  by  means  of  his  tail  and 
crupper.  Such  extraordinary  speed  did  he  make,  that  he  arrived 
at  fort  Amstenlam  in  a  little  less  than  a  month,  thoo^  the  dia» 
tance  was  foil  two  hundred  pipes,  <nr  about  one  hmdred  aaci 
twenty  miles. 
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Witb  an  appearance  of  great  hurry  and  business,  and  smoking 
a  short  traveling-pipe,  he  proceeded  on  a  long  swing  trot 
through  the  muddy  lanes  of  the  'metropolis,  demolishing  whole 
batches  of  dirt  pies,  which  the  little  Dutch  children  were  making 
in  the  road ;  and  for  which  kind  of  pastry  the  children  of  this  city 
have  ever  been  famous.  On  arriving  at  the  governor's  house,  he 
climbed  down  from  his  steed;  roused  the  gray-headed  door- 
keeper, old  Skaats,  who,  like  his  lineal  descendant  and  faithful  re- 
presentative, the  venerable  crier  of  our  court,  was  nodding  at  his 
post — ^rattled  at  the  door  of  the  council  chamber,  and  startled  the 
members  as  they  were  dozing  over  a  plan  for  establishing  a  pub- 
lic market 

At  that  very  moment  a  gentle  grunt,  or  rather  a  deep-drawn 
snore,  was  heard  from  the  chsur  of  the  governor ;  a  whiff  of  smoke 
was  at  the  same  instant  observed  to  escape  from  his  lips,  and  a 
light  cloud  to  ascend  from  the  bowl  of  his  pipe.  The  coundl,  of 
course,  supposed  him  engaged  in  deep  sleep  for  the  good  of  the  com- 
munity, and,  according  to  custom  in  all  such  cases  established,  every 
man  bawled  out  silence,  when,  of  a  sudden,  the  door  flew  open, 
and  the  little  courier  straddled  into  the  apartment,  cased  to  the 
middle  in  a  pair  of  Hessian  boots,  which  he  had  got  into  for  the 
sake  of  expedition.  In  his  right  hand  he  held  forth  the  ominous 
dispatches,  and  with  his  left  hd  grasped  firmly  the  waistband  of 
his  galligaskins,  which  had  unfortunately  given  way,  in  the  exer- 
tion of  descending  from  his  horse.  He  stumped  resolutely  up  to 
the  governor,  and  with  more  hurry  than  perspicuity,  delivered  his 
message.  But  fortunately  his  ill  tidings  came  too  late  to  ruffle 
the  tranquillity  of  this  most  tranquil  of  rulers.  His  venerable 
excellency  had  just  breathed  and  smoked  his  last — ^his  lungs  and 
his  pipe  having  been  exhausted  together,  and  his  peaceful  soul 
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having  escaped  in  the  last  whiff  that  curled  from  his  tobacco  pipe* 
In  a  word,  the  renowned  Walter  the  Doubter,  who  had  so  often 
slumbered  with  his  contemporaries,  now  slept  with  his  fiUhers,  and 
Wilhelmus  Kieft  governed  in  his  stead. 
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BOOK  IV. 

CONTAINING  THE  CHRONICLES  OF  THE  REIGN  OF  WILLIAM 

THE  TESTY. 

CHAPTER  L 

SHOWING  THE  NATUBE  OF  HISTOBT  IN  GENERAL  ;  CONTAINIKQ 
FARTHEBMOBE  THE  UNIYEBSAL  ACQUIBEIIENTS  OF  WILLIAM 
THE  TESTT,  AND  HOW  A  MAN  MAT  LEABN  SO  MUCH  AS  TO 
BENDEB  HIMSELF  GOOD  FOB  NOTHING. 

When  the  lofty  Thucydides  is  about  to  enter  upon  his  description 
of  the  plague  that  desolated  Athens,  one  of  his  modem  conunenp 
tators  assures  the  reader,  that  the  history  is  now  going  to  be  ex- 
ceeding solemn,  serious,  and  pathetic ;  and  hints,  with  that  air  of 
chuckling  gratulation  with  which  a  good  dame  draws  forth  a  choice 
morsel  from  a  cupboard  to  regale  a  £a,Yorite,  that  this  plague  will 
give  his  history  a  most  agreeable  variety. 

In  like  manner  did  my  heart  leap  within  me,  when  I  came 
to  the  dolorous  dilemma  of  Fort  Good  Hope,  which  I  at  once 
perceived  to  be  the  forerunner  of  a  series  of  great  events  and  en- 
tertaining disasters.  Such  are  the  true  subjects  for  the  historic 
pen.    For  what  is  history,  in  fact,  butii  kind  of  Newgate  calen* 


I  - 
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dar,  a  register  of  the  crimes  and  miseries  that  man  has  inflicted 
on  his  fellow  man  ?  It  is  a  huge  libel  on  hmnan  nature,  to  which 
we  industriously  add  page  after  page,  volume  after  volume, 
i\s  if  we  were  building  up  a  monument  to  the  honor,  rather  than 
the  infamy  of  our  species.  If  we  turn  over  the  pages  of  these 
chronicles  that  man  has  written  of  liimself,  what  are  the  charac- 
ters dignified  by  the  appellation  of  great,  and  held  up  to  the  admi- 
ration of  posterity  ?  Tyrants,  robbers,  conquerors,  renowned  only 
for  the  magnitude  of  their  misdeeds,  and  the  stupendous  wrongs 
and  miseries  they  have  inflicted  on  mankind — warriors,  who  have 
hired  themselves  to  the  trade  of  blood,  not  from  motives  of  virtuous 
patriotism,  or  to  protect  the  injured  and  defenceless,  but  merely  to 
gain  the  vaunted  glory  of  being  adroit  and  successful  in  massa- 
cring their  fellow-beings !  What  are  the  great  events  that  con- 
stitute a  glorious  era  ? — The  fall  of  empires — the  desolation  of 
happy  countries — splendid  cities  smoking  in  their  ruins — ^the 
proudest  works  of  art  tumbled  in  the  dust— the  shrieks  and  groans 
of  whole  nations  ascending  unto  heaven ! 

It  is  thus  the  historian  may  be  said  to  thrive  on  the  miseries 
of  mankind,  like  birds  of  prey  which  hover  over  the  field  of  battle^ 
to  fatten  on  the  mighty  dead.  It  was  observed  by  a  great  pro- 
jector of  inland  lock  navigation,  that  rivers,  lakes,  and  oceans^ 
were  only  formed  to  feed  canals. — ^In  like  manner  I  am  tempted 
to  believe,  that  plots,  conspiracies,  wars,  victories,  and  massacres, 
'wp  '^'"I'^ined  by  Providence  only  as  food  for  the  historian. 

L  s  a  source  of  great  delight  to  the  philosopher,  in  studying 
..V  <-■  f.-aerful  economy  of  nature,  to  trace  the  mutual  dependen- 
•luc  „.  tilings,  how  they  are  created  reciprocally  for  each  other, 
ai\  how  the  most  noxious  jmd  apparently  unnecessary  aninuil 
•OS  its  uses.     Tlius  those  swarms  of  flies,  which  are  so  oftea 
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execrated  as  useless  vermin,  are  created  for  the  susteiumoe  of 
spiders — ^and  spiders,  on  the  other  hand,  are  evidenthr  made  to 
devour  flies.  So  those  heroes  who  have  been  such  scourges  to 
the  world,  were  bounteously  provided  as  themes  for  the  poet  and 
historian,  while  the  poet  and  the  historian  were  destined  to  record 
the  achievements  of  heroes ! 

These,  and  many  similar  reflections,  naturally  arose  in  my 
mind,  as  I  took  up  my  pen  to  commence  the  reign  of  William 
Kieft:  for  now  the  stream  of  our  history,  which  hitherto  has 
rolled  in  a  tranquil  current,  is  about  to  d^>art.for  ever  &om  its 
peaceful  haunts,  and  brawl  through  many  a  turbulent  and  rugged  ^ 
scene. 

As  some  sleek  ox,  sunk  in  the  rich  repose  of  a  dover-fieM^ 
dozing  and  chewing  the  cu^  will  bear  repeated  blows  before  it 
raises  itself;  so  the  province  of  Nieaw  Nederlandts,  having  waxed  • 
fat  under  the  drowsy  r^ign  of  the  Doubter,  needed  cufi  and  kiolcs 
to  rouse  it  into  action.  The  reader  wiU  now  witness  the  manner 
in  which  a  peaceful  community  advances  towards  a  state  of  war; 
which  is  apt  to  be  like  the  approach  of  a  horse  to  a  drum,  wiih 
much  prancing  and  little  progress,  and  too  <rflen  with  the  wrong 
end  foremost 

Wilhelmus  Eieft,  who,  in  1634,  ascended  the  gubernatorial 
chair  (to  borrow  a  favorite  though  clumsy  i^pellation  of  modem 
phraseologists),  was  of  a  lofty  descent,  his  &ther  being  inspectai|t^ 
of  wind-mills  in  the  ancient  town  of  Saardam;  and  oar  hero,  wo^ 
are  told,  when  a  boy,  made  very  curious  investigations  into  the 
nature  and  operation  of  these  machines,  whldi  was  one  reason 
why  he  afterwards  came  to  be  so  ingenioas  a  governor*  Iffis 
name,  according  to  the  most  authentic  etpoxAo^Btoj  was  a  com^ 
fion  of  Eyver ;  that  is  to  say,  a  wrt0i§hr  or  $coUbt$  anft  CK 
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pressed  the  characteristic  of  his  family,  which,  for  nearly  two 
centuries,  had  kept  the  windy  town  of  Saardam  in  hot  water,  and 
produced  more  tartars  and  brimstones  than  any  ten  famiHes  in  the 
place ;  and  so  truly  did  he  inherit  this  family  peculiarity,  that  he 
liad  not  been  a  year  in  the  government  of  the  province,  before  he 
Avas  universally  denominated  "William  the  Testy.  His  appeai'- 
ance  answered  to  his  name.  He  was  a  brisk,  wiry,  waspish  little 
old  gentleman ;  such  a  one  as  may  now  and  then  be  seen  stump- 
ing about  our  city  in  a  broad-skirted  coat  with  huge  buttons,  a 
cocked  hat  stuck  on  the  back  of  his  head,  and  a  cane  as  high  as 
his  chin.  His  face  was  broad,  but  his  features  were  sharp ;  his 
cheeks  were  scorched  into  a  dusky  red,  by  two  fiery  little  gray 
eyes ;  his  nose  turned  up,  and  the  corners  of  his  mouth  turned 
down,  pretty  much  like  the  muzzle  of  an  irritable  pug-dog. 

I  have  heard  it  observed  by  a  profound  adept  in  human  physi- 
ology, that  if  a  woman  waxes  fat  with  the  progress  of  years,  her 
tenure  of  life  is  somewhat  precarious,  but  if  haply  she  withers  as 
she  grows  old,  she  lives  for  ever.  Such  promised  to  be  the  case 
with  William  the  Testy,  who  grew  tough  in  proportion  as  he 
dried.  He  had  withered,  in  fact,  not  through  the  process  of  years, 
but  through  the  tropical  fervor  of  his  soul,  which  burnt  like  a 
vehement  rush-light  i©  his  bosom;  inciting  him  to  incessant 
broils  and  bickerings.  Ancient  traditions  speak  much  of  his 
learning,  and  of  the  gallant  inroads  he  had  made  into  the  dead 
languages  in  which  he  had  made  captive  a  host  of  Greek  nouns 
and  Latin  verbs ;  and  brought  off  rich  booty  in  ancient  saws  and 
apothegms ;  which  he  was  wont  to  parade  in  his  public  harangues, 
as  a  triumphant  general  of  yore,  his  spolia  opima.  Of  meta- 
physics he  knew  enough  to  confound  all  hearers  and  himself  into 
the  bargain.     In  logic,  fae'  knew  the  whole  family  of  syllogiflms 
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and  dilemmas,  and  was  so  proud  of  his  skill  that  he  never  suffered 
even  a  self-evident  fact  to  pass  unargued.  It  was  observed,  how- 
ever, that  he  seldom  got  into  an  argument  without  getting  into  a 
perplexity,  and  then  into  a  passion  with  his  adversary  for  not 
being  convinced  gratis. 

He  had,  moreover,  skirmished  smartly  on  the  frontiers  of 
several  of  the  sciences,  was  fond  of  experimental  philosophy^  and 
prided  himself  upon  inventions  of  all  kinds.  Hia  abode,  which 
he  had  fixed  at  a  Bowerie  or  country-seat  at  a  short  distance  fiom 
the  city,  just  at  what  is  now  called  Dutch-street,  soon  abounded 
with  proofs  of  his  ingenuity :  patent  smoke-jacks  that  required  a 
horse  to  work  them ;  Dutch  ovens  that  roasted  meat  without  fire ; 
carts  that  went  before  the  horses;  weather-cocks  that  turned 
against  the  wind ;  and  other  wrong-headed  contrivances  that  as- 
tonished and  confounded  all  beholders.  The  house,  too,  was  beset 
with  paralytic  cats  and  dogs,  the  subjects  of  his  experimental 
philosophy ;  and  the  yelling  and  yelping  of  the  latter  unhappy 
victims  of  science,  while  aiding  in  the  pursuit  of  knowledge,  soon 
gained  for  the  place  the  name  of  "  Dog's  Misery,"  by  which  it 
continues  to  be  known  even  at  the  present  day. 

It  is  in  knowledge  as  in  swimming ;  he  who  flounders  and 
splashes  on  the  surface,  makes  more  noise,  and  attracts  more 
attention,  than  the  pearl-diver  who  quietly  dives  in  quest  of 
treasures  to  the  bottom.  The  vast  acquirements  of  the  new  go 
vemor  were  the  theme  of  marvel  among  the  simple  burghers  ol 
New- Amsterdam ;  he  figured  about  the  place  as  learned  a  man  as 
a  Bonze  at  Pekin,  who  has  mastered  one  half  of  the  Chinese 
alphabet :  and  was  unanimously  pronounced  a  ^  universal  genius !" 

I  have  known  in  my  time  many  a  genius  of  this  stamp ;  but» 
to  speak  my  mind  freely,  I  never  koi^  one  whoj  for  the  oidi]      ' 
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purposes  of  life,  was  worth  his  weight  in  straw,  [n  this  respect, 
a  little  sound  judgment  and  plain  common  sense  is  worth  all  the 
sparkling  genius  that  ever  wrote  poetry  or  invented  theories. 
Let  us  see  how  the  universal  acquirements  of  William  the  Testy 
aided  him  in  the  affairs  of  government 


'.  •■f 


CHAPTER  n. 

HOW  WILLIAM  THE  TESTY  UKDXBTOOK  TO  OC  KQUEB  BT  PBO» 
CCAMATION — ^HOW  HE  WAS  A  QBSAT  MAN  ABBOAD,  BUT  ▲ 
LITTLE  MAN  IN  HIS  OWN  HOUSE. 

No  sooner  had  this  bustling  little  potentate  been  blown  bj  a 
whiff  of  fortune  into  the  seat  of  goiremm^it  than  he  called  hia 
council  together  to  make  them  a  speech  on  the  state  of  affidrs. 

Caius  Gracchus^  it  is  said^  when  he  harangued  the  Boman 
populace,  modulated  his  tone  by  an  oratorical  flute  or  pitch-pipe ; 
Wilhelmus  Eiefl,  not  having  such  an  instrument  at  hand,  availed 
himself  of  that  musical  organ  or  trump  which  nature  has  implai^ed 
in  the  midst  of  a  man's  face ;  in  other  words,  he  preluded  his 
address  by  a  sonorous  blast  of  the  nose ;  a  preliminary  flourish 
much  in  vogue  among  public  oratprs. 

He  then  commenced  by  expressing  his  humble  sense  of  his  ut- 
ter unworthiness  of  the  high  post  to  which  he  had  been  appointed ; 
which  made  some  of  the  simple  burghers  wtmder  why  he  under- 
took it,  not  knowing  that  it  is  a  point  of  etiquette  with  a  pnbBc 
orator  never  to  enter  upon  office  without  declaring  himself  un- 
worthy to  cross  the  threshold.  He  then  proceeded  in  a  maimer 
highly  classic  and  erudite  to  speak  of  government  generaliyy  Mid 
of  the  governments  of  andent  Grcfeee  in  paaticalari  logelte 
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with  the  wars  of  Rome  and  Carthage ;  and  the  rise  and  fall  of 
sundry  outlandish  empires  which  the  worthy  burghers  had  never 
read  nor  heard  of.  Having  thus,  after  the  manner  of  your 
learned  orators,  treated  of  things  in  general,  he  came  by  a  natu« 
fal.  roundabout  transition,  to  the  matter  in  hand,  namely,  the 
daring  aggressions  of  the  Yankees. 

As  my  readers  are  well  aware  of  the  advantage  a  potentate 
has  of  handling  his  enemies  as  he  pleases  in  his  speeches  and 
bulletins,  where  he  has  the  talk  all  on  his  own  side,  they  may  rest 
assured  that  William  the  Testy  did  not  let  such  an  opportunity 
escape  of  giving  the  Yankees  what  is  called  "  a  taste  of  his  quali- 
ty." In  speaking  of  their  inroads  into  the  territories  of  their 
High  Mightinesses,  he  compared  them  to  the  Grauls  who  deso- 
lated Eome;  the  Goihs  and  Vandals  who  overran  the  fairest 
plains  of  Europe ;  but  when  he  came  to  speak  of  the  unparalleled 
audacity  with  which  they  of  Weathersfield  had  advanced  their 
patches  up  to  the  very  walls  of  Fort  Goed  Hoop,  and  threatened 
to  smother  the  garrison  in  onions,  tears  of  rage  started  into  his 
eyes,  as  though  he  nosed  the  very  offence  in  question. 

Having  thus  wrought  up  his  tale  to  a  climax,  he  assumed  a 
most  belligerent  look,  and  assured  the  coundl  that  he  had  devised 
an  instrument,  potent  in  its  e&cts,  and  which  he  trusted  would 
soon  drive  the  Yankees  from  the  land.  So  saying,  he  thrust  his 
hand  into  one  of  the  deep  pockets  of  his  broad-skirted  coat  and 
drew  forth,  not  an  infernal  machine,  but  an  instrument  in  writing, 
which  he  laid  with  great  emphasis  upon  the  table. 

The  burghers  gazed  at  it  for  a  time  in  silent  awe,  as  a  wary 
housewife  does  at  a  gun,  fearful  it  may  go  off  half-cocked.  The 
document  in  question  had  a  sinister  look,  it  is  true ;  it  was  crab- 
bed in  text,  and  from  a  broad  rod  ribbon  dangled  the  groat  seal 
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of  the  province,  about  the  size  of  a  buckwheat  pancake.  Stilly 
after  all,  it  was  but  an  instrument  in  writing.  Herein,  however, 
existed  the  wonder  of  the  invention.  The  document  in  question 
was  a  Proclamation,  ordering  the  Yankees  to  depart  instantljr 
from  the  territories  of  their  Bigh  Mightinesses  under  pain  of 
suffering  all  the  forfeitures  arid  punishments  in  such  case  made 
and  provided.  It  was  on  the  moral  effect  of  this  formidable 
instrument  that  Wilhelmus  Kieft  calculated ;  pledging  his  valor 
as  a  governor  that,  once  fulminated  against  the  Yankees,  it 
would,  in  less  than  two  months,  drive  every  mother's  son  of  them 
across  the  borders. 

The  council  broke  up  in  perfect  wonder,  and  nothing  was 
talked  of  for  some  time  among  the  old  men  and  women  of  New- 
Amsterdam  but  the  vast  genius  of  the  governor,  and  his  new  and 
cheap  mode  of  fighting  bj  proclamation. 

As  to  Wnhelmus  Kieft,  having  dispatched  his  proclamation 
to  the  frontiers,  he  put  on  his  cocked  hat  and  oorduroj  small* 
clothes,  and  mounting  a  tall  raw-boned  charger,  trotted  out  to  his 
rural  retreat  of  Dog's  Misery.  Here,  like  the  good  Numa,  he 
reposed  from  the  toils  of  state,  taking  lessons  in  government,  not 
from  the  nymph  Egeria,  but  from  the  honored  wife  of  his  bosom ; 
who  was  one  of  that  class  of  females  sent  upon  the  earth  a  little 
ofler  the  flood,  as  a  punishment  for  -  the  sins  of  mankind,  and 
commonly  known  by  the  appellation  of  hnoiDing  women*  In  fiact, 
my  duty  as  an  historian  obliges  me  to  make  known  a  chreum- 
stance  which  was  a  great  secret  at  the  time,  and  consequently 
was  not  a  subject  of  scandal  at  more  than  half  the  tea-tables  in 
New- Amsterdam,  but  which,  like  many  other  great  secrets,  has 
leaked  out  in  the  lapse  of  years— and  this  was,  that  Wilhels 
the  Testy,  though  one  of  the  most  potent  Uttte  men  that  « 
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breathed,  yet  submitted  at  home  to  a  species  of  government,  nei 
ther  laid  down  in  Aristotle  nor  Plato ;  in  short,  it  partook  of  the 
nature  of  a  pure,  unmixed  tyranny,  and  is  familiarly  denominated 
petticoat  government. — ^An  absolute  sway,  which,  although  ex- 
ceedingly conmion  in  these  modem  days,  was  very  rare  among 
the  ancients,  if  we  may  judge  from  the  rout  made  about  the 
domestic  economy  of  honest  Socrates ;  which  is  the  only  ancient 
case  on  record. 

The  great  Kieft,  however,  warded  off  all  the  sneers  and 
sarcasms  of  his  particular  friends,  who  are  ever  ready  to  joke 
with  a  man  on  sore  points  of  the  kind,  by  alleging  that  it  was  a 
government  of  his  own  election,  to  which  he  submitted  through 
choice ;  adding  at  the  same  time  a  profound  maxim  which  he  had 
found  in  an  ancient  author,  hat  '^  he  who  would  aspire  to  ganem 
should  first  learn  to  oheg,^^ 


CHAPTER  ni. 

IN  WHICH  ARE  RECORDED  THE  SAGE  PROJECTS  OP  A  RULER  OF 
UNIVERSAL  GENIUS — THE  ART  OF  FIGHTING  BY  PROCLAMA- 
TION— AND  HOW  THAT  THE  VALIANT  JACOBUS  VAN  CURLET 
CAME  TO  BE  FOULLY  DISHONOREIJ  AT  PORT  GOED  BOOP. 

Never  was  a  more  comprehensive,  a  more  expeditious,  or,  what 
is  still  better,  a  more  economical  measure  devised,  than  this  of 
defeating  the  Yankees  by  proclamation — an  expedient,  likewise, 
so  gentle  and  humane,  there  were  ten  chances  to  one  in  favor  of 
its  succeeding, — ^but  then  there  was  one  chance  to  ten  that  it  would 
not  succeed — as  the  ill-natured  fates  would  have  it,  that  single 
chance  carried  the  day !  The  proclamation  was  perfect  in  all  its 
parts,  well  constructed,  well  written,  well  sealed,  and  well  pub- 
lished— all  that  was  wanting  to  insure  its  effect  was,  that  the 
Yankees  should  stand  in  awe  of  it ;  but,  provoking  to  relate,  they 
treated  it  with  the  most  absolute  contempt,  applied  it  to  an  un- 
seemly purpose,  and  thus  did  the  first  warlike  proclamation  come 
to  a  shameful  end — a  fate  which  I  am  credibly  informed  has  be- 
fallen but  too  many  of  its  successors. 

So  lar  from  abandoning  the  country,  those  varlets  continued 
their  encroachments,  squatting  along  the  green  banks  of  the 
Varsche  river,  and  founding  Hartford,  Stamford,  New  Haven,  and 
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other  border  towns.  I  have  already  shoini  how  the  onion  patches 
of  Pyquag  were  an  eyesore  to  Jacobus  Van  Curlet  and  his  gar- 
rison ;  but  now  these  moss-troopers  increased  in  their  atrocities, 
kidnapping  hogs,  impounding  horses,  and  sometimes  grievously 
rib-roasting  their  owners.  Our  worthy  forefathers  could  scarcely 
stir  abroad  without  danger  of  being  outjockied  in  horseflesh,  or 
taken  in  in  bargaining;  while,  in  their  absence,  some  daring 
Yankee  pedler  would  penetrate  to  their  household,  and  nearly 
ruin  the  good  housewives  with  tin-ware  and  wooden  bowls.* 
*  I  am  well  aware  of  the  perils  which  environ  me  in  this  part 
of  my  history.  While  raking,  with  curious  hand  but  pious  heart, 
among  the  mouldering  remains  of  former  days,  anxious  to  draw 
therefrom  the  honey  of  wisdom,  I  may  fare  somewhat  like  that 

*  The  following  cases  in  point  appear  in  Hazard's  Collection  of  State 
Papers. 

"  In  the  meantime,  they  of  Hartford  have  not  onely  nsorped  and  taken  in 
the  lands  of  Connecticott,  although  unrighteously  and  against  the  lawes  of  na- 
tionsj  but  have  hindered  our  nation  in  sowing  theire  own  purchased  broken  np 
lands,  but  have  also  sowed  them  with  come  in  the  night,  which  the  Neder- 
landers  had  broken  up  and  intended  to  sowc :  and  have  beaten  the  servants  of 
the  high  and  mighty  the  honored  companie,  which  were  laboring  upon  theire 
master's  lands,  from  theire  lands,  with  sticks  and  plow  staves  in  hostile  manner 
laming,  and  among  the  rest,  struck  Ever  Duckings  [Evert  Duyckink]  a  hole  in 
his  head,  with  a  stick,  so  that  the  bloode  ran  downe  very  strongly  downe  upon 
his  body." 

*'  Those  of  Hartford  sold  a  hogg,  that  belonged  to  the  honored  companie, 
under  pretence  that  it*had  eaten  of  theire  grounde  grass,  when  they  had  not 
any  foot  of  inheritance.  They  proffered  the  hogg  for  5s.  if  the  commissionen 
would  have  given  Ss.  for  damage ;  which  the  commissionerB  denied,  became 
noe  man's  own  hogg  (as  men  used  to  say)  can  trespass  upon  his  owne  mutef^ 
grounde.** 
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valiaBt  worthy,  Samson,  who,  in  meddlmg  with  the  carcass  of  • 
dead  lion,  drew  a  swarm  of  bees  about  his  ears.  Thus,  while 
narratbg  the  many  misdeeds  of  the  Yanokie  or  Yankee  race,  it 
is  ten  chances  to  one  but  I  o£Eend  the  morbid  sensibilities  of  cer- 
tain of  their  unreasonable  descendants,  who  may  fly  out  and  raise 
fiuch  a  buzzing  about  this  unlucky  head  of  mine,  that  I  shall  need 
the  tough  hide  of  an  Achilles,  or  an  Orlando  Furioso,  to  protect 
me  from  their  stings. 

Should  such  be  the  case,  I  should  deeply  and  sincerely  lamenl 
— ^not  my  misfortune  in  giving  offence — but  the  wrong-headed 
perverseness  of  an  ill-natured  generation,  in  taking  ofi^ce  at  any- 
thing I  say.  That  their  ancestors  did  use  my  ancestors  ill  ia 
true,  and  I  am  very  sorry  for  it.  I  would^  with  all  my  heart,  the 
fact  were  otherwise ;  but  as  I  am  recording  the  sacred  eyents  of 
history,  Fd  not  bate  one  nail's  breadth  of  the  honest  truth,  tiiough- 
I  were  sure  the  whole  edition  of  my  work  would  be  bought  up 
and  burnt  by  the  common  hangman  of  Connecticut  And  in 
sooth,  now  that  these  testy  gentlemen  haye  drawn  me  out,  I  will 
make  bold  to  go  farther,  and  observe  that  this  is  one  of  the  grand 
purposes  for  which  we  impartial  historians  are  sent  into  the  world 
— ^to  redress  wrongs  and  render  justice  on  the  heads  of  the  guilty. 
So  that,  though  a  powerful  nation  may  wrong  ite  neighbors  wiUi 
temporary  impunity,  yet  sooner  or  later  an  historian  springs  up^ 
who  wreaks  ample  chastisement  on  it  in  return. 

Thus  these  moss-troopers  of  the  east  little  thought,  Pll  war* 
rant  it,  while  they  were  harassing  the  inoffensive  province  of 
Nieuw-Nederlands,  and  driving  its  unhappy  governor  to  his  wif  s 
end,  that  an  historian  would  ever  arise,  and  give  them  their 
own,  with  interest  Since,  then,  I  am  but  performing  my  boonden 
duty  as  an  historian^  in  avenging  the  wrongs  of  our  ipeverad 
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oestors,  I  shall  make  no  further  apology ,  and,  indeed,  when  it  ia 
considered  that  I  have  all  these  ancient  borderers  of  the  east  in 
my  power,  and  at  the  mercy  of  my  pen,  I  trust  that  it  will  be 
admitted  I  conduct  myself  with  great  humanity  and  moderation. 

It  was  long  before  William  the  Testy  could  be  persuaded  that 
Ids  much  vaunted  war  measure  was  ineffectual ;  on  the  contrary, 
he  flew  in  a  passion  whenever  it  was  doubted,  swearing  that 
though  slow  in  operating,  yet  when  it  once  began  to  work,  it  would 
soon  purge  the  land  of  these  invaders.  When  convinced,  at 
length,  of  the  truth,  like  a  shrewd  physician  he  attributed  the 
failure  to  the  quantity,  not  the  quality  of  the  medicine,  and  re- 
solved to  double  the  dose.  He  fulminated,  therefore,  a  second 
proclamation  more  vehement  than  the  first,  forbidding  all  inter- 
course with  these  Yankee  intruders ;  ordering  the  Dutch  burghers 
on  the -frontiers  to  buy  none  of  their  pacing  horses,  measly  pork, 
apple  sweetmeats,  Weathersfield  onions,  or  wooden  bowls,  and  to 
furnish  them  with  no  supplies  of  gin,  gingerbread,  or  sourkrout 

Another  interval  elapsed,  during  which  the  last  proclamation 
was  as  little  regarded  as  the  first,  and  the  nonintercourse  was 
especially  set  at  naught  by  the  young  folks  of  both  sexes,  if  we 
may  judge  by  the  active  bundling  which  took  place  along  the 
borders. 

At  length  one  day  the  inhabitants  of  New-Amsterdam  were 
aroused  by  a  furious  barking  of  dogs,  great  and  small,  and  beheld, 
to  their  surprise,  the  whole  garrison  of  Fort  Good  Hope  strag- 
gling into  town  all  tattered  and  wayworn,  with  Jacobus  Van  Curlet 
at  their  head,  bringing  the  melancholy  intelligence  of  the  capture 
of  Fort  Good  Hope  by  the  Yankees. 

The  fate  of  this  important  fortress  is  an  impressive  warning 
to  all  military  commanders.     It  wa«^  neither  carried  by  storm  nor 
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famine  ;  nor  was  it  undermined ;  nor  bombarded ;  nor  set  on  fire 
by  red-hot  shot ;  but  was  taken  by  a  stratagem  no  less  singular 
than  effectual,  and  which  can  never  fail  of  success,  whenever  an 
opportunity  occurs  of  putting  it  in  practice. 

It  seems  that  the  Yankees  had  received  ■  intelligence  that  the 
garrison  of  Jacobus  Van  Curlet  had  been  reduced  nearly  one- 
eighth  by  the  death  of  two  of  his  most  corpulent  soldiers,  who 
had  overeaten  themselves  on  fat  salmon  caught  in  the  Varsche 
river.  A  secret  expedition  was  hnmediatfely  set  on  foot  to  sur- 
prise the  fortress.  The  crafty  enemy  knowing  the  habits  of  the 
garrison  to  sleep  soundly  after  they  had  eaten  their  dinners  and 
smoked  their  pipes,  stole  upon  them  at  the  noontide  of  a  sultry 
summer's  day,  and  surprised  them  in  the  midst  of  theit  slumbers. 

In  an  instant  the  flag  of  their  High  Mightinesses  was  lowered, 
and  the  Yankee  standard  elevated  in  its  stead,  being  a  dried  cod- 
fish, by  way  of  a  spread  eagle.  A  strong  garrison  was  appointed, 
of  long-sided,  hard-fisted  Yankees,  with  Weathersfield  onions  for 
cockades  and  feathers.  As  to  Jacobus  Van  Curlet  and  his  men, 
they  were  seized  by  the  nape  of  the  neck,  conducted  to  the  gate, 
aad  one  by  one  dismissed  with  a  kick  in  the  crupper,  as  Charles 
Xnth  dismissed  the  heavy-bottomed  Russians  at  the  battle  of 
Narva ;  Jacobus  Van  Curlet  receiving  two  kicks  in  consideratioD 
of  his  official  dignity. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

COKTAININa  THE  FEAEPUL  WRATH  OP  WILLIAM  THE  TE8TT, 
AND  THE  ALARM  OP  NEW-AMSTERDAM — ^HOW  THE  GOVER- 
NOR DID  STRONGLY  PORTIPY  THE  CITT — OP  THE  RISE  OF 
ANTHONY  THE  TRUMPETER,  AND  THE  WINDY  ADDITION  TO 
THE  ARMORIAL  BEARINGS  OP  NEW-AMSTERDAM. 

Language  cannot  express  tlie  awful  ire  of  'William  the  Testy  on 
hearing  of  the  catastrophe  at  Fort  Goed  Hoop.  For  three  good 
hours  his  rage  was  too  great  for  words,  or  rather  the  words  were 
too  great  for  him,  (being  a  very  small  man,)  and  he  was  nearly 
choked  by  the  misshapen,  nine-cornered  Dutch  oaths  and  epithets 
which  crowded  at  once  into  his  gullet  At  length  his  words 
found  vent,  and  for  three  days  he  kept  up  a  constant  discharge, 
anathematizing  the  Yankees,  man,  woman,  and  child,  for  a  set  of 
dieven,  schobbejacken,  deugenieten,  twistzoekeren,  blaes-kaken, 
loosen-schalken,  kakken-bedden,  and  a  thousand  other  names,  of 
which,  unfortunately  for  posterity,  history  does  not  make  men- 
tion. Finally,  he  swore  that  he  would  have  nothing  more  to  do 
with  such  a  squatting,  bundling,  guessing,  questioning,  swapping, 
pumpkin-eating,  molasses-daubing,  shingle-splitting,  cider-water*> 
ing,  horse-jockeying,  notion-peddling  crew — that  they  might  stay 
at  fort  Goed  Hoop  and  rot,  before  he  would  dirty  his  hands  hf 
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attempting  to  drive  them  away ;  in  proof  of  which  he  ordered  the 
new-raised  troops  to  be  marched  forthwith  into  winter  quarters, 
although  it  was  not  as  yet  quite  midsummer.  Great  despondency 
now  fell  upon  the  city  of  New-Amsterdam.  It  was  feared  that 
the  conquerors  of  fort  Groed  Hoop,  flushed  with  victory  and 
apple-brandy,  might  march  on  to  the  capital,  take  it  by  storm, 
and  annex  the  whole  province  to  Connecticut.  The  name  cf 
Yankee  became  as  terrible  among  the  Nieuw-Nederlanders  as 
was  that  of  Gaul  among  the  ancient  Romans ;  insomuch  that  the 
good  wives  of  the  Manhattoes  used  it  as  a  bugbear  wherewith 
to  frighten  their  unruly  children. 

Every  body  clamored  around  the  governor,  imploring  him  to 
put  the  city  in  a  complete  posture  of  defence,  and  he  listened  to 
their  clamors.  Nobody  could  accuse  William  the  Testy  of  being 
idle  in  time  of  danger,  or  at  any  other  time.  He  was  never  idle, 
'  but  then  he  was  often  busy  to  very  little  purpose.  When  a  young- 
ling he  had  been  impressed  with  the  words  of  Solomon,  "  Gro  to 
the  ant,  thou  sluggard,  observe  her  ways  ^d  be  wise,*  in  con- 
formity to  which  he  had  ever  been  of  a  restfess,  ant-like  turn ; 
hurrying  hither  and  thither,  nobody  knew  why  or  wherefore, 
busying  himself  about  small  matters  with  an  air  of  great  impor- 
tance and  anxiety,  and  toiling  at  a  grain  of  mustard-seed  in  the 
full  conviction  that  he  was  moving  a  mountain.  In  the  present 
instance,  he  called  in  all  his  inventive  powers  to  his  aid,  and 
was  continually  pondering  over  plans,  making  diagrams,  and  wor- 
rying about  with  a  troop  of  workmen  %pd  projectors  at  his  heels. 
At  length,  after  a  world  of  consultation  and  contrivance,  his  plans 
cf  defence  ended  in  rearing  a  great  flag-staff  in  the  centre  of  the 
fort,  and  perching  a  wind-mill  on  each  bastion. 

These  warlike  preparations  in  some  measure  allayed  the  pub- 
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lie  alarm,  especially  after  an  additional  means  of  securing  the 
safety  of  the  city  had  been  suggested  by  the  governor's  lady.  It 
has  already  been  hinted  in  this  most  authentic  history,  that  in 
the  domestic  establishment  of  William  the  Testy  "  the  gray  mare 
was  the  better  horse ;"  in  other  words,  that  his  wife  ^^ruled  the 
roast,"  and,  in  governing  the  governor,  governed  the  province, 
which  might  thus  be  said  to  be  under  petticoat  government. 

Now  it  came  to  pass,  that  about  this  time  there  lived  in  the 
Manhattoes  a  jolly,  robustious  trumpeter,  named  Antony  Van 
Corlear,  famous  for  his  long  wind ;  and  who,  as  the  story  goes, 
could  twang  so  potently  upon  his  instrument,  that  the  effect  upon 
all  within  hearing  was  like  that  ascribed  to  the  Scotch  bagpipe 
when  it  sings  right  lustily  i'  the  nose. 

This  sounder  of  brass  was  moreover  a  lusty  bachelor,  with  a 
pleasant,  burly  visage,  a  long  nose,  and  huge  whiskers.  He  had 
his  little  lowerie,  or  retreat  in  the  country,  where  he  led  a 
roystering  life,  giving  dances  to  the  wives  and  daughters  of  the 
burgher^  of  the  Maijiattoes,  insomuch  that  he  became  a  prodi- 
gious  favorite  with  all  the  women,  young  and  old.  He  is  said  to 
have  been  the  first  to  collect  that  famous  toll  levied  on  the  fair 
sex  at  Kissing  Bridge,  on  the  highway  to  Hellgate.* 

To  this  sturdy  bachelor  the  eyes  of  all  the  women  were  turned 
in  this  time  of  darkness  and  peril,  as  the  very  man  to  second  and 
carry  out  the  plans  of  defence  of  the  governor.  A  kind  of  petti- 
coat council  was  forthwith  held  at  the  government  house,  at  which 
(he  governor's  lady  presided ;  and  this  lady,  as  has  been  hinted, 

*  The  bridge  here  mentioned  by  Mr.  Knickerbocker  still  exists ;  bat  it  ki 
said  that  the  toll  is  seldom  collected  now-a-days  excepting  on  sleighing  partiety 
by  the  descendants  of  the  patriarchs,  who  still  preserve  the  traditions  of^nit 
city. 
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being  all  potent  with  the  governor,  the  result  of  these  councili 
was  the  elevation  of  Antony    the  Trumpeter  to  the  post  of  com 
mandant  of  wind-mills  and  champion  of  New- Amsterdam. 

The  city  being  thus  fortified  and  garrisoned,  it  would  have 
done  one's  heart  good  to  see  the  governor  snapping  his  fingers 
and  fidgeting  with  delight,  as  the  trumpeter  strutted  up  and  down 
the  ramparts  twanging  defiance  to  the  whole  Yankee  race,  as 
does  a  modern  editor  to  all  the  principalities  and  powers  on  the 
other  side  of  the  Atlantic.  In  the  hands  of  Antony  Van  Cor- 
lear  this  windy  instrument  appeared  to  him  as  potent  as  the 
horn  of  the  paladin  Astolpho,  or  even  the  more  classic  horn  of 
Alecto ;  nay,  he  had  almost  the  temerity  to  compare  it  with  the 
rams'  horns  celebrated  in  holy  writ,  at  the  very  sound  of  which 
the  walls  of  Jericho  fell  down. 

Be  all  this  as  it  may,  the  apprehensions  of  hostilities  from  the 
east  gradually  died  away.  The  Yankees  made  no  further  inva- 
sion ;  nay,  they  declared  they  had  only  taken  possession  of  fort 
Groed  Hoop  as  being  erected  within  their  territories.  So  far  Irom 
manifesting  hostility,  they  continued  to  throng  to  New- Amsterdam 
with  the  most  innocent  countenances  imaginable,  filling  the  mar- 
ket with  their  notions,  being  as  ready  to  trade  with  the  Neder- 
landers  as  ever — and  not  a  whit  more  prone  to  get  to  the  windward 
of  them  in  a  bargain. 

The  old  wives  of  the  Manhattoes  who  took  tea  with  the  gov- 
ernor's lady  attributed  all  this  affected  moderation  to  the  awe 
inspired  by  the  military  preparations  ^f  the  governor,  and  the 
windy  prowess  of  Antony    the  Trumpeter. 

There    were    not  wanting    illiberal   nainds,   however,   who 

sneered  at  the  governor  for  thinking  to  defend  his  city  as  he 

governed  it,  by  mere  wind;  but  William  Kieft  was  not  to  be 

10 
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jeered  out  of  his  wind-mills — ^he  had  seen  them  perched  upoa 
the  ramparts  of  his  native  city  of  Saardam,  and  was  persuaded 
thej  were  connected  with  the  great  science  of  defence;  nay, 
so  much  piqued  was  he  by  having  them  made  a  matter  of  ridi- 
cule, that  he  introduced  them  into  the  arms  of  the  dtyy  where 
they  remain  to  this  day,  quartered  with  the  ancient  beaver  of  the 
Manhattoes,  an  emblem  and  memento  of  his  policy. 

I  must  not  omit  to  mention  that  certain  wise  old  burghers  of 
the  Manhattoes,  skills  in  expounding  signs  and  mysteries,  aftei 
events  have  come  to  pass,  consider  this  early  intrusion  of  the 
wind-mill  into  the  escutcheon  of  our  city,  which  before  had  been 
whplly  occupied  by  the  beaver,  as  portentous  of  its  after  fortune, 
when  the  quiet  Dutchman  would  be  elbowed  aside  by  the  enter- 
prising Yankee,  and  patient  industry  overtopped  by  windy  speeu- 
lation. 


CHAPTEE  V- 

OF  THE  JURJSPHIJDENGB  OF  WILLIAM  THE  TESTY,  JLSJ>  HIS  AD* 
MIBABLE  EXPEDIENTS  FOB  THE  SUPFRESSIOIT  OF  POVEBTT. 

Among  the  wrecks  and  fragments  of  exalted  wisdom  which  ha^e 
floated  down  the  stream  of  time  from  venerable  antiqnitj,  and 
been  picked  up  by  those  humble,  but  industrious  wil^hts  who  ply 
along  the  shores  of  literature,  we  find  a  shrewd  ordinance  of  Cha« 
rondas  the  Locrian  legislator.  Anxious  to  preserve  the  judicia] 
code  of  the  State  from  the  additions  and  amendments  of  country 
members  and  seekers  of  popularity,  he  ordained  that,  whoever  pro- 
posed a  new  law  should  do  it  with  a  halter  about  his  neck; 
whereby,  in  case  his  proposition  were  rejected,  they  just  hung  him 
up — ^and  there  the  matter  ended. 

The  effect  was,  that  for  more  than  two  hundred  years  there 
was  but  one  trifling  alteration  in  the  judicial  code ;  and  legal  mat- 
ters were  so  clear  and  simple  that  the  whole  race  of  lawyers 
starved  to  death  for  want  of  employment.  The  Locrians,  too, 
being  freed  from  all  incitement  to  litigation,  lived  very  lovingly 
together,  and  were  so  happy  a  people  that  they  make  scarce  any 
figure  in  history ;  it  being  only  your  litigious,  quarrelsome,  ranti* 
pole  nations  who  make  much  noise  in  the  world. 

I  have  been  reminded  of  these  historical  facts  in  coming  to 
treat  of  the  internal  policy  of  William  the  Testy.    Well  would 
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it  have  been  for  him  had  he  in  the  course  of  his  universal  ac- 
quirements stumbled  upon  the  precaution  of  the  good  Charondas ; 
or  had  he  looked  nearer  home  at  the  protectorate  of  Oloffe  the 
Dreamer,  when  the  community  was  governed  without  laws.  Such 
legislation,  however,  was  not  suited  to  the  busy,  meddling  mind  of 
"William  the  Testy.  On  the  contrary,  he  conceived  that  the  tru«^ 
wisdom  of  legislation  consisted  in  the  multiplicity  of  laws.  He 
accordingly  had  great  punishments  for  great  crimes,  and  little  pun- 
ishments for  little  offences.  By  degrees  the  whole  surface  of  so- 
ciety was  cut  up  by  ditches  and  fences,  and  quickset  hedges  of  the 
law,  and  even  the  sequestered  paths  of  private  life  so  beset  by 
petty  rules  and  ordinances,  too  numerous  to  be  remembered,  that 
one  could  scarce  walk  at  large  without  the  risk  of  letting  off  a 
spring-gun  or  falling  into  a  man-trap. 

In  a  little  while  the  blessings  of  innumerable  laws  became  ap- 
parent— a  class  of  men  arose  to  expound  and  confound  them. 
Petty  courts  were  instituted  to  take  cognizance  of  petty  offences^ 
pettifoggers  began  to  abound ;  and  the  conjnunity  was  soon  set 
together  by  the  ears. 

Let  me  not  be  thought  as  intending  any  thing  derogatory  to 
the  profession  of  the  law,  or  to  the  distinguished  members  of  that 
illustrious  order.  "Well  am  I  aware  that  we  have  in  this  ancient 
city  innumerable  worthy  gentlemen,  the  knights-errants  of  modem 
days,  who  go  about  redressing  wrongs  and  defending  the  defence- 
less, not  for  the  love  of  filthy  lucre,  nor  the  selfish  cravings  of 
renown,  but  merely  for  the  pleasure  of  doing  good.  Sooner  would 
[  thi'ow  this  trusty  pen  into  the  fiames,  and  cork  up  my  ink-bottle 
for  ever,  than  infringe  even  for  a  nail's  breadth  upon  the  dignity 
of  these  truly  benevolent  champions  of  the  distressed.  On  the 
contrary  I  allude  merely  to  those  caitiff  scouts  who,  in  these  lattef. 
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days  of  evil,  infest  the  skirts  of  the  profession,  as  did  the  recreant 
Cornish  knights  of  yore,  the  honorable  order  of  chivahy ;  whoj 
under  its  auspices,  commit  flagrant  wrongs ;  who  thrive  by  quib- 
bles, by  quirks  and  chicanery,  and  like  vermin  increase  the  cor- 
ruption in  which  they  are  engendered. 

Nothing  so  soon  awakens  the  malevolent  passions  as  the  facility 
of  gratification.  The  courts  of  law  would  never  be  so  crowded 
with  petty,  vexatious  and  disgraceful  suits,  were  it  not  for  the 
herds  of  pettifoggers.  These  tamper'  with  the  passions  of  th^ 
poorer  and  more  ignorant  classes ;  who,  as  if  poverty  were  no  a 
sufficient  misery  in  itself,  are  ever  ready  to  imbitter  it  by  litigation. 
These,  like  quacks  in  medicine,  excite  the  malady  to  profit  by  the 
cure,  and  retard  the  cure  to  augment  the  fees.  As  the  quack  ex- 
hausts the  constitution,  the  pettifogger  exhausts  the  purse ;  and  as 
he  who  has  once  been  under  the  hands  of  a  quack,  is  for  ever 
after  prone  to  dabble  in  drugs,  and  poison  himself  with  infallible 
prescriptions  ;  so  the  client  of  the  pettifogger  is  ever  after  prone  * 
to  embroil  himself  with  his  neighbors,  and  impoverish  himself 
with  successful  lawsuits. — My  readers  will  excuse  this  digression 
into  which  I  have  been  unwarily  betrayed ;  but  I  could  not  avoid 
giving  a  cool  and  unprejudiced  account  of  an  abomination  too 
prevalent  in  this  excellent  city,  and  with  the  effects  of  which  I 
am  ruefully  acquainted:  having  been  nearly  mined  by  a  law- 
suit which  was  decided  against  me ;  and  my  ruin  having  been 
completed  by  another,  which  was  decided  in  my  favor. 

To  return  to  our  theme.  There  was  nothing  in  the  whole 
range  of  moral  offences  against  which  the  jurisprudence  of  Wil- 
liam the  Testy  was  more  strenuously  directed,  than  the  crying 
sin  of  poverty.  He  pronounced  it  the  root  of  all  evil,  and  de- 
termined to  cut  it  up  root  and  branch,  and  extirpate  it  fiom  flie 
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land.  He  had  been  strack,  in  the  conrse  of  his  trayeifl  in  tha 
old  countries  of  Europe,  with  the  wisdom  of  those  notices  post* 
ed  up  in  country  towns,  that  ^^  any  vagrant  ^ound  begging  there 
would  be  put  in  the  stocks, "  and  he  had  observed,  that  no  beg« 
gars  were  to  be  seen  in  these  neighborhoods ;  having  doubtless 
thrown  off  their  rags  and  their  poverty  and  become  rich  under 
the  terror  of  the  law.  He  determined  to  improve  upon  this 
hint.  In  a  little  while  a  new  machine  of  his  own  invention,  was 
erected  hard  by  Dog's  Misery.  This  was  nothing  more  nor  less 
than  a  gibbet,  of  a  very  strange,  uncouth,  and  unmatchable  con- 
struction, far  more  efficacious,  as  he  boasted,  than  the  stocks,  for 
the  punishment  of  poverty.  It  was  for  altitude  not  a  whit  in- 
ferior to  that  of  Haman,  so  renowned  in  Bible  history ;  but  the 
marvel  of  the  contrivance  was,  that  the  culprit,  instead  of  being 
suspended  by  the  neck  according  to  venerable  custom,  was  hoist- 
ed by  the  waistband,  and  kept  dangling  and  sprawling  between 
»  heaven  and  earth  for  an  hour  or  two  at  a  time — to  the  infinite 
entertainment  and  edification  of  the  respectable  citizens  who 
usually  attend  exhibitions  of  the  kind. 

It  is  incredible  how  the  little  governor  chuckled  at  beholding 
caitiff  vagrants  and  sturdy  beggars  thus  swinging  by  the  crupper, 
and  cutting  antic  gambols  in  the  air.  He  had  a  thousand  plea- 
santries, and  mirthful  conceits  to  utter  upon  these  occasions.  He 
called  them  his  dandle-lions — ^his  wild-fowl — ^his  high-fliers — his 
spread-eagles — his  goshawks — ^his  scare-crows — and  finally,  his 
gallows'hirds  ;  which  ingenious  appellation,  though  originally  con- 
fined to  worthies  who  had  taken  the  air  in  this  strange  manner,  has 
since  grown  to  be  a  cant-name  given  to  all  candidates  for  legal 
elevation.  This  punishment,  moreover,  if  we  may  credit  the 
assertions  of  certain  grave  etymologists,  gave  the  first  hint  fior  a 
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ti^  of  hsmessiug,  or  strapping,  by  which  our  fore&thers  braced 
up  their  multifarious  breeches,  and  which  has  of  late  years  been 
revived,  and  continues  to  be  worn  at  the  present  day.   . 

Such  was  the  punishment  of  all  petty  delinquents,  vagrants 
and  beggars  and  others  detected  in  being  guilty  of  poverty  in  a 
small  way ;  as  to  those  who  had  offended  on  a  great  scale,  who 
bad  been  guilty  of  flagrant  misfortunes  and  enormous  backslidings 
of  the  purse,  and  who  stood  convicted  of  large  debts,  which  they 
were  unable  to  pay,  William  Kieft  had  them  straightway  inclosed 
within  the  stone  walls  of  a  prison,  there  to  remain  until  tiiey 
should  reform  and  grow  rich.  This  notable  expedient,  however, 
does  not  appear  to  have  been  more  efficadons  under  William  the 
Testy  than  in  more  modem  days :  it  being  foond  that  the  longor 
a  poor  devil  was  kept  in  prison  the  poorer  he  grew. 


CHAPTER    Vl. 

PROJ-ECTS  OF  WILLIAM  THE   TESTY  FOB   INCREASING   THJ    CUB 

RENCY — ^HE   IS  OUTWITTED   BY  THE   YANKEES THE    GREA'l 

OYSTER  WAR. 

Next  to  his  projects  for  the  suppression  of  poverty,  may  be 
classed  those  of  William  the  Testy,  for  increasing  the  wealth  of 
New- Amsterdam.  Solomon,  of  whose  character  for  wisdom  the 
little  governor  was  somewhat  emulous,  had  made  gold  and  silver 
as  plenty  as  the  stones  in  the  streets  of  Jerusalem.  William  Kiefl 
could  not  pretend  to  vie  with  him  as  to  the  precious  metals,  but 
he  determined,  as  an  equivalent,  to  flood  the  streets  of  New- Am 
sterdam  with  Indian  money.  This  was  nothing  more  nor  less 
than  strings  of  beads  wrought  out  of  clams,  periwinkles,  and 
other  shell-fish,  and  called  seawant  or  wampum.  These  had 
formed  a  native  currency  among  the  simple  savages ;  who  were 
content  to  take  them  of  the  Dutchmen  in  exchange  for  peltries. 
In  an  unlucky  moment,  William  the  Testy,  seeing  this  money  of 
easy  production,  conceived  the  project  of  making  it  the  current 
coin  of  the  province.  It  is  true  it  had  an  intrinsic  value  among 
the  Indians,  who  used  it  to  ornament  their  robes  and  moccasonSy 
but  among  the  honest  burghers  it  had  no  more  intrinsic  value  than 
those  rags  which  form  the  paper  currency  of  modern  days.     Thii 
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consideration,  however,  had  no  weight  with  William  Kieft.  He 
began  by  paying  all  the  servants  of  the  company,  and  all  the 
debts  of  government,  in  strings  of  wampum.  He  sent  emissa- 
ries to  sweep  the  shores  of  Long  Island,  which  was  the  Ophir 
of  this  modern  Solomon,  and  abounded  in  shell-fish.  These  were 
transported  in  loads  to  New-Amsterdam,  coined  into  Indian 
money,  and  launched  into  circulation. 

And  now,  for  a  time,  affairs  went  on  swinmiingly ;  money 
became  as  plentiful  as  in  the  modem  days  of  paper  currency,  and, 
to  use  the  popular  phrase,  "  a  wonderful  impulse  was  given  to 
public  prosperity."  Yankee  traders  poured  into  the  province, 
buying  every  thing  they  could  lay  their  hands  on,  and  paying  the 
worthy  Dutchmen  their  own  price — ^in  Indian  money.  K  the 
latter,  however,  attempted  to  pay  the  Yankees  in  the  same  coin 
for  their  tinware  and  wooden  bowls,  the  case  was  altered ;  nothing 
would  do  but  Dutch  guilders  and  such  like  "  metallic  currency." 
What  was  worse,  the  Yankees  introduced  an  inferior  kind  of 
wampum  made  of  oyster-shells,  with  which  they  deluged  the 
province,  carrying  off  in  exchange  all  the  silver  and  gold,  the 
Dutch  herrings,  and  Dutch  cheeses :  thus  early  did  the  knowing 
men  of  the  east  manifest  their  skill  in  bargaining  the  New-Am- 
sterdammers  out  of  the  oyster,  and  leaving  them  the  shell.* 

It  was  a  long  time  before  William  the  Testy  was  made  sen- 

*  In  a  marmscript  r<;cord  of  the  province,  dated  1659,  Library  of  the  New- 
York  Historical  Society,  is  the  following  mention  of  Indian  money. 

Seawant  alias  wampum.    Beads  mannfactared  from  the  Quahatig  or  wUk, 

a  shell-fish  formerly  abounding  on  our  coasts,  but  lately  of  more  rare  ocdurreoee, 

of  two  colors,  black  and  white  ;  the  former  twice  the  value  of  the  latter.    Six 

beads  of  the  white  and  'hree  of  the  black  for  an  English  penny.    The  aeawant 

depreciates  from  time  tc   'me.    The  New  England  people  make  use  of  it  at  % 

10* 
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Bible  how  completely  his  grand  project  of  finance  was  tamed 
against  him  by  his  eastern  neighbors ;  nor  would  he  probably  have 
ever  found  it  out,  had  not  tidings  been  brought  him  that  the  Yan- 
kees had  made  a  descent  upon  Long  Island,  and  had  established 
a  kind  of  mint  at  Oyster  Bay,  where  they  were  coining  up  all  the 
oyster  banks. 

Now  this  was  making  a  vital  attack  upon  the  province  in  a 
double  sense,  financial  and  gastronomicaL  Ever  since  the  council 
dinner  of  Oloffe  the  Dreamer  at  the  founding  of  New-Amster- 
dam, at  which  banquet  the  oyster  figured  so  conspicuously,  this 
divine  shell-fish  has  been  held  in  a  kind  of  superstitions  reverence 
at  the  Manhattoes ;  as  witness  the  temples  erected  to  its  cult  in 
every  street  and  lane  and  alley.  In  fact  it  is  the  standard  luxury 
of  the  place,  as  is  the  terrapin  at  Philadelphia,  the  soft  crab  at 
Baltimore,  or  the  canvas-back  at  Washington. 

The  seizure  of  Oyster  Bay,  therefore,  was  an  outrage  not 
merely  on  the  pockets,  but  the  larders  of  the  New-Amsterdam- 
mers ;  the  whole  community  was  aroused,  and  an  oyster  crusade 
was  immediately  set  on  foot  against  the  Yankees.  Every  stout 
trencherman  hastened  to  the  standard ;  nay,  some  of  the  most  cor- 
pulent Burgomasters  and  Schepens  joined  the  expedition  as  a 
corps  de  reserve,  only  to  be  called  into  action  when  the  saddng 
commenced 

means  of  barter,  not  only  to  carry  away  the  best  cargoes  which  we  send  thither, 
but  to  accnmnlate  a  large  quantity  of  beavers  and  other  ibrs  ;  by  which  the 
company  is  defranded  of  her  revennes,  and  the  merchants  disappointed  in 
making  retoms  with  that  speed  with  which  they  might  wish  to  meet  their  en- 
gagements: while  their  commismoners  and  the  inhabitants  remain  oventodM 
with  seawant — a  sort  of  currency  of  no  value  except  with  the  New-NedmSuid 
savages,  &c. 
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The  conduct  of  the  expedition  was  intrusted  to  a  vaUanl 
Dutchman,  who  for  size  and  weight  might  have  matched  with 
Colbrand  the  Danish  champion,  slain  by  6uj  of  Warwick.  He 
was  famous  throughout  the  province  for  strength  of  arm  and  skill 
at  quarter-staff,  and  hence  was  named  Stoffel  Bnnkerhoff;  or 
rather,  Brinkerhoofd ;  that  is  to  stay,  Stoffel  the  head-breaker. 

This  sturdy  commander,  who  was  a  man  of  few  words  but 
vigorous  deeds,  led  his  troops  resolutely  on  through  Nineveh,  and 
Babylon,  and  Jericho,  and  Patch-hog,  and  other  Long  Island 
towns,  without  encountering  any  difficulty  of  note ;  though  it  is 
said  that  some  of  the  burgomasters  gave  out  at  Hard-scramble 
Hill  and  Hungry  Hollow ;  and  that  others  lost  heart  and  turned 
back  at  Fuss-panick.  With  the  rest  he  made  good  his  march 
until  he  arrived  in  the  neighborhood  of  Oyster  Bay. 

Here  he  was  encountered  by  a  host  of  Yankee  warriors 
headed  by  Preserved  Fish,  and  Habakkuk  Natter,  and  Betom 
Strong,  and  2ierubbabel  Fisk,  and  Determined  Cock!  at  the 
sound  of  whose  names  Stoffel  Brinkerhoff  verily  believed  the 
whole  parliament  of  Praise-God  Barebones  had  been  let  looee 
upon  him.  He  soon  found,  however,  that  they  were  merely  the 
^'selectmen"  of  the  settlement,  armed  with  no  weapon  bat  the 
tongue,  and  disposed  only  to  meet  him  on  the  field  of  argument. 
Stoffel  had  but  one  mode  of  arguing ;  that  was,  with  the  cadgel ; 
but  he  used  it  with  such  effect  that  he  routed  his  antagonists^ 
broke  up  the  settlement,  and  would  have  driven  the  inhabitants 
mto  the  sea  if  they  had  not  managed  to  escape  across  the  Soond 
to  the  mainland  by  the  Devil's  steppingnstones,  whidi  remain 
to  this  day  monuments  of  this  great  Dutch  vifetory  over  the 
Yankees. 

Stoffel  Brinkerhoff  made  great  spoil  ot  oysters  and  dams, 
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corned  and  uncoined,  and  then  set  out  on  his  returu  to  the  Man* 
Lattoes.  A  grand  triumph,  afler  the  manner  of  the  ancients, 
was  prepared  for  him  by  William  the  Testy.  He  entered  New- 
Amsterdam  as  a  conqueror,  mounted  on  a  Narraganset  pacer. 
Five  dried  codfish  on  poles,  standards  taken  from  the  enemy, 
were  borne  before  him,  and  an  immense  store  of  oysters  and 
clams,  Weathersfield  onions,  and  Yankee  "  notions "  formed  the 
spolia  opima ;  while  several  coiners  of  oyster-shells  were  led  cap- 
tive to  grace  the  hero's  triumph. 

The  procession  was  accompanied  by  a  full  band  of  boys  and 
negroes  performing  on  the  popular  instruments  of  rattle-bones 
and  clam-shells,  while  Antony  Van  Corlear  sounded  his  trumpet 
from  the  ramparts. 

A  great  banquet  was  served  up  in  the  stadthouse  from  the 
clams  and  oysters  taken  from  the  enemy;  while  the  governor 
sent  the  shells  privately  to  the  mint  and  had  them  coined  into 
Indian  money,  with  which  he  paid  his  troops. 

It  is  moreover  said  that  the  governor,  calling  to  mind  the 
practice  among  the  ancients  to  honor  their  victorious  general  with 
public  statues,  passed  a  magnanimous  decree,  by  which  every 
tavern-keeper  was  permitted  to  paint  the  head  of  Stoffel  Brinker 
hoff  upon  his  sign ! 


CHAPTER   vn. 


GROWING  DISCONTENTS    OP  NEW-AM3TEHDAU  DNDHfl   THK 
G^OVEKNMENT    OF   WtLLIASI  THE   TESTY. 

Ix  lias  been  remarked  by  the  oLserTant  writer  of  the  Stujvesanl 
manuacript,  tliat  under  llie  admimatmtion  of  William  Kicft  the 
disposition  of  the  inhabitants  of  New-Amslerdam  expcrienc«d 
an  esBontial  change,  so  that  tliej  beeame  very  meddlesome  and 
factious.  The  unfortunate  propensity  of  the  little  governor  to 
experiment  and  innovation,  and  the  frequent  exacerbations  of  his 
temper,  kept  liia  council  in  a  continual  worry ;  and  the  council 
being  to  the  people  at  large  what  yeast  or  leaven  b  to  a  batch, 
they  threw  the  whole  community  in  a  ferment ;  and  the  people  at 
large  being  to  the  city  what  the  mind  ia  to  the  body,  the  unhappy 
commotions  they  underwent  operated  most  disastrously  upon 
New-Amsterdam — insomuch  that,  in  certain  of  Iheu'  paroxysms 
of  consternation  and  perplexity,  they  begat  several  of  llie  most 
crooked,  distorted,  and  abominable  streets,  lanes,  and  alleys,  with 
which  tins  metropolis  is  disfigured. 

The  fact  was,  that  about  this  time  the  community,  like  Bar 
laam's  ass,  began  to  grow  more  enlightened  than  its  rider,  and  to 
show  a  disposition  for  what  is  called  "self-government,"  This 
restive  propensity  was  first  evineed  in  certain  popular  meetings, 
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in  which  tlie  burghers  of  New- Amsterdam  met  to  talk  and  smoke 
over  the  complicated  affairs  of  the  province,  gradually  obfuscating 
themselves  with  politics  and  tobacco-smoke.  Hither  resorted 
those  idlers  and  squires  of  low  degree  who  hang  loose  on  society 
and  are  blown  about  by  every  wind  of  doctrine.  Cobblers  aban- 
doned their  stalls  to  give  lessons  on  political  economy;  black- 
smiths suffered  their  fires  to  go  out  while  they  stirred  up  the  fires 
of  faction ;  and  even  tailors,  though  said  to  be  the  ninth  parts  of 
humanity,  neglected  their  own  measures  to  criticise  the  measures 
of  government 

Strange  I  that  the  science  of  government,  which  seems  to  be  so 
generally  understood,  should  invariably  be  denied  to  the  only  one 
called  upon  to  exercise  it.  Not  one  of  the  politicians  in  question, 
but,  take  his  word  for  it,  could  have  administered  affairs  ten  times 
better  than  William  the  Testy. 

Under  the  instructions  of  these  political  oracles  the  good  peo- 
ple of  New- Amsterdam  soon  became  exceedingly  enlightened ; 
and  as  a  matter  of  course,  exceedingly  discontented.  They  gra- 
dually found  out  the  fearful  error  in  which  they  had  indulged,  of 
thinking  themselves  the  happiest  people  in  creation ;  and  were 
convinced  that,  all  circumstances  to  the  contrary  notwithstanding, 
they  were  a  very  unhappy,  deluded,  and  consequently  ruined 
people! 

We  are  naturally  prone  to  discontent,  and  avaricious  after 
imaginary  causes  of  lamentation.  Like  lubberly  monks  we  bela- 
bor our  own  shoulders,  and  take  a  vast  satisfaction  in  the  music 
of  our  own  groans.  Nor  is  this  said  by  way  of  paradox ;  daily 
experience  shows  the  truth  of  these  observations.  It  is  almost 
impossible  to  elevate  the  spirits  of  a  man  groaning  mider  ideal 
calamities ;  but  nothing  is  easier  than  to  render  him  wretched^ 
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though  on  the  pinnaclo  of  felicity;  as  it  woukl  bu  iia  Herculean 
taek  to  hoist  a  man  to  the  top  of  a  ateeplo,  though  the  merest 
child  could  topple  him  off  thence. 

I  must  not  omit  to  mention  that  these  popuku  meetings  were 
generally  held  at  some  noted  tavern ;  these  public  edifices  possess- 
ing what  in  modern  times  are  thought  the  true  fountains  of  politi- 
cal inspiration.  The  ancient  Germans  deliberated  upon  a  matter 
when  drunk,  and  reconsidered  it  when  sober.  Mob  politicians  in 
modem  times  dislike  to  have  two  minds  upon  a  subject;  so  they 
both  deliberate  and  act  when  drunk ;  by  this  means  a  world  of 
delay  is  spared  ;  and  as  it  is  universally  allowed  that  a  man  when 
drunk  sees  double,  it  follows  conclusively  that  he  sees  twice  as 
well  09  his  sober  neighbors. 


CHAPTER  Vin. 

OF  THE  EDICT  OP  WILLIAM  THE  TESTY  AGAINST  TOBACCO Ol 

THE  PIPE  PLOT,  AND  THE  RISE  OP  FEUDS  AND  PARTIES. 

WiLHELMUS  Kjept,  OS  has  already  been  observed,  was  a  great 
legislator  on  a  small  scale,  and  had  a  microscopic  eye  in  public 
aflfairs.     He  had  been  greatly  annoyed  by  the  factious  meetings 
of  the  good  people  of  New- Amsterdam,  but,  observing  that  on 
these  occasions  the  pipe  was  ever  in  their  mouth,  he  began  to 
think  that  the  pipe  was  at  the  bottom  of  the  affair,  and  that  there 
was  some  mysterious  affinity  between  politics  and  tobacco  smoke. 
Determined  to  strike  at  the  root  of  the  evil,  he  began,  forthwith,  to 
rail  at  tobacco,  as  a  noxious,  nauseous  weed ;  filthy  in  all  its  uses ; 
and  as  to  smoking  he  denounced  it  as  a  heavy  tax  upon  the  public 
pocket ;  a  vast  consumer  of  time,  a  great  encourager  of  idleness, 
and  a  deadly  bane  to  the  prosperity  and  morals  of  the  people 
Finally  he  issued  an  edict,  prohibiting  the  smoking  of  tobacco 
throughout  the  New-Netherlands.    Ill  fated  Kiefb !     Had  he  lived 
in  the  present  age  and  attempted  to  check  the  unbounded  license 
of  the  press,  he  could  not  have  struck  more  sorely  upon  the  sensi- 
bilities of  the  million.     The  pipe,  in  fact,  was  the  great  organ  of 
reflection  and  deliberation  of  the  New-Netherlander.     It  was  Jm 
constant  companion  and  solace — was  he  gay,  he  smoked ;  was  lie 
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sad,  he  smoked ;  Ills  pipe  was  never  out  of  his  mouth  ;  it  was  a  part 
of  his  phyeiognomy  ;  without  it  his  best  frienda  would  not  know 
him.  Take  iiway  his  pipe  ?  Ton  might  as  well  take  away  his  nose  I 

The  imracdiat*  effect  of  the  edict  of  William  the  Teaty  waa  » 
popi^lar  eonunotion.  A  vast  multitude  armed  with  pipes  and 
(obacco-boxes,  and  an  immense  supply  of  ammunition,  sat  tbem- 
sclves  down  before  the  governor's  house,  and  fell  to  smoking  with 
tremendous  violence.  The  testy  'WlUiam  issued  forth  like  a 
wrathful  Bpider,  demanding  the  reason  of  this  lawless  fumigation. 
The  sturdy  rioters  replied  by  lolling  hack  in  their  seats,  and  puff- 
ing away  with  redoubled  fury ;  raising  such  a  murky  cloud  that 
the  governor  was  fain  to  take  refuge  in  the  inferior  of  his  caslle. 

A  long  negotiation  ensued  through  the  medium  of  Antony  the 
Trumpeter,  The  governor  was  at  first  wratliful  and  unyielding, 
but  was  gradually  smoked  into  terms.  He  concluded  by  permit- 
ting the  smoking  of  tobacco,  but  he  abolished  the  ftur  long  pipes 
used  in  the  days  of  Woutor  Van  Twiller,  denoting  ease,  tranquil- 
lity, and  sdbi'lcty  of  deportment;  these  he  condemned  as  in- 
compatible witli  the  dispatch  of  business,  in  place  whereof  he 
substituted  litde  captious  short  pipes,  two  inches  in  length,  which, 
he  observeii,  could  be  stuck  in  one  corner  of  the  mouth,  or  twisted 
in  the  hat-tiand ;  and  would  never  be  in  the  way.  Thus  ended 
this  alarming  inaurrection,  which  was  long  known  by  the  name 
of  The  Pipe  Plot,  and  which,  it  hits  been  somewhat  quaintly  ob- 
served, did  end,  like  most  plots  and  seditions,  in  mere  smoke. 

But  mark,  oh,  reader !  ^he  deplorable  evils  which  did  after- 
wards result.  The  smoke  of  these  villanous  little  pipes,  continu- 
ally ascending  in  a  cloud  about  the  nose,  penetrated  into  and 
befogged  the  cerebeUum ;  diied  up  all  the  kindly  moisture  of  the 
brain,  and  rendered  the  i)eople  who  used  lliom  a*  vaporish  and 
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testy  as  the  governor  himself.  Nay,  whal  is  worse,  from  being 
goodly,  burly,  sleek-conditioned  men,  they  became,  like  our  Dutch 
yeomanry  who  smoke  short  pipes,  a  lantern-jawed,  smoke-dried, 
leathern-hided  race. 

Nor  was  this  alL  From  this  fatal  schism  in  tobacco  pipes  we 
may  date  the  rise  of  parties  in  the  Nieuw-Nederlands.  The 
rich  and  self-important  burghers  who  had  made  their  fortunes, 
and  could  afford  to  be  lazy,  adhered  to  the  ancient  fashion,  and 
formed  a  kind  of  aristocracy  known  aj^  the  Long  Pipes  ;  while 
the  lower  order,  adopting  the  reform  of  William  Kieft  as  more 
conyenient  in  their  handicraft  employments,  were  branded  with 
the  plebeian  name  of  Short  Pipes. 

A  third  party  sprang  up,  headed  by  the  descendants  of  Robert 
Chewit,  the  companion  of  the  great  Hudson.  These  discarded 
pipes  altogether  and  took  to  chewing  tobacco ;  hence  they  were 
called  Quids  ;  an  appellation  since  given  to  those  political  mon- 
grels, which  sometimes  spring  up  between  two  great  parties,  as  a 
mule  is  produced  between  a  horse  and  an  ass. 

And  here  I  would  note  the  great  benefit  of  party  distinctions 
in  saving  the  people  at  large  the  trouble  of  thinking.  Hesiod 
divides  mankind  into  three  classes,  those  who  think  for  them- 
selves, those  who  think  as  others  think,  and  those  who  do  not  think 
at  all.  The  second  class  comprises  the  great  mass  of  society ;  for 
most  people  require  a  set  creedand  a  file-leader.  Hence  the  ori^ 
of  party :  which  means  a  large  body  of  people,  some  few  of  whom 
think,  and  all  the  rest  talk.  The  former  take  the  lead  and  disci- 
pline the  latter ;  prescribing  what  they  must  say ;  what  they  must 
approve;  what  they  must  hoot  at;  whom  they  must  support; 
but,  above  all,  whom  they  must  hate ;  for  no  one  can  be  a  ri( 
good  partisan,  who  is  not  a  thorough-going  hater. 
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The  enliglitened  inhabitants  of  the  Manhattoes,  therefore, 
being  divided  into  parties,  were  enabled  to  hat^  each  other  with 
great  accuracy.  And  now  the  great  businesa  of  pohties  went 
bravely  on,  the  long  pipes  and  short  pipes  assembling  in  ^eparaio 
beer-hoQSes,  and  smoking  at  each  other  with  implamble  vehe- 
mence, to  the  great  support  of  the  state  and  profit  of  the  tavern- 
keepers.  Some,  indeed,  went  bo  far  as  to  bespatter  their  advert 
saries  with  those  odoriferous  little  words  which  smell  so  strong  in 
tha  Datch  language ;  beheving,  like  true  politicians,  that  they 
served  their  party,  and  glorified  themselves  in  proportion  as  they 
bewrayed  their  neighbors.  But,  however  they  might  differ  among 
themselves,  all  parties  agreed  in  abusing  the  governor ;  seeing 
that  he  was  not  a  governor  of  their  choice,  bnt  appointed  by  others 
to  rule  over  them. 

Unhappy  William  Kieft !  ciclaims  tha  eage  writer  of  tlie 
Stuyvesant  manuscript,  doomed  to  contend  with  enemies  loo 
knowing  to  be  entrapped,  and  to  reign  over  a  people  too  wise  to 
be  governed.  All  his  foreign  expeditions  were  baffled  and  set  at 
naught  by  the  all-pervading  Yankees ;  all  his  home  measures 
were  amvassed  and  condemned  by  "  numerous  and  respectable 
meetings"  of  pot-house  politicians. 

In  the  multitude  of  counselors,  we  are  told,  there  is  safety; 
but  the  multitude  of  counselors  was  a  continual  source  of  per- 
plexity to  William  Kieft.  With  a  temperament  aa  hot  as  an  old 
[■adish,  and  -a  mind  subject  to  perpetual  whirlwinds  and  tornadoes, 
he  never  failed  to  get  into  a  passion  with  every  one  who  under- 
took to  advise  him.  I  have  observed,  however,  that  your  pas- 
sionate little  men,  like  small  boats  with  large  saUs,  aie  Ciisily 
upset  or  blown  out  of  Iheir  course  ;  so  was  it  with  William  the 
Testy,  who  was  prone  lo  bo  cai-ried  away  by  the  last  piece  of 
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saw  balance  of  fortune,  the  lower  must  be  his  subsequent  depm 
Bion ;  that  he  who  is  on  the  uppermost  round  of  a  ladder  has 
most  to  suffer  from  a  fall,  while  he  who  is  at  the  bottom 
runs  very  little  risk  of  breaking  his  neck  by  tumbling  to  the 
top. 

Philosophical  readers  of  this  stamp  viust  have  doubtless  in- 
dulged in  dismal  forebodings  all  through  the  tranquil  reign  of 
Walter  the  Doubter,  and  considered  it  what  Dutch  seamen  call  a 
weather-breeder.  They  will  not  be  surprised,  therefore,  that  the 
foul  weather  which  gathered  during  his  days,  should  now  be  rat- 
tling from  all  quarters  on  the  head  of  William  the  Testy. 

The  origin  of  some  of  these  troubles  may  be  traced  quite  back 
to  the  discoveries  and  annexations  of  Hans  Beinier  Oothout  the 
explorer  and  Wynant  Ten  Breeches  the  land  measurer,  made  in 
the  twilight  days  of  Oloffe  the  Dreamer ;  by  which  the  territories 
of  the  Nieuw  Nederlands  were  carried  far  to  the  south,  to  Dela- 
ware river  and  parts  beyond.  The  consequence  was,  many  dis- 
putes and  brawls  with  the  Indians,  which  now  and  then  reached 
the  drowsy  ears  of  Walter  the  Doubter  and  his  coundl,  like  the 
muttering  of  distant  thunder  from  behind  the  mountains,  without, 
however,  disturbing  their  repose.  It  was  not  till  the  time  of 
William  the  Testy  that  the  thunderbolt  reached  the  Manhattoes. 
While  the  little  governor  was  diligently  protecting  his  eastern 
boundaries  from  the  Yankees,  word  was  brought  him  of  the  irrup- 
tion of  a  vagrant  colony  of  Swedes  in  the  south,  who  had  landed 
on  the  banks  of  the  Delaware  and  displayed  the  banner  of  that 
redoubtable  virago  Queen  Christina,  and  taken  possession  of  the 
country  in  her  name.  These  had  been  guided  in  their  expedition 
by  one  Peter  Minuits  or  Minnewits,  a  renegade  Dutchman,  £»> 
merly  in  the  service  of  their  High  Mightinesses ;  but  who  now 
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iddared  himself  governor  of  all  the  surrounding  country,  to 
which  was  given  the  name  of  the  province  of  New  Sweden. 

It  is  an  old  saying  that  '^  a  little  pot  is  soon  hot,**  which  was 
the  case  with  William  the  Testy.  Being  a  little  man  he  was  soon 
in  a  passion,  and  once  in  a  passion  he  soon  boiled  over.  Sum- 
moning his  council  on  the  receipt  of  this  news,  he  belabored  the 
Swedes  in  the  longest  speech  that  had  been  heard  in  the  colony 
once  the  wordy  war&re  of  Ten  Breeches  and  Tough  Breeches. 
Having  thus  taken  off  the  fire-edge  of  his  valor,  he  resorted  to 
his  favorite  measure  of  proclamation,  and  dispatched  a  document 
of  the  kind,  ordering  the  renegade  Minnewits  and  his  gang  of 
Swedish  vagabonds  to  leave  the  country  immediately,  under  pain 
of  the  vengeance  of  their  High  Mightinesses  the  Lords  States 
General,  and  of  the  potentates  of  the  Manhattoes. 

This  strong  measure  was  not  a  whit  more  effectual  than  its 
predecessors,  which  had  been  thundered  against  the  Yankees ;  and 
William  Kieft  was  preparing  to  follow  it  up  with  something  still 
more  formidable,  when  he  received  intelligence  of  other  invaders 
on  his  southern  frontier ;  who  had  taken  possession  of  the  banks 
of  the  Schuylkill,  and  built  a  fort  there.  They  were  repre- 
sented as  a  gigantic,  gunpowder  race  of  men,  exceedingly  expert 
at  boxing,  biting,  gouging,  and  other  branches  of  the  rough  and 
tumble  mode  of  warfare,  which  they  had  learned  from  their  pro- 
totypes and  cousins-german,  the  Virginians,  to  whom  they  have 
ever  borne  considerable  resemblance.  Like  them,  too,  they  were 
great  roysters,  much  ^ven  to  revel  on  hoe-cake  and  bacon,  mint* 
julep  and  apple-toddy;  whence  their  newly-formed  colony  had 
already  acquired  the  name  of  Merryland ;  which,  with  a  sli^^ 
modification,  it  retains  to  the  present  day. 

In  fact  the  Merrylanders  and  their  cousins,  the 


m  HISTORY  OF  NEW-TOBK. 


testy  as  the  governor  himself.  Najy  wliitf  is  won^  from  being 
goodljy  borlj,  sleek-conditioned  men,  thej  ^^^'ft**^  Hke  cor  Dotdi 
j-eomanry  who  smoke  short  pipes,  a  lantern-jawed,  smoke-dried, 
leathern-hided  race. 

Nor  was  this  alL  From  this  fiOal  schism  in  tobaoeo  pipes  we 
may  date  the  rise  of  parties  in  the  Kieow-Nedeilands.  The 
rich  and  self-important  borghers  who  had  made  their  fertanes, 
and  could  afford  to  be  lazy,  adhered  to  the  ancient  ImKVhi,  and 
formed  a  kind  of  aristocracy  known  m^  the  Lom^  PipeM;  while 
the  lower  order,  adopting  the  reform  of  William  Seft  as  more 
conTenient  in  their  handicraft  employments,  were  branded  with 
the  plebeian  name  of  Short  Pipes, 

A  third  party  sprang  up,  headed  by  the  descendants  of  Robert 
Chewit,  the  companion  of  the  great  Hudson.  These  discarded 
pipes  altogether  and  took  to  chewing  tobacco ;  hence  they  were 
called  Quids  ;  an  appellation  since  given  to  those  political  mon- 
grels, which  sometimes  spring  up  between  two  great  parties,  as  a 
mule  is  produced  between  a  horse  and  an  ass. 

And  here  I  would  note  the  great  benefit  of  party  distinctions 
in  saving  the  people  at  large  the  trouble  of  thinking.  Hesiod 
divides  mankind  into  three  classes,  those  who  think  for  them- 
selves, those  who  think  as  others  think,  and  those  ifho  do  not  think 
at  alL  The  second  class  comprises  the  great  mass  of  society ;  for 
most  people  require  a  set  creed'and  a  file-leader.  Hence  the  ori^n 
of  party:  which  meansa  large  body  of  people,  some  fewof  wtom 
think,  and  all  the  rest  talk.  The  former  take  the  lead  and  disd- 
pline  the  latter ;  prescribing  what  they  must  say ;  what  they  must 
approve;  what  they  must  hoot  at;  whom  they  must  support; 
but,  above  all,  whom  they  must  hate ;  for  no  one  can  be  a  right 
good  partisan,  who  is  not  a  thorough-going  hater. 


«f  -att 

'»  sau^  vtA  u&sr 
tPUBOKas  i£  ^/oasxt 
It  cb.  ti^  MMDS  Jo}<i&  SBC  gxicn  Tm<e§  weaBnA£aa£  il 

and  iwaranng  s  ^kx  a;afc  vid;  iiiiiiiiiGai»i^  T**ut^ 
toiiK  fRS  fii^qnr:  of  -act  asbk  sue  7ra&  of  liie  urrcrs- 

viik  those  «dcnf«ru3£  grrj*  -vir^  wiaA  smfiH  &'•  stoq^  is 


thatbewaisota^oa'eriKrarilKdrcijoke.UBt  appouced  brarhen 
to  nde  over  diesiL 

Uiihifi|ij  Hil&iBi  K>«&!  cx^^aicif  tke  a^  wmsr  of  the 
GtujiUMi't  msoKcz^n.  dwsBe^i  10  cxwDcakd  vidi  eaesues  too 
iLMwiMig  to  be  qitgi|ip€A.  and  to  reign  orer  a  people  too  vise  to 
be  gOTODed.  AH  hb  lora^  expeditioos  were  baffled  aad  set  at 
nao^  bj  the  all-perradiiig  Taakees;  all  Li§  home  measures 
were  uiinwyd  aod  coodeiimed  \tj  "  cnmerous  and  lespectahle 
Bifftingg*  of  pot-houfe  polifician& 

In  tbe  nmltitude  of  comiselors.  we  are  told,  there  is  safetj ; 
but  the  nmltitnde  of  counselors  was  a  continual  soorce  of  per- 
plezitj  to  William  Eieft.     With  a  temperament  as  hot  as  an  old 
rsdichf  and  a  auiid  sabject  to  perpetual  whirlwinds  and  tornadoes, 
he  ineff^r  fiufeil  to  get  into  a  passion  with  every  one  who  un      <. 
took  to  alfiie  him.    I  have  observed,  however,  that  jonr  ] 
gjfflMttT  fiide  men,  like  small  boats  with  large  sails,  are  eai 
Qpaet  or  bkywn  out  of  their  course ;  so  was  it  with  Wil 
Teilj,  who  was  prone  to  be  carried  away  by  th^  L 
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advice  blown  into  his  ear.  The  consequence  was,  that,  though  a 
projector  of  the  first  class,  yet,  by  continually  changing  his  pro- 
jects, he  gave  none  a  fair  trial ;  and  by  endeavoring  to  do  every 
thing,  he  in  sober  truth  did  nothing. 

In  the  meantime,  the  sovereign  people  having  got  into  the 
saddle,  showed  themselves,  as  usual,  unmerciful  riders ;  spurring 
on  the  little  governor  with  harangues  and  petitions,  and  thwarting 
liim  with  memorials  and  reproaches,  in  much  the  same  way  as 
holyday  apprentices  manage  an  unlucky  devil  of  a  hack-horse— 
60  that  Wilhelmus  Kieft  was  kept  at  a  worry  or  a  gallop  through- 
out the  whole  of  his  administration. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

OF  THE  FOLLY  OF  BEIXG  HAPPY  IN  TIME  OF  PROSPERITY— 
OF  TROUBLES  TO  THE  SOUTH  BROUGHT  ON  BY  ANNEXA- 
TION— OF  THE  SECRET  EXPEDITION  OF  JAN  JANSEN  AL- 
PENDAM,   AND   HIS   MAGNIFICENT  REWARD. 

If  we  could  but  get  a  peep  at  the  tally  of  dame  Fortune,  where 
like  a  vigilant  landlady  she  chalks  up  the  debtor  and  creditor 
accounts  of  thoughtless  mortals,  we  should  find  that  every  good  is 
checked  off  by  an  evil ;  and  that  however  we  may  apparently 
revel  scotfree  for  a  season,  the  time  will  come  when  we  must 
ruefully  pay  off  the  reckoning.  Fortune  in  fact  is  a  pestilent 
shrew,  and  withal  an  inexorable  creditor  j  and  though  for  a  time 
she  may  be  all  smiles  and  curtsies  imd  indulge  us  in  long  credits, 
yet  sooner  or  later  she  brings  up  her  arrears  with  a  vengeance, 
and  washes  out  her  scores  with  our  tears.  ^  Since,'*  says  good 
old  Boetius,  ''  no  man  can  retain  her  at  his  pleasure,  what  are 
her  favors  but  sure  prognostications  of  approaching  trouble  and 
calamity  ?*' 

This  is  the  fundamental  maxim  of  that  sage  school  of  philo- 
sophers the  croakers,  who  esteem  it  true  wisdom  to  doubt  and 
despond  when  other  men  rejoice ;  well  knowing  that  happiness  If 
at  best  but  transient ;  that  the  higher  one  is  elevated  on  the 
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saw  balance  of  fortune,  the  lower  must  be  his  subsequent  deprv 
sion ;  that  he  who  is  on  the  uppermost  round  of  a  ladder  haa 
most  to  suffer  from  a  fall,  while  he  who  is  at  the  bottom 
runs  very  little  risk  of  breaking  his  neck  by  tumbling  to  the 
top. 

Philosophical  readers  of  this  stamp  viust  have  doubtleae  in- 
dulged in  dismal  forebodings  all  through  the  tranquil  reign  of 
Walter  the  Doubter,  and  considered  it  what  Dutch  seamen  call  a 
weather-breeder.  They  will  not  be  surprised,  therefore,  that  the 
foul  weather  which  gathered  during  his  days,  should  now  be  rat- 
tling from  all  quarters  on  the  head  of  William  the  Testy. 

The  origin  of  some  of  these  troubles  may  be  traced  quite  back 
to  the  discoveries  and  annexations  of  Hans  Beinier  Oothout  the 
explorer  and  Wynant  Ten  Breeches  the  land  measurer,  made  in 
the  twilight  days  of  Oloffe  the  Dreamer ;  by  which  the  territories 
of  the  Nieuw  Nederlands  were  carried  far  to  the  south,  to  Dela^ 
ware  river  and  parts  beyond.  The  consequence  was,  many  dis- 
putes and  brawls  with  the  Indians,  which  now  and  then  reached 
the  drowsy  ears  of  Walter  the  Doubter  and  his  council,  like  the 
muttering  of  distant  thunder  from  behind  the  mountains,  wiUioiit, 
however,  disturbing  their  repose.  It  was  not  till  the  time  of 
WiUiam  the  Testy  that  the  thunderbolt  reached  the  Manhattoes. 
While  the  little  governor  was  diligently  protecting  his  eastern 
boundaries  from  the  Yankees,  word  was  brought  him  of  the  iimp- 
tion  of  a  vagrant  colony  of  Swedes  in  the  south,  who  had  landed 
on  the  banks  of  the  Delaware  and  displayed  the  banner  of  that 
redoubtable  virago  Queen  Christina,  and  taken  possession  of  the 
country  in  her  name.  These  had  been  guided  in  their  expedition 
by  one  Peter  Minuits  or  Minnewits,  a  renegade  Dutchman,  ftpi 
merly  in  the  service  of  their  High  Mightinesses ;  but  who  now 
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iedared  himself  governor  of  all  the  sunoondiiig  oomilry,  to 
which  was  given  the  name  o£  the  provinoe  of  New  Swbdbv. 

It  is  an  old  saying  that  ^  a  little  pot  is  soon  hot/*  which  was 
the  case  with  William  the  Testy.  Being  a  litde  man  he  was  soon 
in  a  passion,  and  once  in  a  passion  he  soon  hoiled  over.  Sum- 
moning his  council  on  the  receipt  of  this  news,  he  belabored  the 
Swedes  in  the  longest  speech  that  had  been  heard  in  the  colony 
since  the  wordy  warfare  of  Ten  Breeches  and  Tough  Breeches. 
Having  thus  taken  off  the  fire-edge  of  his  valor,  he  resorted  to 
his  favorite  measure  of  proclamation,  and  dispatched  a  document 
of  the  kind,  ordering  the  renegade  Minnewits  and  his  gang  of 
Swedish  vagabonds  to  leave  the  country  immediately,  under  pais 
of  the  vengeance  of  their  High  Mightinesses  the  Lords  States 
Greneral,  and  of  the  potentates  of  the  Manhattoes. 

This  strong  measure  was  not  a  whit  more  effectual  Aan  ks 
predecessors,  which  had  been  thundered  against  the  Yankees ;  and 
William  Kieft  was  preparing  to  follow  it  up  with  something  stIU 
more  formidable,  when  he  received  intelligence  of  other  invaders 
on  his  southern  frontier ;  who  had  taken  posaessioii  of  the  banks 
of  the  Schuylkill,  and  built  a  fort  there*  Hiey  were  repre- 
sented as  a  gigantic,  gunpowder  race  of  men,  exceedingly  expert 
at  boxing,  biting,  gouging,  and  other  branches  of  the  rough  and 
tumble  mode  of  warfare,  which  they  had  learned  fiam  their  pro- 
totypes and  cousins-german,  the  Virginians,  to  whom  they  have 
ever  borne  considerable  resemblance.  X&e  themi  too^  they  wen 
great  roysters,  much  given  to  revel  on  hpe-cake  and  bacon,  mint* 
julep  and  apple-toddy ;  whence  their  newly-fovmed  ooikxij  liad 
already  acquired  the  .name  of  Menyland;  wlii4sli,  with  a  B^ifA 
modification,  it  retains  to  the  present  day. 

In  fact  the  Merrylanders  and  their  consuls,  the  TthWwmii 
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were  represented  to  William  Kieft  as  ofiTsets  from  the  same  oii^ 
nal  stock  as  his  bitter  enemies  the  Yanokie,  or  Yankee  tribes  of 
the  east ;  having  both  come  over  to  this  country  for  the  liberty  of 
conscience ;  or,  in  other  words,  to  live  as  they  pleased :  the  Yan- 
kees taking  to  praying  and  money-making,  and  converting  qnakers ; 
and  the  Southerners  to  horse-racing  and  cock-fighting,  and  breed- 
ing negroes. 

Against  these  new  invaders  Wilhelmus  Eaeft  immediately  dis- 
patched a  naval  armament  of  two  sloops  and  thirty  men,  under 
Jan  Jansen  Alpendam,  who  was  armed  to  the  very  teeth  with  one 
of  the  little  governor's  most  powerful  speeches,  written  in  vigorous 
Low  Dutch. 

Admiral  Alpendam  arrived  without  accident  in  the  Schuylkill, 
and  came  upon  the  enemy  just  as  they  were  engaged  in  a  great 
"  barbecue,"  a  kind  of  festivity  or  carouse  much  practised  in 
Merryland.  Opening  upon  them  with  the  speech  of  William  the 
Testy,  he  denounced  them  as  a  pack  of  lazy,  canting,  julep-tip- 
pling, cock-fighting,  horse-racing,  slave-driving,  tavern-haunting, 
Sabbath-breaking,  mulatto-breeding  upstarts ;  and  concluded  by 
ordering  them  to  evacuate  the  country  immediately:  to  which 

they  laconically  replied  in  plain  English,  "  they'd  see  him  d d 

fit^t  r 

Now  this  was  a  reply  on  which  neither  Jan  Jansen  Alpendam 
nor  Wilhelmus  Kieft  had  made  any  calculation.  Finding  himself, 
therefore,  totally  unprepared  to  answer  so  terrible  a  rebuff  witH 
suitable  hostility,  the  admiral  concluded  his  wisest  course  would 
be  to  return  home  and  report  progress.  He  accordingly  steered 
his  course  back  to  New-Amsterdam,  where  he  arrived  safe, 
having  accomplished  this  hazardous  enterprise  at  small  expense 
of  treasure,  and  no  loss  of  life.     His  saving  policy  gained  him 


tlie  nuiversal  appellation  of  the  Saviour  of  tiis  Country ;  and  his 
services  wero  suitably  rewarded  by  a  shingle  monumeatj  erected 
by  subscription  on  the  top  of  Ii"latteQbarraok-hiU,  where  it  inunor- 
tulized  Ms  name  for  three  whole  years,  when  it  fell  to  pieces  itnd 
was  I>urtit  foT  firewood. 


CHAPTER  X. 


TROUBLOUS  'times    ON    THE   HUDSON HOAV  KILLIAN  VAN  REJff 

SELLAER   ERECTED    A   FEUDAL  CASTLE,    AND    HOW    HE    IN 
TRODUCED    CLUB   LAW  INTO   THE   PROVINCE. 


About  this  time  the  testy  little  governor  of  the  New-Netherlanda 
appears  to  have  had  his  hands  full,  and  with  one  annoyance  and 
the  other  to  have  been  kept  continually  on  the  bounce.  He  was 
on  the  very  point  of  following  up  the  expedition  of  Jan  Janseu 
Alpendam  by  some  belligerent  measures  against  the  marauders 
of  Merrj'land,  when  his  attention  was  suddenly  called  away  by 
belligerent  troubles  springing  up  in  another  quarter,  the  seeda  ol 
which  had  been  sown  in  the  tranquil  days  of  Walter  the  Doubter. 
The  reader  will  recollect  the  deep  doubt  into  which  that  most 
pacific  governor  was  thrown  on  Killian  Van  Rensellaer's  taking 
possession  of  Beam  Island  by  wapen  recht,  'While  the  governor 
doubted  and  did  nothing,  the  lordly  Killian  went  on  to  complete 
his  sturdy  little  castellum  of  Rensellaerstein,  and  to  garrison  it 
with  a  number  of  his  tenants  from  the  Helderberg,  a  mountain 
region  famous  for  the  hardest  heads  and  hardest  fists  in  the  pro- 
y'uu'd.  Nicholas  Koorn,  a  faithful  squire  of  the  patroon,  accus- 
tonu'd  to  .strut  at  liis  heels,  wear  his  cast-off  clothes,  and  imitate 
Wis  lofty  boariii":,  w;is  establisluMl  in  tliis  post  as  wacht-meesteTi 
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His  duty  it  was  to  keep  an  eye  on  the  river  and  oblige  ererj 
ves&el  that  passed,  unless  on  the  service  of  their  High  Mighti- 
nesses, to  strike  its  flag,  lower  its  peak,  and  pay  toll  to  the  lord 
of  Rensellaerstein. 

This  assumption  of  sovereign  authority  within  the  territories 
of  the  Lords  States  General,  however  it  might  have  been  tole- 
rated by  Walter  the  Doubter,  had  been  sharply  contested  by 
William  the  Testy  on  coming  into  office,  and  many  written  re- 
monstrances had  been  addressed  by  him  to  EUlian  Van  Bensel- 
laer,  to  which  the  latter  never  deigned  a  reply.  Thus  by  degrees 
a  sore  place,  or  in  Hibernian  parlance  a  raw^  had  been  estab- 
lished in  the  irritable  soul  of  the  little  governor,  insomuch  that 
he  winced  at  the  very  name  of  Rensellaerstein. 

Now  it  came  to  pass,  that  on  a  fine  sunny  day  the  Company's 
yacht  the  Half-Moon,  having  been  on  one  of  its  stated  visits  to 
Fort  Aurania,  was  quietly  tiding  it  down  the  Hudson ;  the  com- 
mander, Goverf.  Lockerman,  a  veteran  Dutch  skipper  of  few 
words  but  great  bottom,  was  seated  on  the  high  poop,  quietly 
smoking  his  pipe,  under  the  shadow  of  the  proud  flag  of  Orange, 
when,  on  arriving  abreast  of  Beam  Island,  he  was  saluted  by  a 
stentorian  voice  from  the  shore,  "  Lower  thy  flag,  and  be  d— d 
to  thee !" 

Govert  Lockerman,  without  taking  his  pipe  out  of  his  mouth, 
turned  up  his  eye  fh>m  under  his  broad-brimmed  hat  to  see  who 
hailed  him  thus  discourteously.  There,  on  the  ramparts  of  the 
fort,  stood  Nicholas  Koom,  armed  to  the  teeth,  flourishing  a 
brass-hilted  sword,  while  a  steeple-crowned  hat  and  cock's  tail- 
feather,  formerly  worn  by  KilUan  Van  Rensellaer  himself,  gave 
an  inexpressible  loftiness  to  his  demeanor. 

Govert  Lockerman  eyed  the  warrior  from  top  to  toe,  but  was 
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not  to  be  dismayed.  Taking  the  pipe  slowlj  out  of  his  mouth, 
"To  whom  should  I  lower  my  flag?"  demanded  he.  "To  the 
high  and  mighty  Killian  Van  Henssellaer,  the  lord  of  Bensel^ 
laerstein !"  was  the  reply. 

"  I  lower  it  to  none  but  the  Prince  of  Orange  and  my  masters 
the  Lords  States  General."  So  saying,  he  resumed  his  pipe  and 
smoked  with  an  air  of  dogged  determination. 

Bang !  went  a  gun  from  the  fortress  ;  the  ball  cut  both  sail 
and  rigging.  Govert  Lockerman  said  nothing,  but  smoked  the 
more  doggedly. 

Bang !  went  another  gun ;  the  shot  whistling  close  astern. 

"  Fire,  and  be  d — d,"  cried  Govert  Lockerman,  cramming  a 
new  charge  of  tobacco  into  his  pipe,  and  smoking  with  still 
increasing  vehemence. 

Bang !  went  a  third  gun.  The  shot  passed  over  his  head, 
tearing  a  hole  in  the  "  princely  flag  of  Orange." 

This  was  the  hardest  trial  of  all  for  the  pride  and  patience  of 
Govert  Lockerman ;  he  maintained  a  stubborn  though  swelling 
silence,  but  his  smothered  rage  might  be  perceived  by  the  short 
vehement  puffs  of  smoke  emitted  from  his  pipe,  by  which  he 
might  be  tracked  for  miles,  as  he  slowly  floated  out  of  shot  and 
out  of  sight  of  Beam  Island.  Li  fact  he  never  gave  vent  to  his 
passion  until  he  got  fairly  among  the  highlands  of  the  Hudson ; 
when  he  let  fly  whole  volleys  of  Dutch  oaths,  which  are  said  to 
linger  to  this  very  day  among  the  echoes  of  the  Dunderberg,  and  to 
give  particular  effect  to  the  thunder-storms  in  that  neighborhood. 

It  was  the  sudden  apparition  of  Govert  Lockerman  at  Dog's 
Misery,  bearing  in  his  hand  the  tattered  flag  of  Orange,  that  ar^ 
rested  the  attention  of  William  the  Testy,  just  as  he  was  devising 
0  new  expedition  against  the  marauders  of  Merryland.    I  will 
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not  protend  to  describe  the  passion  of  the  little  man  when  he 
heard  of  the  outrage  of  Bensellaerstein.  Suffice  it  to  say,  in  the 
first  transports  of  his  fiuy,  he  turned  Dog's  Misery  topsy-turv^; 
kicked  every  cur  out  of  doors,  and  threw  the  cats  out  of  the  win- 
dow ;  after  which,  his  spleen  being  in  some  measure  relieved,  he 
went  into  a  council  of  war  with  Gk)vert  Lockerman,  the  skippei^ 
Assisted  by  Antony  Van  Corlear,  the  trumpeter* 


CHAPTER  XL 

OP  THE  DIPLOMATIC  MISSION  OP  ANTONY  THE  THUMPSTAB 
TO  THE  PORTRESS  OP  RENSELLAERSTEIN — ^AND  HOW  HE 
WAS   PUZZLED   BY  A   CABALISTIC   REPLY. 

The  eyes  of  all  New- Amsterdam  were  now  turned  to  see  what 
would  be  the  end  of  this  direful  feud  between  William  the  Testy 
and  the  patroon  of  Rensellaerwick ;  and  some  observing  the 
consultations  of  the  governor  with  the  skipper  and  the  trumpet- 
er, predicted  warlike  measures  by  sea  and  land.  The  wrath  of 
William  Kieft  however,  though  quick  to  rise,  was  quick  to 
evaporate.  He  was  a  perfect  brush-heap  in  a  blaze,  snapping 
and  crackling  for  a  time  and  then  ending  in  smoke.  Like  many 
other  valiant  potentates,  his  first  thoughts  were  all  for  war,  his 
sober  second  thoughts  for  diplomacy. 

Accordingly,  Govert  Lockerman  was  once  more  dispatched 
up  the  river  in  the  Company's  yacht,  the  Groed  Hoop,  bearing 
Antony  the  Trumpeter  as  ambassador,  to  treat  with  the  bellige- 
rent powers  of  Rensellaerstein  In  the  fullness  of  time  the  yacht 
arrived  before  Beam  Island,  and  Antony  the  Trumpeter,  mounting 
the  poop,  sounded  a  parley  to  the  fortress.  In  a  little  while  the 
steeple-crowned  hat  of  Nicholas  Koom,  the  wacht-meester,  nwe 
above  the  battlements,  followod  by  hia  iron  visage,  and  ultimately 
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his  whole  person,  asmed,  as  before,  to  the  very  teeth :  while  one 
by  one  a  whole  row  of  Helderbergers  reared  their  round  burly 
heads  above  the  wall,  and  beside  each  pumpkin-head  peered  the 
end  of  a  rusty  musket  Nothing  daunted  by  this  formidable 
array,  Antony  Van  Corlear  drew  forth  and  read  with  audible 
voice  a  missive  from  William  the  Testy,  protesting  against  the 
usurpation  of  Beam  Island,  and  ordering  the  garrison  to  quit 
the  premises,  bag  and  baggage,  on  pain  of  the  vengeance  of  the 
potentate  of  the  Manhattoes. 

In  reply  the  wacht-meester  applied  the  thumb  of  his  right 
hand  to  the  end  of  his  nose,  and  the  thumb  of  the  left  hand  to 
the  little  finger  of  the  right,  and  spreading  each  hand  like  a  fan 
made  an  aerial  flourish  with  his  fingers.  Antony  Van  Corlear 
was  sorely  perplexed  to  understand  this  sign,  which  seemed  to  him 
something  mysterious  and  masonic.  Not  liking  to  betray  his  ig- 
norance, he  again  read  with  a  loud  voice  the  missive  of  William 
the  Testy,  and  again  Nicholas  Koom  applied  the  thumb  of  his 
right  hand  to  the  end  of  his  nose,  and  the  thumb  of  his  left  hand 
to  the  little  finger  of  the  right  and  repeated  this  kind  of  nasal 
weather-cock.  Antony  Van  Corlear  now  persuaded  himself 
that  this  was  some  short-hand  sign  or  symbol,  current  in  diplo- 
macy ;  which  though  unintelligible  to  a  new  diplomat,  like  himself, 
would  speak  volumes  to  the  experienced  intellect  of  Willliam 
the  Testy;  considering  his  embassy  therefore  at  an  end,  he 
sounded  his  trumpet  with  great  complacency  and  set  sail  on  his 
return  down  the  river,  every  now  and  then  practising  this  mys- 
terious sign  of  the  wacht-meester,  to  keep  it  accurately  in  mind* 

Arrived  at  New  Amsterdam  he  made  a  faiths  report  of  his 
embassy  to  the  governor,  accompanied  by  a  mannal  exhibition 
of  the  response  of  Nicholas  Koom.    The  governor  was  jiqoally 


248  HISTORY  OP  NEW-YORK. 


perplexed  with  his  ambassador.  He  was  deeply  versed  in  die 
mysteries  of  freemasom'y ;  but  they  threw  no  light  on  the  mat- 
ter. He  knew  every  variety  of  wind-mill  and  weather-cock,  but 
was  not  a  whit  the  wiser  as  to  the  aerial  sign  in  question.  He 
had  even  dabbled  in  Egyptian  hieroglyphics  and  the  mystic  sym- 
bols of  the  obelisks,  but  none  furnished  a  key  to  the  reply  of 
Nicholas  Koom.  He  called  a  meeting  of  his  coundl.  Antony 
Van  C!orlear  stood  forth  in  the  midst,  and  putting  the  thumb  of 
his  right  hand  to  his  nose  and  the  thumb  of  his  left  hand  to  the 
finger  of  the  right,  he  gave  a  faithful  fac-simile  of  the  portentous 
sign.  Having  a  nose  of  unusual  dimensions  it  was  as  if  the 
reply  had  been  put  in  capitals,  but  all  in  v£un ;  the  worthy  bur- 
gomasters were  equally  perplexed  with  the  governor.  Each 
one  put  his  thumb  to  the  end  of  his  nose,  spread  his  fingers 
like  a  fan,  imitated  the  motion  of  Antony  Van  Gorlear,  and 
then  smoked  on  in  dubious  silence.  Several  times  was  Antony 
obliged  to  stand  forth  like  a  fugleman  and  repeat  the  sign,  and 
each  time  a  circle  of  nasal  weather-cocks  might  be  seen  in  the 
council  chamber. 

Perplexed  in  the  extreme,  William  the  Testy  sent  for  all  the 
soothsayers,  and  fortunetellers  and  wise  men  of  the  Manhattoes, 
but  none  could  interpret  the  mysterious  reply  of  Nicholas 
Koom.  The  council  broke  up  in  sore  perplexity.  The  matter 
got  abroad,  Antony  Van  Corlear  was  stopped  at  every  comer  to 
repeat  the  signal  to  a  knot  of  anxious  newsmongers,  each  of 
whom  departed  with  his  thumb  to  his  nose  and  his  fingers  in  the 
air,  to  carry  the  story  home  to  his  family.  For  several  days  all 
business  was  neglected  in  New-Amsterdam ;  nothing  was  talked 
of  but  the  diplomatic  mission  of  Antony  the  Trumpeter,  noOung 
was  to  be  seen  but  knots  of  noliticians  with  their  thumbs  to  their 
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noses.  In  the  meantime  the  fierce  feud  between  William  the 
Testy  and  Eallian  Van  Rensellaer,  which  at  first  had  menace! 
deadly  warfare,  gradually  cooled  off,  like  many  other  war  ques- 
tions, in  the  prolonged  delays  of  diplomacy. 

Still  to  this  early  affair  of  Eensellaerstein  may  be  traced  the 
remote  origin  of  those  windy  wars  in  modem  days  which  rage 
in  the  bowels  of  the  Helderberg,  and  have  well  nigh  shaken 
the  great  patroonship  of  the  Van  Kensellaers  to  its  foundation ; 
for  we  are  told  that  the  bully  boys  of  the  Helderberg^  who 
served  under  Nicholas  Koom  the  wacht-meester,  carried  back  to 
their  mountains  the  hieroglyphic  sign  which  had  so  sorely  puz- 
zled Antony  Van  43orlear  and  the  sages  of  the  Manhattoes ;  so 
that  to  the  present  day  the  thumb  to  the  nose  and  the  fingers  in 
the  air  is  apt  to  be  the  reply  of  the  Helderbeigers  whenever 
called  upon  for  any  long  arrears  of  rent 


CHAPTER  Xn. 

CONTAINING  THE  RISE  OF  THE  GREAT  AMPHIOTTONIC  COIWCII. 
OP  THE  PILGRIMS,  WITH  THE  DECLINE  AND  FINAL  EXTINC- 
TION OF  WILLIAM  THE  TESTY. 

It  was  asserted  by  the  wise  men  of  ancient  times,  who  hai  a 
nearer  opportunity  of  ascertaining  the  fact,  that  at  the  gate  of 
Jupiter's  palace  lay  two  huge  tuns,  one  filled  with  blessings, 
the  other  with  misfortunes ;  and  it  would  verily  seem  as  if  the 
latter  had  been  completely  overturned  and  left  to  deluge  the 
unlucky  province  of  Nieuw-Nederlands :  for  about  this  time,  while 
harassed  and  annoyed  from  the  south  and  the  north,  incessant  forays 
were  made  by  the  border  chivalry  of  G)nnecticut  upon  the  pig- 
styes  and  hen-roosts  of  the  Nederlanders.  Every  day  or  two 
some  broad-bottomed  express-rider,  covered  with  mud  and  mire, 
would  come  floundering  into  the  gate  of  New- Amsterdam,  freighted 
with  some  new  tale  of  aggression  from  the  frontier ;  whereupon 
Antony  Van  Corlear,  seizing  his  trumpet,  the  only  substitute  for 
a  newspaper  in  those  primitive  days,  would  sound  the  tidings 
from  the  ramparts  with  such  doleful  notes  and  disastrous  cadence, 
as  to  throw  half  the  old  women  in  the  city  into  hysterics ;  all 
which  tended  greatly  to  increase  his  popularity;  there  being 
nothing  for  which  the  public  are  more  grateful  than  being  fre-  '' 
quently  treated  to  a  panic ;  a  secret  well  Imown  to  modem  editors 
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But,  oh  ye  powers  I  into  what  a  paroxysm  of  pasaioii  did 
each  new  outrage  of  the  Yankees  throw  the  choleric  little  gov- 
ernor !  Letter  afler  letter,  protest  after  protest^  bad  Latin,  worse 
English,  and  hideous  Low  Dutch,  were  incessantly  fulminated 
upon  them,  and  the  four-and-twenty  letters  of  the  alphabet,  which 
formed  his  standing  army,  were  worn  out  by  constant  campaign- 
ing. All,  however,  was  ineffectual ;  even  the  recent  victory  at 
Oyster  Bay,  which  had  shed  such  a  gleam  of  sunshine  between 
the  clouds  of  his  foul  weather  reign,  was  soon  followed  by  a  more 
fearful  gathering  up  of  those  clouds,  and  indications  of  more  por- 
tentous tempest ;  for  the  Yankee  tribe  on  the  banks  of  the  Ckmr 
necticut,  finding  on  this  memorable  occasion  their  inoompeten<^  to 
cope  in  fair  fight  with  the  sturdy  chivalry  of  the  Manhattoes^had 
called  to  their  aid  all  the  ten  tribes  oi  their  brethren,  who  inhabit 
the  east  country,  which  &om  them  has  derived  the  name  of 
Yankee  land.  This  call  was  promptly  responded  to.  The  conse- 
quence was  a  great  confederacy  of  the  tribes  of  Massachusetts, 
Connecticut,  New-Plymouth  and  New-Haven,  under  the  title  of 
the  "United  Colonies  of  New-England;"  the  pretended  object  of 
which  was  mutual  defence  against  the  savages ;  but  the  real  object 
the  subjugation  of  the  Nieuw-Nederlands. 

For,  to  let  the  reader  into  one  of  the  great  secrets  of  history, 
the  Nieuw-Nederlands  had  long  been  regarded  by  the  whole 
Yankee  race  as  the  modem  land  of  promise,  and  themselves  as 
the  chosen  and  peculiar  people  destined,  one  day  or  other,  by  hook 
or  by  crook,  to  get  possession  of  it  In  truth  they  are  a  wonder- 
ful and  all-prevalent  people ;  of  that  class  who  only  require-  im 
inch  to  gain  an  eU,  or  a  halter  to  gain  a  horse.  From  tiie  tfaoe 
they  first  gained  a  foothold  on  Plymouth  Bo<^  they  heg^  to 
migrate,  progressing  and  progressing  from  place  to  plaoOy  and  land 
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to  land,  making  a  little  here  and  n  little  there,,  and  conti'ov< 
the  old  proverb,  that  a  rolling  stone  gatliers  no  moss.  I 
they  have  facetiously  received  the  nickname  of  The  Pilg] 
that  is  to  say,  a  people  who  are  always  seeking  a  better  co 
than  their  OAvn. 

The  tidings  of  this  great  Yankee  league  struck  WiUiam 
with  dismay,  and  for  once  in  his  life  he  forgot  to  boun( 
receiving  a  disagreeable  piece  of  intelligence.  In  fact,  on  iv 
over  in  his  mind  all  that  he  had  read  at  the  Hague  about  le 
and  combinations,  he  found  that  this  was  a  counterpart  i 
Amphictyonic  league,  by  wliich  the  states  of  Greece  attained 
power  and  supremacy ;  and  the  very  idea  made  his  heart  ^ 
for  the  safety  of  his  empire  at  the  Manhattoes. 

The  affairs  of  the  confeaeracy  were  managed  by  an  a 
council  of  delegates  held  at  Boston,  which  Kiefl  denominate 
Delphos  of  this  truly  classic  league.  The  very  first  meeting 
evidence  of  hostility  to  theNieuw-Nederlanders,  who  were  cl 
in  their  dealings  with  the  Indians,  with  carrying  on  a  tra 
"  guns,  powther  and  shott — a  trade  damnable  and  injurious 
colonists."  It  is  true  the  Connecticut  traders  were  fain  to  c 
a  little  in  tliis  damnable  traffic;  but  then  they  always  d€ 
what  were  termed  Yankee  guns ;  ingeniously  calculated  to 
in  the  pagan  hands  which  used  them. 

The  rise  of  this  potent  confederacy  was  a  death-blow 
glory  of  "William  the  Testy,  for  from  that  day  forward  he 
held  up  his  head,  but  appeared  quite  crest-fallen.  It  is  ti 
the  grand  council  augmented  in  power,  and  the  league  i 
onward,  gathered  about  the  red  hills  of  New-Haven,  threai 
to  overwhelm  the  Nieuw-Nederlands,  he  continued  occasi' 
to  fulminate  proclamations  and  protests,  as  a  shrewd  sea-c 
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fires  his  guns  into  a  water-spout;  but  a]asl  they  had  no  mom 
effect  than  so  many  blank  cartridges. 

Thus  end  the  authenticated  chronicles  of  the  reign  of  WiUiam 
the  Testy ;  for  henceforth,  in  the  troubles,  perplexities,  and  con- 
fusion of  the  times,  he  seems  to  have  been  totally  orerlooked,  and 
to  have  slipped  for  ever  through  the  fingers  of  scrupulous  history. 
It  is  a  matter  of  deep  concern  that  such  obscurily  should  hang 
over  his  latter  days ;  for  he  was  in  truth  a  mighty  and  great  little 
man,  and  worthy  of  being  utterly  renowned,  seeing  that  he  was 
the  first  potentate  that  introduced  into  this  land  the  art  of  fighting 
by  proclamation,  and  defending  a  country  by  trumpeters  and 
wind-mills. 

» 

It  is  true,  that  certain  of  the  early  provincial  poets, 'of  whom 
there  were  great  numbers  in  the  Nieuw-Nederlands,  taking  advan- 
tage of  his  mysterious  exit,  have  fabled  that,  like  Bomulus,  he 
was  translated  to  the  skies,  and  forms  a  very  fiery  little  star, 
somewhere  on  the  left  daw  of  the  crab ;  while  others,  equally 
fanciful,  declare  that  he  had  experienced  a  fate  similar  to  that  of 
the  good  king  Arthur ;  who,  we  are  assured  by  ancient  barda, 
was  carried  away  to  the  delicious  abodes  of  fairy  land,  where  he 
still  exists,  in  pristine  worth  and  vigor,  and  will  one  day  or 
another  return  to  restore  the  gallantry,  the  honor,  and  the  imma- 
culate probity,  which  prevailed  in  the  glorious  days  of  the  Bound 
Table.* 

*  The  old  Welsh  bards  believed  that  king  Arthur  ¥ra8  not  dead,  but  canted 
awaie  by  the  fairies  into  some  pleasant  place,  where  he  aholde  lemaine  for  a 
lime,  and  then  retume  againe  and  reigne  in  as  great  authority  as  ever. — Hot* 

LDTSHED. 

The  Britons  suppose  that  he  shaU  come  yet  And  conqoere  all  BdMgat,  ftf 
rertes,  this  is  the  prq)hicye  of  Merljna,— Ha  tay'd  that  Us  delfa  «haU  be.dinb| 
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All  these,  however,  are  but  pleasing  fantasies,  the  cobweb 
visions  of  those  dreaming  varlets,  the  poets,  to  which  I  would  not 
have  mj  judicious  reader  attach  any  credibility.  Neither  am  I 
disposed  to  credit  an  ancient  and  rather  apocryphal  historian, 
who  asserts  that  the  ingenious  Wilhelmus  was  annihilated  by  the 
blowing  down  of  one  of  his  wind-mills ;  nor  a  writer  of  later  times, 
who  affirms  that  he  fell  a  victim  to  an  experiment  in  natural 
history,  having  the  misfoftune  to  break  his  neck  from  a  garret 
window  of  the  stadthouse  in  attempting  to  catch  swallows  by 
sprinkling  salt  upon  their  tails.  Still  less  do  I  put  my  faith  in 
the  tradition  that  he  perished  at  sea  in  conveying  home  to  Hol- 
land a  treasure  of  golden  ore,  discovered  somewhere  among  the 
haunted  regions  of  the  Catskill  mountains.* 

eous ;  and  said  soth,  for  men  thereof  yet  have  doubte  and  shullen  for  ever 
more — ^for  men  wyt  not  whether  that  he  lyveth  or  is  dede. — De  Leew.  Chroit. 
*  Diedrich  Knickerbocker,  in  his  scrupuloos  search  after  truth,  is  sometimcfl 
-too  fastidious  in  regard  to  facts  which  border  a  little  on  the  marvelous.  The 
story  of  the  golden  ore  rests  on  something  better  than  mere  tradition.  The 
venerable  Adrian  Van  der  Donck,  Doctor  of  Laws,  in  his  description  of  the 
New  Netherlands,  asserts  it  from  his  own  observation  as  an  eye-witness.  He 
was  present,  ho  Bays,  in  1645  at  a  treaty  between  Governor  Kicft  and  the  Mo- 
hawk Indians,  m  which  one  of  the  latter,  in  painting  himself  for  the  ceremony, 
used  a  pigment  the  weight  and  shining  appearance  of  which  excited  the  curi- 
osity of  the  governor  and  M5mheer  Van  der  Donck.  They  obtained  a  lump 
and  gave  it  to  be  proved  by  a  skillful  doctor  of  medicine,  Johannes  de  la 
Montagne,  one  of  the  councilors  of  the  New  Netherlands.  It  was  put  into  a 
crucible,  and  yielded  two  pieces  of  gold  worth  about  three  guilders.  All  this, 
continues  Adrian  Van  der  Donck,  was  kept  secret.  As  soon  as  peace  was 
made  with  the  Mohawks,  an  officer  and  a  few  men  were  sent  to  the  moantsin 
(in  the  region  of  the  Kaatskill)  under  the  guidance  of  an  Indian,  to  Beareh  fcr 
the  precious  mineral.  They  brought  back  a  bucket  full  of  ore  ;  which  being 
rabmitted  to  the  crucible,  proved  ns  productive  as  the  Hrst.  William  Kieft  now 
bought  the  diocovery  rertniii      lie  sent  a  coiifideiitial  iierson.  Arent  CorBen. 
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The  most  probable  account  declares,  that  what  with  Uie 
constant  troubles  on  his  frontiers — the  incessant  schemings  and 
projects  going  on  in  his  own  pericranium— the  memorials,  peti- 
tions, remonstrances,  and  sage  pieces  of  advice  of  respectaiUe 
meetings  of  the  sovereign  people,  and  the  refractory  disposition  of 
his  councilors,  who  were  sure  to  differ  from  him  on  every  pomt, 
and  uniformly  to  be  in  the  wrong — ^his  mind  was  kept  in  a  fur- 
nace heat,  until  he  became  as  completely  burnt  out  as  a  Dutch 
family  pipe  which  has  passed  through  three  generations  of  hard 
smokers.  In  this  manner  did  he  undergq  a  kind  of  animal  com- 
bustion, consuming  away  like  a  ^uihing  rush-light — bo  that  when 
grim  death  finally  snuffed  him  out,  there  was  scarce  lefl  enou^ 
of  him  to  bury ! 

with  a  bag  full  of  the  mineral,  to  New-Haven,  to  take  paasage  in  an  Englirfi 
ship  for  England,  thence  to  proceed  to  Holland.  The  vessel  sailed  at  Christ- 
mas, but  never  reached  her  port.    All  on  board  pericihed. 

In  the  year  1647,  Wilhelmus  Kieft  himself  embarked  on  board  the  PrincesSi 
taking  with  him  specimens  of  the  supposed  mineral.  The  ship  was  never 
heard  of  more ! 

Some  have  supposed  that  the  mineral  in  question  was  not  gold,  bat  pjrrites; 
but  we  have  the  assertion  of  Adrian  Van  der  Donck,  an  eye-witness,  and  the 
experiment  of  Johannes  de  la  Montague,  a  learned  doctor  of  medicine,  on  the 
golden  side  of  the  question.  Cornelius  Van  Tienhooven>  also,  at  that  time 
secretary  of  the  New-Netherlands,  declared  in  HoUand  that  he  had  tested 
several  specimens  of  the  mineral,  which  proved  satisfiictory.* 

Ii  would  appear,  however,  that  these  golden  treasures  of  the  Kaatskiil 
always  brought  ill  luck ;  as  is  evidenced  in  the  fete  of  Arent  Corsen  and  Wil- 
helmus Kieft,  and  the  wreck  of  the  ships  in  which  they  attempted  to  convey 
the  treasure  across  the  ocean.  The  golden  mines  have  never  since  been 
explored,  but  remain  among  the  mysteries  of  the  Kaatskiil  mountaine,  and 
under  the  protection  of  the  goblins  whidi  haunt  them. 

*  See  Van  der  Donuk's  Description  of  the  New-Nfltbedaads.    Goibot.  K«#-Toik  BM 

•toi'ietv.  Vol.  I   p.  nil. 


BOOK  V. 

CONTAINING  THE  FIRST  PART  OF  THE  REIGN  OF  PETER 
STUYVESANT,  AND  HIS  TROUBLES  WITH  THE  AMPHIC- 
TYONIC  COUNCIL. 


CHAPTER  I. 

IN  WHICH  THE  DEATH  OP  A  GREAT  MAN  IS  SHOWN  TO  BE  NO 
VERT  INCONSOLABLE  SCATTEB  OF  SOBBOW — ^AND  HOW  PB 
TER  STUYVESANT  ACQUIBED  A  GBEAT  NAMB  FBOM  THB  UN- 
COMMON  STRENGTH  OP  HIS  HEAD. 

To  a  profound  philosopher  like  myself,  who  am  apt  to  see  dear 
through  a  subject,  where  the  penetration  of  ordinaiy  people  ex- 
tends but  half  way,  there  is  no  fact  more  simple  and  manifest  than 
that  the  death  of  a  great  man  is  a  matter  of  very  little  importance. 
Much  as  we  may  think  of  ourselves,  and  much  as  we  may  excite 
the  empty  plaudits  of  the  million,  it  is  certain  that  the  greatest 
among  us  do  actually  fill  but  an  exceeding  small  space  in  the 
world ;  and  it  is  equally  certain,  that  even  that  small  space  is 
quickly  supplied  when  we  leave  it  vacant  ^  Of  what  comie- 
quence  is  it,"  said  Pliny,  ^  that  indiTidiials  appear,  or  make  their 
exit  ?  the  world  is  a  theatre  whose  scenes  and  actors  are  ocmtinii- 
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ally  cliangiDg."  Never  did  philosopher  speak  more  correctly, 
and  I  only  wonder  that  so  wise  a  remark  could  have  existed  so 
many  ages,  and  mankind  not  have  laid  it  more  to  heart  Sage 
follows  on  in  the  footsteps  of  sage  ;  one  hero  just  steps  out  of  his 
triumphal  car,  to  make  way  for  the  hero  who  comes  after  idm ; 
and  of  the  proudest  monarch  it  is  merely  said  that,  "  he  slept 
with  his  fathers,  and  liis  successor  reigned  in  his  stead." 

The  world,  to  tell  the  private  truth,  cares  but  little  for  their 
loss,  and  if  left  to  itself  would  soon  forget  to  grieve,  and  though 
a  nation  has  often  been  figuratively  drowned  in  tears  on  the 
death  of  a  great  man,  yet  it  is  ten  to  one  if  an  individual  tear  has 
been  shed  on  the  occasion,  excepting  from  the  forlorn  pen  of  some 
hungry  author.  It  is  the  historian,  the  biographer,  and  the  poet, 
who  have  the  whole  burden  of  grief  to  sustain ;  who — ^kind  souls ! 
— ^like  undertakers  in  England,  act  the  part  of  chief  mourners — 
who  inflate  a  nation  with  sighs  it  never  heaved,  and  deluge  it  with 
tears  it  never  dreamt  of  shedding.  Thus,  while  the  patriotic 
author  is  weeping  and  howling,  in  prose,  in  blank  verse,  and  in 
rhyme,  and  collecting  the  drops  of  public  sorrow  into  his  volume, 
as  into  a  lachrymal  vase,  it  is  more  than  probable  his  fellow-citi- 
zens are  eating  and  drinking,  fiddling  and  dancing,  as  utterly 
Ignorant  of  the  bitter  lamentations  made  in  their  name,  as  are 
those  men  of  straw,  John  Doe  and  Eichard  Hoe,  of  the  plaintiffs 
for  whom  they  are  generously  pleased  to  become  sureties. 

The  most  glorious  hero  that  ever  desolated  nations  might  have 
mouldered  into  oblivion  among  the  rubbish  of  his  own  monument, 
did  not  some  historian  take  him  into  favor,  and  benevolently 
transmit  his  name  to  posterity — and  much  as  the  valiant  William 
Kiefl  worried,  and  bustled,  and  turmoiled,  while  he  had  the  desti- 
nies of  a  whole  colony  in  his  hand,  I  question  seriously  whether 
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he  will  not  be  obliged  to  this  aathentic  history  for  all  his  future 
celebrity. 

His  exit  occasioned  no  convulsion  in  the  city  of  New- Amster- 
dam nor  its  vicinity :  the  earth  trembled  not,  neither  did  any  stars 
shoot  from  their  spheres — the  heavens  were  not  shrouded  in 
black,  as  poets  would  fain  persuade  us  they  have  been,  on  the 
death  of  a  hero — the  rocks  (hard-hearted  varlets  I)  melted  not 
into  tears,  nor  did  the  trees  hang  their  heads  in  silent  sorrow ; 
and  as  to  the  sun,  he  lay  a-bed  the  next  night  just  as  long, 
and  showed  as  jolly  a  face  when  he  rose,  as  he  ever  did  on  the 
same  day  of  the  month  in  any  year,  either  before  or  since.  The 
good  people  of  New-Amsterdam,  one  and  all,  dedared  that  he 
had  been  a  very  busy,  active,  bustling  little  governor;  that 
he  was  ^^the  father  of  his  country'' — ^that  he  was  ^the  nobleit 
work  of  God  " — ^that  ^  he  was  a  man,  take  him  for  all  in  all,  they 
ne'er  should  look  upon  his  like  again " — ^together  with  sundry 
other  civil  and  affectionate  speeches  regularly  said  on  the  death 
of  all  great  men ;  after  which  they  smdked  their  pipes,  thought 
no  more  about  him,  and  Peter  Stnyvesant  succeeded  to  his 
station.  • 

Peter  Stuyvesant  was  the  last,  ai^d,  like  the  renowned  Wouter 
Van  Twiller,  the  best  of  our  andent  Dutdi  governors.  T^outep 
having  surpassed  all  who  preceded  him,  and  Pieter  or  Piet,  as  he 
was  sociably  called  by  the  old  Dutch  burghers,  who  were  ever 
prone  to  familiarize  names,  having  never  been  equalled  by  any 
successor.  He  was  in  fact  the  very  man  fitted  by  nature  to  re- 
trieve the  desperate  fortunes  of  her  beloved  province,  had  not  the 
fates,  those  most  potent  and  unrelenling  of  all  andent  qkinsten^ 
destined  them  to  inextricable  confusion. 

To  say  merely  that  ^e  was  a  hero  would  be  doing  liim 
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great  iujustice — ^he  was  in  truth  a  combination  of  heroes — ^for  ho 
was  of  a  sturdy,  rawboned  make  like  Ajax  Telamon,  with  a  pair 
of  round  shoulders  that  Hercules  would  have  given  his  hide  foi 
(meaning  his  lion's  hide,)  when  he  undertook  to  ease  old  Atlas 
of  his  load.  He  was,  moreover,  as  Plutarch  describes  Goriola- 
nus,  not  only  terrible  for  the  force  of  his  arm,  but  likewise  of  his 
voice,  which  bounded  as  though  it  came  out  of  a  barrel ;  and,  like 
the  self-same  warrior,  he  possessed  a  sovereign  contempt  for  the 
sovereign  people,  and  an  iron  aspect,  which  was  enough  of  itself 
to  make  the  very  bowels  of  his  adversaries  quake  with  terror  and 
dismay.  All  this  martial  excellency  of  appearance  was  inex- 
pressibly heightened  by  an  accidental  advantage,  with  which  I 
am  surprised  that  neither  Homer  nor  Virgil  have  graced  any  of 
their  heroes.  This  was  nothing  less  than  a  wooden  leg,  which 
was  the  only  prize  he  had  gained  in  bravely  fighting  the  battles 
of  his  country,  but  of  which  he  was  so  proud,  that  he  was  often 
heard  to  declare  he  valued  it  more  than  all  his  other  lunbs  put 
together ;  indeed  so  highly  did  he  esteem  it,  that  he  had  it  gal- 
lantly enchased  and  relieved  with  silver  devices,  which  caused  it 
to  be  related  in  divers  histories  and  legends  that  he  wore  a  sil- 
ver leg.* 

Like  that  choleric  warridr  Achilles,  he  was  somewhat  subject 
to  extempore  bursts  of  passion,  which  were  rather  unpleasant 
to  his  favorites  and  attendants,  whose  perceptions  he  was  apt  to 
quicken,  after  the  manner  of  his  illustrious  imitator,  Peter  the 
Great,  by  anointing  their  shoulders  with  his> walking-staff. 

Though  I  cannot  find  that  he  had  read  Plato,  or  Arietotl6| 
or  Hobbes,  or  Bacon,  or  Algernon  Sydney,  or  Tom  Paine,  yet 

*  See  the  hiBtories  of  Masters  Josselyn  and  Blome. 
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did  lie  sometinies  manifest  a  shrewdness  and  sagadtjr  in  hii 
measures,  that  one  would  hardly  expect  from  a  man  who  did  not 
know  Greek,  and  had  never  studied  the  ancients.  True  it  is, 
and  I  confess  it  with  sorrow,  that  he  had^an  unreasonable  aver- 
sion to  experiments,  and  was  fond  of  governing  his  province 
after  the  simplest  manner — ^but  then  he  contrived  to  keep  it  in 
better  order  than  did  the  erudite  Elefit,  though  he  had  all  the 
philosophers,  ancient  and  modem,  to  assist  and  perplex  him* 
I  must  likewise  own  that  he  made  but  very  few  laws,  but  then 
again  he  took  care  that  those  few  were  rigidly  and  impartially 
enforced — ^and  I  do  not  know  but  justice  on  the  whole  was  as 
well  administered  as  if  there  had  been  volumes  of  jage  acts  and 
statutes  yearly  made,  and  daily.neglected  and  forgotten* 

He  was,  in  fact,  the  very  revlhse  of  his  predecessorsy'being 
neither  tranquil  and  inert,  like  Walter  the  Doubter,  nor  restless 
and  fidgeting,  like  William  the  Testy ;  but  a  man,  or  rather  a 
governor,  of  such  uncommon  activity  and  decision  of  mind,  that 
he  never  sought  nor  accepted  the  advice  of  others ;  depending 
bravely  upon  his  single  head  as  would  a  hero  of  yore  upon  his 
single  arm,  to  carry  him  through  all  difficulties  and  dangers.  To 
tell  the  simple  truth  he  wanted  nothing  more  to  complete  him  as 
a  statesman  than  to  think  always  light,  for  no  one  can  say  bat 
that  he  always  acted  as  he  thought*  He  was  never  -a  man  to 
flinch  when  he  found  himself  in  a  scrape ;  but  to  dash  forward 
through  thick  and  thin,  trusting^  by  hook  or  by  crook,  to  nudbe 
all  things  straight  in  the  end*  In  a  word,  he  possessed  in  an 
eminent  degree  that  great  quality  in  a  statesman,  called  perse- 
verance by  the  polite,  but  m<d:named  obstinacy  by  the  vol^aii^ 
A  wonderful  salve  for  offidal  blunders ;  since  he  who  perseveres 
in  error  without  flinching,  gets  the  cre^t  of  boldness  and  consis* 
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tency,  while  he  who  wavers  in  seeking  to  do  what  is  right  gets 
stigmatized  as  a  trimmer.  This  much  is  certain;  and  it  is  a 
maxim  well  worthy  the  attention  of  all  legislators  great  and 
small,  who  stand  shaking  in  the  wind,  irresolute  which  way  to 
steer,  that  a  ruler  who  follows  his  own  will  pleases  himself  while 
he  who  seeks  to  satisfy  the  wishes  and  whims  of  others  runs  great 
risk  of  pleasing  nobody.  There  is  nothing  too  like  patting  down 
one's  foot  resolutely,  when  in  doubt ;  and  letting  things  take  !heir 
course.  The  clock  that  stands  still  points  right  twice  in  the  four 
and  twenty  hours :  while  others  may  keep  going  continually  and 
be  continually  going  wrong. 

Nor  did  this  magnanimous  quality  escape  the  discernment  of 
the  good  people  of  Nieuw-Nederlands ;  on  the  contrary,  so  much 
were  they  struck  with  the  independent  will  and  vigorous  resolu- 
tion displayed  on  all  occasions  by  their  new  governor,  that  they 
universally  called  him  Hard-Koppig  Piet ;  or  Peter  the  Head- 
strong— ^a  great  compliment  to  the  strength  of  liis  understanding. 

If,  from  all  that  I  have  said,  thou  dost  not  gather,  worthy 
reader,  that  Peter  Stuyvesant  was  a  tough,  sturdy,  valiant^ 
weather-beaten,  mettlesome,  obstinate,  leathern-sided,  lion-hearted, 
generous-spirited  old  governor,  either  I  have  written  to  but  little 
purpose,  or  thou  art  very  dull  at  drawing  conclusions. 

This  most  excellent  governor  commenced  his  administration 
on  the  29th  of  May,  1647 ;  a  remarkably  stormy  day,  distin- 
guished in  all  the  almanacs  of  the  time  which  have  come  down 
to  us  by  the  name  of  Windy  Friday,  As  he  was  very  jealous 
of  his  personal  and  official  dignity,  he  was  inaugurated  into  office 
witli  great  ceremony ;  the  goodly  oaken  chair  of  the  renowned 
Wouter  Van  Twiller  being  carefully  preserved  for  such  occaBions, 
ui  like  manner  as  the  chair  and  stone  were  reverentially  pre- 
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served  at  Schone,  in  Scotland,  for  the  coronation  of  the  Caleda« 
nian  monarchs. 

I  must  not  omit  to  mention,  that  the  tempestaoos  state  of  the 
elements,  together  with  its  being  that  unlackj  day  of  the  week 
termed  "  hanging    day,"  did    not  fail    to    exdte  mach  grave 
speculation  and  divers  very  reasonable  apprehensions  among  the 
more  ancient  and  enlightened  inhabitants ;  and  several  of  the 
sager  sex,  who  were  reputed  to  be  not  a  little  skilled  in  the  mys- 
teries of  astrology  and  fortunetelling,  did  declare  outright  that 
they  were  omens  of  a  disastrous  administration — ^an  event  that 
came  to  be  lamentably  verified,  and  wHch  proves,  beyond  dispute, 
the  wisdom  of  attending  to  those  preternatural  intimations  fur^ 
nished  by  dreams  and  visions,  the  flying  of  birds,  filing  of  stoneSy 
and  cackling  of  geese,  on  which  the  sages  and  rulers  of  andent 
times  placed  such  reliance— or  to  those  shootings  of  stars,  edipset 
of  the  moon,  bowlings  of  dogs,  and  tarings  of  candles,  carefullj 
noted  and  interpreted  by  the  oracular  sybils  of  our  day ;  who,  in 
my  humble  opinion,  are  the  legitimate  inheritors  and  preservers 
of  the  ancient  science  of  divination.    This  mudi  is  certain,  Uiot 
Governor  Stuyvesant  succeeded  to  the  chair  of  state  at  a  tmbo- 
lent  period ;  when  foes  thronged  and  threatened  ftom  without ; 
when  anarchy  and  stiff-necked  opposition  reigned  rampant  within ; 
when  the  authority  of  their  High  Mightinesses  the  Lords  States- 
General,  though  supported  by  economy,  and  def^^oded  by  speedies, 
protests  and  proclamations,  yet  tottered  to  its  very  centre ;  and 
ivlien  the  great  dty  of  New-Amsterdam,  though  fortified  by  fiiig- 
staffs,  trumpeters,  and  wind-nulls,  seemed,  like  some  isar  lady  of 
easy  virtue,  to  lie  open  to  attack,  and  ready  to  yield  to  the  flnt 
invader. 


CHAPTER  n. 

8HOWINO  HOW  PETES  THE  HEADSTRONQ  BKSTIBBED  HIM9BLF 
AMONG  THE  BATS  AND  COBWEBS  ON  ENTEBING  INTO  OFFICE^ 
HIS  INTEBVIEW  WITH  ANTONY  THE  TBUMPETEB,  AND  HIS 
PEBELOUS  MEDDLING  WITH  THE  CUBBENCT. 

The  very  first  movements  of  the  great  Peter,  on  taking  the  reiiis 
of  government,  displayed  his.  magnanimitj,  though  they  occa- 
sioned not  a  little  marvel  and  uneasiness  among  the  people  of  the 
Manhattoes.  Finding  himself  constantly  interrupted  by  the  op- 
position, and  annoyed  by  the  advice  of  his  privy  council,  the 
members  of  which  had  acquired  the  unreasonable  habit  of  think- 
ing and  speaking  for  themselves  during  the  preceding  reign,  he 
determined  at  once  to  put  a  stop  to  such  grievous  abominations. 
Scarcely,  therefore,  had  he  entered  upon  his  authority,  than  he 
turned  out  of  office  all  the  meddlesome  spirits  of  the  factious  cab- 
inet of  William  the  Testy ;  in  place  of  whom  he  chose  unto 
himself  counselors  from  those  fat,  somniferous,  cespectabia 
burghers  who  had  flourished  and  slumbered  under  the  easy  reign 
of  Walter  the  Doubter.  All  these  he  caused  to  be  fumiahed 
with  abundance  of  fair  long  pipes,  and  to  be  regaled  with  fre- 
quent corporation  dinners,  admonishing  them  to  smoke,  and  mi, 
and  sleep,  for  the  good  of  the  nation,  while  he  took  the  burden  of 
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government  upon  his  own  shoulders — an  arrangement  to  which 
they  all  gave  hearty  acquiescence. 

Nor  did  he  stop  here,  hut  made  a  hideous  rout  among  the 
inventions  and  expedients  of  his  learned  predecessor — rooting 
up  his  patent  gallows,  where  caitiff  vagabonds  were  suspended  by 
the  waistband — demolisliing  his  flag-staffs  and  wind-miUs,  which, 
like  mighty  giants,  guarded  the  ramparts  of  New- Amsterdam — 
pitching  to  the  duyvel  whole  batteries  of  quaker  guns — and,  in  a 
word,  turning  topsy-turvy  the  whole  philosophic,  economic,  and 
wind-mill  system  of  the  immortal  sage  of  Saardam. 

The  honest  folk  of  New- Amsterdam  began  to  quake  now  for 
the  fate  of  their  matchless  champion,  Antony  the  Trumpeter, 
who  had  acquired  prodigious  favor  in  the  eyes  of  the  women,  by 
means  of  his  whiskers  and  his  trumpets  Him  did  Peter  the 
Headstrong  cause  to  be  brought  into  his  presence,  and  eyeing 
him  for  a  moment  from  head  to  foot,  with  a  countenance  that 
would  have  appalled  any  thing  else  than  a  sounder  of  brass — 
"  Pr'ythee,  who  and  what  art  thou  ?"  said  he.  "  Sire,"  replied 
the  other,  in  no  wise  dismayed,  "  for  my  name,  it  is  Anthony  Van 
Corlear — ^for  my  parentage,  I  am  the  son  of  my  mother — ^for  my 
profession,  I  am  champion  and  garrison  of  this  great  city  of  New- 
Amsterdam."  "  I  doubt  me  much,"  said  Peter  Stuy vesant,  "  that 
thou  art  some  scurvy  costard-monger  knave: — ^how  didst  thou 
acquire  this  paramount  honor  and  dignity  ?"  "  Many,  sir,"  re- 
plied the  other,  "  like  many  a  great  man  before  me,  simply  hy 
sounding  my  own  trumpet"  "  Ay,  is  it  so  ?"  quoth  the  governor ; 
"  why  then  let  us  have  a  relish  of  thy  art."  Whereupon  the 
good  Antony  put  his  instrument  to  his  lips,  and  sounded  a  charge 
with  such  a  tremendous  outset,  such  a  delectable  quaver,  and  such 

a  trumphant  cadence,  that  it  was  enough  to  make  one's  heart  leap 

12 
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oat  of  one'tf  nioatL  only  lo  be  within  a  mile  of  it.  Like  as  a  war* 
worn  cliarger,  grazing  in  peaceful  plains,  starts  at  a  strain  of 
martial  mosic,  pricks  up  liis  earis,  and  snorts,  and  paws,  and  kin- 
dles at  the  noise,  so  did  the  heroic  Peter  joj  to  hear  the  clangor 
of  the  trumpet ;  for  of  him  might  truly  be  said,  what  was  recorded 
of  the  renowned  St.  Greorge  of  England,  '^  there  was  nothing  in 
all  the  world  that  more  rejoiced  his  heart  than  to  hear  the  pleasant 
sound  of  war,  and  see  the  soldiers  brandish  forth  their  steeled 
weapons."  Casting  his  eye  more  kindly,  therefore,  upon  the 
sturdy  Van  Corlear,  and  finding  him  to  be  a  jovial  yailet, 
shrewd  in  his  discourse,  yet  of  great  discretion  and  immeasurable 
wind,  he  straightway  conceived  a  vast  kindness  for  him,  and  diS' 
charging  him  from  the  troublesome  duty  of  garrisoning,  defend- 
ing, and  alarming  the  city,  ever  after  retained  him  about  hit 
person,  as  his  chief  favorite,  confidential  envoy,  and  trusty  squire. 
Instead  of  disturbing  the  city  with  disastrous  notes,  he  was  in- 
structed to  play  so  as  to  delight  the  governor  while  at  his  repasts^ 
as  did  the  minstrels  of  yore  in  the  days  of  glorious  chivalry — and 
on  all  public  occasions  to  rejoice  the  ears  of  the  people  with  war- 
like melody — thereby  keeping  alive  a  noble  and  martial  spirit. 

But  the  measure  of  the  valiant  Peter  which  produced  the 
greatest  a^tation  in  the  community,  was  his  laying  his  hand  upon 
the  currency.  He  had  old-fashioned  notions  in  favor  of  gold  and 
silver,  which  he  considered  the  true  standards  of  wealth  and  me- 
diums of  commerce,  and  one  of  his  first  edicts  was,  that  all  duties 
to  government  should  be  paid  in  those  precious  metals,  and  th^t 
seawant,  or  wampum,  should  no  longer  be  a  legal  tender. 

Here  was  a  blow  at  public  prosperity !  All  those  who  specu- 
lated on  the  rise  and  fall  of  this  fluctuating  currency,  found  their 
calling  at  an  end :  those,  too,  who  had  hoarded  Indian  moiiej  by 
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barrels  Ml,  found  their  capital  shrunk  in  amount ;  but,  above  mOi 
the  Yankee  traders,  who  were  accustomed  to  flood  the  mari^et 
with  newly-coined  oyster-shells,  and  to  abstract  Dutch  merdiaxi^ 
disc  in  exchange,  were  loud-mouthed  in  decrying  this  ^'tampering 
with  the  currency."  It  was  clipping  the  wings  of  commerce ;  it 
was  checking  the  development  of  public  prosperity ;  trade  would 
be  at  an  end ;  goods  would  moulder  on  the  shelyes ;  grain  would 
rot  in  the  granaries  ;  grass  would  grow  in  the  market-place.  In 
a  word,  no  one  who  has  not  heard  the  outcries  and  bowlings  of  a 
modem  Tarshish,  at  any  check  upon  ^  paper  money,"  can  have 
any  idea  of  the  clamor  against  Peter  the  Headstrong,  for  checking 
the  circulation  of  oyster-shells. 

In  fact,  trade  did  shrink  into  narrower  channels ;  but  then  the 
stream  was  deep  as  it  was  broad ;  the  honest  Dutchmen  sold  less 
goods ;  but  then  they  got  the  worth  of  them,  either  in  silver  and 
gold,  or  in  codfish,  tin-ware,  apple-brandy,  Weathersfield  onionSy 
wooden  bowls,'and  other  articles  of  Yankee  barter.  The  ingenl- 
ous  people  of  the  east,  however,  indemnified  themselves  in  another 
way  for  having  to  abandon  the  coinage  of  oyster-shells,  for  about 
this  time  we  are  told  that  wooden  nutm^  made  their  first  ap-  ^ 
pearance  in  New-Amsterdam,  to  the  great  annoyance  of  the  Dutdi 
housewives. 

NOTE. 

From  a  manuscript  record  of  the  province  ;  Lib.  N,  T.  Hitt.  Soeie^.-* 
We  have  been  unable  to  render  your  inhabitants  wiser  and  prevent  their  being 
further  imposed  upon  than  to  declare  absolutely  and  peremptorily  th&t  henoelcHr- 
ward  seawant  shall  be  bullion — ^not  longer  admissible  in  tnAt,  wi&ont  any 
value,  as  it  is  indeed.  So  that  every  oihe  may  be  upon  hii  gfitid  to  btrler  bo 
longer  away  his  wares  and  men^ndlaes  (or  iheve  bnbblet— «t  leMt  not  H 


iir/ 
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aeeepc  them  at  a  higher  nce  or  in  a  larger  qaaaiirf  tfaas  at  diey 
them  in  tfaar  trade  with  the  aarages. 

In  this  way  jov  Kngfiah  [Yankee]  neig^ibors  ifaail  no  longer  be  mnmUmJ.  gp 
dntw  the  beat  wares  and  merrhandiara  from  oar  coontrj  he  ^'"^'"g — the 
beaTen  and  fan  not  ezeepted.  This  has  indeed  lon^  snce  been  i  i  iff  i  iMr. 
although  it  oog^  chiefij  to  be  impoted  to  the  imprudent  prmrfiiiMM  ■  of  out 
oiwn  merehanta  and  inhabitants,  wfao^  it  k  to  be  hoped,  ifasE  thtuigh  ibe  ak»> 
of  this  seawant  bcearae  wiaer  and  more  pradenL 

97ik  Jmmtumf,  1662. 

Saawant  frUa  into  diirepate— doties  tc  be  paid  in  ahpcr 


^^ 


OHAPTEE  in.                                  ^ 

HOW  THE  YA_ 

NKEEl 

.EAGDE   WAXED    MORE   AND    MOKE    rOTEHT; 

AND    nO^ 

'    IT    O 

UTWITTED    TOE    GOOD    PBIEIt    IN    TREATY- 

KAKIHG. 

Now  it  came  to  pass,  that  while  Peter  Stujresant  was  Ausy 
regulating  Ihc  inlernnl  affairs  of  his  domain,  the  great  Yankee 
league,  which  had  caused  such  tribulation  to  "William  the  Testy, 
continued  to  increase  in  extent  and  power.  The  grand  Amphic- 
tyonjc  council  of  the  league  was  held  at  Boston,  where  it  spun  a 
web,  which  threatened  to  link  within  it  all  the  mighty  principali- 
ties aad  powers  of  the  east.  The  object  proposed  by  this  formi- 
dable combination  wa5  mutual  protection  and  defence  against 
their  Bavage  neighbors ;  hut  all  the  world  knows  the  real  aim  was 
to  form  a  grand  crusade  against  the  Nieuw-Nederlands  and  to  get 
posseasiou  of  the  city  of  the  Mauhattoes — as  devout  an  object  of 
enterprise  and  ambition  to  the  Yankees  as  was  over  the  capture 
of  Jerusalem  to  ancient  crusaders. 

In  the  very  year  following  the  inauguration  of  Governor 
Stuyvesant,  a  grand  deputation  departed  from  the  city  of  Provi- 
dence (famous  for  its  dtisty  streets  mid  beauteous  women)  in 
behalf  of  the  plantation  of  Khode  Island,  praying  to  be  admitted 
into  the  league. 
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The  following  minute  of  this  deputation  appears  in  the  ancient 
records  of  the  counciL* 

<^  Mr.  Will.  Cottington  and  Ci^tain  Partridg  of  Bhoode  Island 
presented  this  insewing  request  to  the  commissioners  in  wright- 
ing— 

^^  Our  request  and  motion  is  in  behalfe  of  Bhoode  Band,  that 
wee  the  Banders  of  Boode-Band  may  be  rescauied  into  rombina- 
tion  with  all  the  united  colonyes  of  New  England  in  a  firme  and 
perpetual  league  of  friendship  and  amity  of  ofence  and  defence, 
mutuall  advice  and  succor  upon  all  just  occasions  for  our  mutuall 
safety  and  wellfaire,  etc. 

"Will  Cottington, 

"AlICXSANDEB  PAKTErDO." 

There  was  certainly  something  in  the  very  physiognomy  of 
this  document  that  might  well  inspire  apprehension.  The  name 
of  Alexander,  however  misspelt,  has  been  warlike  in  every  age, 
and  though  its  fierceness  is  in  some  measure  softened  by  being 
coupled  with  the  gentle  cognomen  of  Partridge,  still,  like  the 
color  of  scarlet,  it  bears  an  exceeding  great  resemblance  to  the 
sound  of  a  trumpet.  From  the  style  of  the  letter,  moreover,  and 
the  soldierlike  ignorance  of  orthography  displayed  by  the  noble 
captain  Alicxsander  Partridg  m  spelling  his  own  name,  we  may 
picture  to  ourselves  this  mighty  man  of  Bhodes,  strong  in  arms, 
potent  in  the  field,  and  as  great  a  scholar  as  though  he  had  been 
educated  among  that  learned  people  of  Thrac«,  who,  Aristotle 
assures  us,  could  not  count  beyond  the  number  four. 

The  result  of  this  great  Yankee  league  was  augmented  aadar 

•  Haz.  Col.  Stat.  Pap. 


HISTORY  OF  NEW- YORK.  971 


ci^  on  the  part  of  the  moss-troopers  of  Connecticut — ^pushing 
their  encroachments  farther  and  farther  into  the  territories  of 
their  High  Mightinesses,  so  that  even  the  inhabitants  of  New- 
Amsterdam  began  to  draw  short  breath  and  to  find  themselves 
exceedingly  cramped  for  elbow-room. 

Peter  Stuyvesant  was  not  a  man  to  submit  quietly  to  such 
intrusions ;  his  first  impulse  was  to  march  at  once  to  the  frontier 
and  kick  these  squatting  Yankees  out  of  the  country ;  but,  be- 
thinking himself  in  time  that  he  was  now  a  governor  and  legis- 
lator, the  poHcy  of  the  statesman  for  once  cooled  the  fire  of  the 
old  soldier,  and  he  determined  to  try  his  hand  at  negotiation.  A 
correspondence  accordingly  ensued  between  him  and  the  grand 
council  of  the  league,  and  it  was  agreed  that  commissioners  from 
either  side  should  meet  at  Hartford,  to  settle  boundaries,  adjust 
grievances,  and  establish  a  <<  perpetual  and  happy  peace." 

The  commissioners  on  the  part  of  the  Manhattoes  were  chosen, 
according  to  immemorial  usage  of  that  venerable  metropolis,  from 
among  the  '^  wisest  and  weightiest"  men  of  the  community ;  that  is 
to  say,  men  with  the  oldest  heads  and  heaviest  pockets.  Among 
these  sages  the  veteran  navigator,  Hans  Eeinier  Oothout,  who 
had  made  such  extensive  discoveries  during  the  time  of  Olofie  the 
Dreamer,  was  looked  up  to  as  an  oracle  in  all  matters  of  the  kind ; 
and  he  was  ready  to  produce  the  very  spy-glass  with  which  he 
first  spied  the  mouth  of  the  C!onnecticut  River  from  his  mast- 
head,  and  all  the  world  knows  that  the  discovery  of  the  mouth  of 
a  river  gives  prior  right  to  all  the  lands  drained  by  its  waters. 

It  was  with  feelings  of  pride  and  exultation  that  the  good 
|)eople  of  the  Manhattoes  saw  two  of  the  richest  and  most  pon- 
derous burghers  departing  on  this  embassy ;  men  whose  word  on 
'diange  Was  oracular,  and  in  whose  presence  no  poor  man  ventured 
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to  appear  without  taking  otif  his  hat :  when  it  was  seen,  too,  that 
the  veteran  Beinier  Oothout  accompanied  them  with  his  spj-glass 
under  his  arm,  all  the  old  men  and  old  women  predicted  that  men 
of  such  weight,  with  such  evidence,  would  leave  the  Yankees  no 
alternative  but  to  pack  up  their  tin  kettles  and  wooden  wares ; 
put  wife  and  children  in  a  cart,  and  abandon  all  the  latds  of  their 
High  Mightinesses,  on  which  they  had  squatted. 

In  truth,  the  commissioners  sent  to  Hartford  by  the  league, 
seemed  in  nowise  calculated  to  compete  with  men  of  such  capaci^. 
They  were  two  lean  Yankee  lawyers,  litigious-looking  varlets,  and 
evidently  men  of  no  substance,  since  they  had  no  rotundity  in  the 
belt,  and  there  was  no  jingling  of  money  in  their  pockets ;  it  is 
true  they  had  longer  heads  than  the  Dutchmen ;  but  if  the  heads 
of  the  latter  were  flat  at  top,  they  were  broad  at  bottom,  and  what 
was  wanting  in  height  of  forehead,  was  made  up  by  a  double 
chin. 

The  negotiation  turned  as  usual  upon  the  good  old  comer- 
stone  of  original  discovery ;  according  to  the  principle  that  he 
who  first  sees  a  new  country,  has  an  unquestionable  right  to  it. 
This  being  admitted,  the  veteran  Oothout,  at  a  concerted  signal, 
stepped  forth  in  the  assembly  with  the  identical  tarpauling  spy 
glass  in  his  hand,  with  which  he  had  discovered  the  mouth  of  the 
Connecticut,  while  the  worthy  Dutch  commissioners  lolled  back  in 
their  chairs,  secretly  chuckling  at  the  idea  of  having  for  once  got 
the  weather-gage  of  the  Yankees ;  but  what  was  their  dismay 
when  the  latter  produced  a  Nantucket  whaler  with  a  spy-glass^ 
twice  as  long,  with  which  he  discovered  the  whole  coast,  quite 
down  to  the  Manhattoes ;  and  so  crooked  that  he  had  spied  with 
it  up  the  whole  course  of  the  Connecticut  Biver.  This  principle 
pushed  home,  therefore,  the  Yankees  had  a  right  to  the  whola 
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oonntrj'  hoi'dering  on  the  Sound ;  nay,  the  city  of  New-Amster- 
dam was  a  mere  Dutch.  aquat^Mj*plaee  on  tlieir  t«rritorieB, 

I  forbear  to  dwell  upon  the  confusion  of  the  worthy  Dutch 
commissionera  at  finding  their  main  pillar  of  proof  thus  knwAed 
from  under  them ;  neither  will  I  pretend  to  describe  the  conster- 
nation of  Ilio  wise  men  at  the  Manhattoes  when  they  leamt  how 
iheir  commissioner  had  been  out-trumped  by  the  Yankees,  and 
how  the  latter  pretended  to  claim  to  the  very  gales  of  New- 
Amsterdam. 

Long  was  the  negotiation  protracted,  and  long  was  the  public 
miod  kept  in  a  state  of  aniiety.  There  are  two  modes  of  settling 
boundary  questions  when  the  claims  of  the  opposite  parties  are 
irreconcilable.  One  is  by  an  appeal  to  arms,  in  which  case  tlie 
weakest  party  is  apt  to  lose  its  right,  and  get  a  broken  head  into 
the  bargain  ;  the  other  mode  is  by  compromise,  or  mutual  conces- 
sion; that  is  to  say,  one  party  cedes  half  of  its  claims,  and  the 
other  party  half  of  its  riglita ;  he  who  grasps  most  gets  most,  and 
the  whole  is  pronounced  an  eauitable  division,  "perfectly  honora- 
ble to  both  parties." 

The  latter  mode  was  adopted  in  the  present  instanet.  Tlie 
Yankees  giive  up  claims  to  vast  tracts-  of  the  Nieuw-NederUmds 
which  Ihi'.y  liad  never  seen,  and  all  right  to  the  island  of  Manna- 
hata  and  the  city  of  New-Amsterdam,  to  whicli  tbcy  had  no  right 
at  all ;  while  the  Dutch,  in  return,  agreed  that  the  Yankees 
should  retain  possession  of  the  frontier  places  where  they  had 
squatted,  and  of  both  sides  of  the  Connecticut  river. 

When  the  news  of  this  treaty  arrived  at  New-Amsterdam, 
the  whole  city  was  in  an  uproar  of  exultation.  The  old  women 
rejoiced  that  there  was  to  be  no  war,  the  old  men  that  their  cab- 
bage-gardens were  safe  from  invasion  ;  while  the  political  sages 
12' 
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pronounced  the  treaty  a  great  triumph  over  the  Yankees,  consid- 
ering how  much  they  had  daimi^^aid  how  little  they  had  been 
«  fobbed  off  with." 

And  now  my  worthy  reader  is,  doubtless,  like  the  great  and 
good  Peter,  congratulating  himself  with  the  idea,  that  his  feelings 
will  no  longer  be  harassed  by  afflicting  details  of  stolen  horses, 
broken  heads,  impounded  hogs,  and  all  the  other  catalogue  of 
heart-rending  cruelties  that  disgraced  these  border  wars.  But  if 
he  should  indulge  in  such  expectations,  it  is  a  proof  that  he  is 
but  little  versed  in  the  paradoxical  ways  of  cabinets ;  to  convince 
him  of  which,  I  solicit  his  serious  attention  to  my  next  chapter, 
wherein  I  will  show  that  Peter  Stujrvesant  has  already  committed 
a  great  error  in  politics ;  and  by  effecting  a  peace,  has  material^ 
haaarded  the  tranquillity  of  the  province. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

OOKTAINIKG  DIVERS  SPECULATIONS  ON  WAR  AND  NEGOTIA* 
Ti;>NS — SHOWING  THAT  A  TREATY  OF  PEACE  IS  A  GREAT 
NATIONAL   EVIL. 

It  was  the  opinion  of  that  poetical  philosopher,  Lncretius,  tha& 
war  was  the  original  state  of  man,  whom  he  described  as  being 
primitiyely  a  savage  beast  of  prey,  engaged  in  a  constant  state  of 
hostility  with  his  own  species,  and  that  this  ferocious  spirit  was 
n  tamed  and  ameliorated  by  society.  The  same  opiinion  has  been 
advocated  by  Hobbes,*  nor  have  there  been  wanting  many 
other  philosophers  to  admit  and  defend  it. 

For  my  part,  though  prodigiously  fond  of  these  valuable 
speculations,  so  complimentary  to  human  nature,  yet,  in  this 
instance,  I  am  inclined  to  take  the  proposition  by  halves,  believ- 
ing with  Horace,t  that  though  war  may  have  been  originally 
the  favorite  amusement  and  industrious  employment  of  our  pro- 
genitors, yet,  like  many  other  excellent  habits,  so  far  from  being 

*  Hobbes's  Leviathan.     Part  i.  ch.  13. 

t  Quum  prorepserant  primis  animalia  terris, 

Mutuom  ac  tnrpe  pecus,  glandem  atqae  cnbilia  propter, 
tJngnibos  et  pugnis,  dein  fiistibos,  atqae  ita  porro 
Pngnabant  annis,  quae  post  fabricaverat  nsos. 

Hoft.  Sat.  L.  i.  0.  9. 
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ameliorated,  it  has  been  culdvated  and  confirmed  bj  refinement 
and  civilization,  and  increases  in^gcact  proportion  as  we  approacli 
towards  that  state  of  perfection,  which  is  the  ne  plus  ultra  of 
modem  philosophy. 

The  first  conflict  between  man  and  man  was  the  mere  excr 
tiou  of  phjoical  force,  unaided  hy  auxiliary  weapons — his  arm 
was  his  buckler,  his  fist  was  his  mace,  and  a  broken  head  tliG 
catastrophe  of  his  encounters.  The  battle  of  unassisted  strength 
was  succeeded  by  the  more  rugged  one  of  stones  and  ciubs,  and 
war  assumed  a  sanguinary  aspect.  As  man  advanced  in  refine- 
ment, as  his  faculties  expanded,  and  as  his  sensibilities  became 
more  exquisite,  he  grew  rapidly  more  ingenious  and  experienced 
in  tlie  art  of  murdering  his  fellow-beings.  He  invented  a  thou- 
sand devices  to  defend  and  to  assault — ^the  helmet,  the  cuirasSy 
and  the  buckler,  the  sword,  the  dart,  and  the  javelin,  prepared 
him  to  elude  the  wound  as  well  as  to  launch  the  blow.  Still 
urging  on,  in  the  career  of  philanthropic  invention,  he  enlarges 
and  heightens  his  powers  of  defence  and  injury : — ^The  Aries,  the 
Scorpio,  the  Balista,  and  the  Catapulta,  give  a  horror  and  sub- 
limity to  war,  and  magnify  its  glory,  by  increasing  its  desolatioii. 
Still  insatiable,  though  armed  with  machinery  that  seemed  to 
reach  the  limits  of  destructive  invention,  and  to  3rield  a  power  of 
injury  commensurate  even  with  the  desires  of  revenge — still 
deeper  researches  must  be  made  in  the  diabolical  arcana.  With 
furious  zeal  he  dives  into  the  bowels  of  the  earth ;  he  toils  midst 
poisonous  minerals  and  deadly  salts — the  sublime  discoyery  of 
gunpowder  blazes  upon  the  world — and  finally  the  dreadful  art 
of  fighting  by  proclamation  seems  to  endow  the  demon  of  war 
with  ubiquity  and  omnipotence ! 

This,  indeed,  is  grand! — ^this,  indeed,  marks  the  powers  oj 
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mind,  uud  bospeaks  that  diviDG  eadawmeiit  of  reiison,  which  di»-  ■ 
tinguishes  us  from  the  animals,  our  inferiors.  The  unenlightened 
brutea  tontent  tliemselves  with  tne  native  force  which  Providence 
has  asBigned  iJiem. — The  angry  hull  butta  with  his  horns,  as  did 
liis  pragcnitors  before  him — the  lion,  the  leopard,  and  the  tiger 
=eek  only  with  their  talons  and  their  fangs  to  gratify  their  san- 
guinary Airy  ;  and  even  the  subtle  serpent  darts  the  same  venom, 
and  uece  the  samo  wiles,  as  did  his  sire  before  the  llood.  Man 
alone,  blessed  with  the  inventive  mind,  goes  on  from  discovery  to 
discovery — enlarges  and  mulliplies  his  powers  of  destruclion ; 
arrogates  the  tremendous  weapons  of  Deity  itself,  and  tasks 
creation  to  assist  him  in  murdering  his  brother  worm! 

In  proportion  as  the  art  of  war  has  increased  in  improvement 
!ias  the  art  of  preserving  peace  advanced  in  equal  ratio ;  and  as 
we  have  discovered,  in  this  age  of  wonders  and  inventions,  that 
proclamation  is  the  most  foi-midahle  engine  in  war,  so  have  we 
discovered  the  no  less  ingenious  mode  of  maiataiaing  peace  by 
perpetual  negotiations. 

A  treaty,  or,  to  speak  more  correctly,  a  negotiation,  therefore, 
iiccording  to  the  acceptation  of  experienced  slatesmeo,  learned  in 
thcsa  matters,  is  no  longer  an  attempt  to  accommodate  differences, 
to  ascertain  rights,  and  to  establish  aa  equitable  exchange  of  kind 
offices ;  but  a  contest  of  skill  betwaen  two  powers,  which  shall 
overreach  and  take  in  the  other.  It  is  a  cunning  endeavor  to 
obtain  by  peaceful  manfcuvre,  and  the  chicanery  of  cabinets, 
liioae  advantt^s  which  a  nation  would  otherwise  have  wrested  by 
force  of  arms ;  in  the  same  manner  ad  a  conscientious  highwayman 
icforms  and  becomes  a  quiet  and  praiseworthy  citizen,  contenting 
himself  with  cheating  his  neighbor  out  of  that  property  he  would 
tormerly  have  seized  with  open  violence. 
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infringement  or  misconstruction  of  some  treaty,  which  in  an  evil 
hour  they  had  concluded,  bj  way  of  making  their  amity  more 
sure ! 

Treaties  at  best  are  but  complied  with  so  long  as  interest  re- 
f|iiirc3  their  fulfillment;  consequently  they  are  virtually  binding 
oil  the  weaker  party  only,  or,  in  plain  truth,  they  are  not  binding 
at  all.  No  nation  will  wantonly  go  to  war  with  another  if  it  has 
nothing  to  gain  thereby,  and  therefore  needs  no  treaty  to  restrain 
it  from  violence ;  and  if  it  have  any  thing  to  gain,  I  much  ques- 
tion, from  what  I  have  witnessed  of  the  righteous  conduct  of  na- 
tions, whether  any  treaty  could  be  made  so  strong  that  it  could 
not  thrusjt  the  sword  through — nay,  I  would  hold  ten  to  one,  the 
treaty  itself  would  be  the  very  source  to  which  resort  would  be 
had  to  find  a  pretext  for  hostilities. 

Thus,  therefore,  I  conclude — ^that  though  it  is  the  best  of  all 
policies  for  9  nation  to  keep  up  a  constant  negotiation  with  its 
neighbors,  yet  it  is  the  summit  of  folly  for  it  ever  to  be  beguiled 
into  a  treaty ;  for  then  comes  on  non-fulfillment  and  infraction, 
then  remonstrance,  then  altercation,  then  retaliation,  then  recrimi- 
nation, and  finally  open  war.  In  a  word,  negotiation  is  like 
courtship,  a  time  of  sweet  words,  gallant  speeches,  soft  looks,  and 
endearing  caresses — ^but  the  marriage  ceremony  is  the  signal  for 
hostilities. 

If  my  painstaking  reader  be  not  somewhat  perplexed  by  the 
ratiocination  of  the  foregoing  passage,  he  will  perceive,  at  a 
glance,  that  the  Great  Peter,  in  concluding  a  treaty  with  his 
eastern  neighbors,  was  guilty  of  lamentable  error  in  policy.  In 
fact,  to  this  unlucky  agreement  may  be  traced  a  world  of  bicker- 
ings and  heart-burnings  between  the  parties,  about  fancied  or 
pretended  infringements  of  treaty  stipulations ;  in  all  which  Uie 
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Yankees  were  prone  to  indemnify  themselves  by  a  "  dig  into  the 
sides'*  of  the  New-Netherlands.  But,  in  sooth,  these  border 
feuds,  albeit  they  gave  great  annoyance  to  the  good  burghers  of 
Manna-hata,  were  so  pitiful  in  their  nature,  that  a  grave  historian 
like  myself,  who  grudges  the  time  spent  in  any  thing  less  than  the 
revolutions  of  states  and  fall  of  empires,  would  deem  them  un- 
worthy of  being  inscribed  on  his  page.  The  reader  is,  therefore, 
to  take  it  for  granted,  though  I  scorn  to  waste,  in  the  detail,  that 
time  whioh  my  furrowed  brow  and  trembling  hand  inform  me  is 
invaluable,  that  all  the  while  the  Great  Peter  was  occupied  in 
those  tremendous  and  bloody  contests  which  I  shall  shortly  re- 
hearse, there,  was  a  continued  series  of  little,  dirty,  sniveling 
scourings,  broils,  and  maraudings,  kept  up  on  the  eastern  frontiers 
by  the  moss-troopers  of  Connecticut.  But,  like  that  mirror  of 
chivalry,  the  sage  and  valorous  Don  Quixote,  I  leave  these  petty 
contests  for  somb  future  Sancho  Panza  of  a  historian,  while  I 
reserve  my  prowess  and  my  pen  for  achievements  of  higher 
dignity ;  for  at  this  moment  I  hear  a  direful  and  portentous  note 
issuing  from  the  bosom  of  the  great  c^ouncil  of  the  league,  and 
resounding  throughout  the  regions  of  the  east,  menacing  the  fame 
and  fortunes  of  Peter  Stuyvesant.  I  call,  therefore,  upon  the 
reader  to  leave  behind  him  all  the  paltry  brawls  of  the  Connecti- 
cut borders,  and  to  press  forward  with  me  to  the  relief  of  our 
favorite  hero,  who,  I  foresee,  will  be  wofuUy  beset  by  the  jmplaca- 
ble  Yankees  in  the  next  chapter. 


CHAPTER  V. 

*UM*  k-LlhU  !»ri'YVESANT  WAS  GRIEVOUSLY  BELIED  BY  THE 
viiib..Vl  s.-orNCIL  OF  THE  LEAGUE;  AND  UOW  HE  SENT  A2f- 
lO.W    lUK    TUL'MPETER   TO    TAKE  TO   THE  COUNCIL  A  PIECE 

lUAi  (lio  rc4ul«r  may  bo  aware  of  the  peril  at  this  moment 
iiiv^iiaoiik^  IVtci*  Stiiyvosant  and  his  capital,  I  must  remind  him 
oi  ilu-.  iiKl  I'hargo  advanoeii  in  the  council  of  ^he  league  in  the 
uuio  ot'  NN  illiaiu  tho  Testy,  tliat  the  Nederlanders  were  carrying 
on  :i  luiilo  "  iUuunable  and  injurious  to  the  colonists^"  in  furnishing 
I  he  -^.u  a^o>  with  ^*  guns«  |>owther,  and  shotU"  This,  as  I  then  sug- 
t;v.->u^l,  \\a»  a  orat^v  do  vice  of  the  Yankee  confederacy  to  have  a 
)uu^  v-a.i>o  ot'  war  in  petto^  in  case  any  favorable  opportunity 
<Uv>uUL  I'lO'MMkt  ot*  attempting  the  conquest  of  the  New-Xedei- 
!aiul»:  ilt^^  ^leat  objeet  of  Yankee  ambition. 

VvwuilingW  wo  now  tind,  when  every  other  ground  of  com- 

;.!uiiii   U.iil  ai»imivntly  Wen  removed  by  treaty,  this  nefarious 

.Xiij^v-  loNLNod  with  tenfold  virulence,  and  hurled  like  athunder- 

\>!i  .a   b'     -TY  head  of  Peter  Stuyvesant;  happily  his  head,  like 

;i'.^»>  hiiU  o    .he  Wabash,  was  proof  against  such 


^  are  told  that,  in  the  year  IGol,  tlie  greml 
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oonfederacj  of  the  east  accused  the  immaculate  Peter,  the  soul 
of  honor  and  heart  of  steel,  of  secretly  endeavoring^  by  gifts  and 
promises,  to  instigate  the  Narroheganset,  Mghaque,  and  Pequot 
Indians,  to  surprise  and  massacre  the  Yankee  settlements.  "  For," 
as  the  grand  council  observed,  '^  the  Indians  round  about  for  divers 
hundred  miles  cercute  seeme  to  have  drunk  deepe  of  an  intoxi^ 
eating  cupp,  att  or  from  the  Manhattoes  against  the  English, 
whoe  have  sought  their  good,  both  in  bodily  and  spirituall 
respects." 

This  charge  they  pretended  to  support  by  the  evidence  of 
divers  Indians,  who  were  probably  moved  by  that  spirit  of  truth 
which  is  said  to  reside  in  the  bottle,  and  who  swore  to  the  fact  as 
sturdily  as  though  they  had  been  so  many  Christian  troopers. 

Though  descended  from  a  family  which  suffered  much  injury 
from  the  losel  Yankees  of  those  times,  my  great-grandfather 
having  had  a  yoke  of  oxen  and  his  best  pacer  stolen,  and  having 
received  a  pair  of  black  eyes  and  a  bloody  nose  in  one  of  these 
border  wars ;  and  my  grandfather,  when  a  very  little  boy  tending 
pigs,  having  been  kidnapped  and  severely  flogged  by  a  long-sided 
Connecticut  schoolmaster — ^yet  I  should  have  passed  over  all  these 
wrongs  with  forgiveness  and  oblivion — ^I  could  even  have  suffered 
them  to  have  broken  Everet  Ducking's  head ;  to  have  kicked  the 
doughty  Jacobus  Van  Curlet  and  his  ragged  regiment  out  of 
doors ;  to  have  carried  every  hog  into  captivity,  and  depopulated 
every  henroost  on  the  face  of  the  earth  with  perfect  impunity — 
but  this  wanton  attack  upon  one  of  the  most  gallant  and  irre- 
proachable heroes  of  modem  times,  is  too  much  even  for  me  to 
digest ;  and  has  overset,  with  a  single  puff,  the  patience  of  the 
historian,  and  the  forbearance  of  the  Dutchman. 

Oh  reader,  it  was  false !  I  swear  to  thee,  it  was  fidse ! — ^If 
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strong.  They  knew  the  advantage,  however,  to  have  always  a 
snug,  justifiable  cause  of  war  in  reserve  with  a  neighbor,  who  had 
territories  worth  invading;  so  they  devised  a  reply  to  Peter 
Stuyvesant,  calculated  to  keep  up  the  "raw"  which  they  had 
established. 

On  receiving  this  answer,  Antony  Van  Corlear  remounted  the 
Flanders  mare  which  he  always  rode,  and  trotted  merrily  back  to 
the  Manhattoes,  solacing  himself  by  the  way  according  to  his 
wont — ^twanging  his  trumpet  like  a  very  devil,  so  that  the 
sweet  valleys  and  banks  of  the  Connecticut  resounded  with  the 
warlike  melody — ^bringing  all  the  folks  to  the  windows  as  he 
passed  through  Hartford  and  Pyquag,  and  Middletown,  and  all 
the  other  border  towns,  ogling  and  winking  at  the  women,  and 
making  aerial  wind-mills  from  the  end  of  his  nose  at  their  husbands 
— and  stopping  occasionally  in  the  villages  to  eat  pumpkin-pies, 
dance  at  country  frolics,  and  bundle  with  the  Yankee  lasses— 
whom  he  rejoiced  exceedingly  with  his  soul-stirring  instrument. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

HO"W    PETEK   STUTVESANT   DEMANDED    A    COURT    OP    HONOR— 
AND   OP  THE   COURT   OP  HONOR  AWARDED   TO   HIM. 

The  reply  of  the  grand  council  to  Peter  Stuyvesant  was  couched 
in  the  coolest  and  most  diplomatic  language.  They  assured  him 
that  ^'  his  confident  denials  of  the  barbarous  plot  alleged  against 
him  would  weigh  little  against  the  testimony  of  divers  sober  and 
respectable  Indians ;"  that  "  his  guilt  was  proved  to  their  perfect 
satisfaction,"  so  that  they  must  still  require  and  seek  due  satisfac- 
tion and  security  ;  ending  with — "  so  we  rest,  sir — ^Yours  in  wayp 
of  righteousness.*' 

I  forbear  to   say  how  the  lion-hearted  Peter  roared  and 
ramped  at  finding  himself  more  and  more   entangled  in  the 
meshes  thus  artfully  drawn  round  him  by  the  knowing  Yankees. 
Impatisnt,  however,  of  'suffering  so  gross  an  aspersion  to  rest 
upon  his  honest  name,  he  sent  a  second  messenger  to  the  council, 
reiterating  his  denial  of  the  treachery  imputed  to  him,  and  offer- 
ing to  submit  his  conduct  to  the  scrutiny  of  a  court  of  honor.  . 
His  offer  was  readily  accepted ;  and  now  he  looked  forward  with^ 
confidence  to  an  august  tribunal  to  be  assembled  at  the  Manhat-   . 
toes,  formed  of  high-minded  cavaliers,  peradventure  governors 
and  commanders  of  the  confederate  plantations,  where  the  matter 
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mijfht  be  luvfrhtr^ixifA  by  his  peer?,  in  a  innuner  Ijc fitting  his  rank 
and  di;rrjiiv. 

While  he  V  a-  av.'aitin;r  the  arrival  of  Fuch  high  functionaries, 
behold,  one  T-.un-h'iny  afternoon  there  rode  into  the  great  gate  of 
the  Mauhattoes  two  lean,  hungrv-looking  Yankees,  mounted  on 
Narragan.set  pacer-?,  with  saddle-bags  under  their  bottoms,  and 
green  Kateliels  under  their  arms,  who  looked  mar>'elously  like  two 
ficttifogging  attorneys  beating  the  hoof  from  one  county  court  to 
artotlu^r  in  quest  of  lawsuitis :  and,  in  sooth,  though  they  may 
have  passed  under  different  names  at  the  time,  I  have  reason  to 
HUfipect  th(;y  were  the  identical  varlets  who  had  negotiated  the 
wortliy  Dutch  commissioners  out  of  the  Connecticut  river. 

It  wjis  a  rule  with  these  indefatigable  missionaries  never  to 
let  the  grass  grow  under  their  feet.  Scarce  had  they,  therefore, 
alight<:d  at  the  inn  and  deposited  their  saddle-bags,  than  they 
nimle  their  way  to  the  residence  of  the  governor.  They  found 
him,  according  to  custom,  smoking  his  afternoon  pipe  on  the 
"  stoof),"  or  bench  at  tlie  porch  of  his  house,  and  announced  them- 
Helv(jH,  at  onc(i,  as  commissioners  sent  by  the  grand  council  of  the 
east  i<>  irivcstigal(5  tlie  truth  of  certain  charges  advanced  against 
him. 

'Vhi\  ^ood  Pelcr  took  his  pipe  from  his  mouth,  and  gazed  at 
I  hem  foi-  a  moment  in  mute  astonishment.  By  way  of  expediting 
busln(!ss,  they  W(T(*<  proceeding  on  the  spot  to  put  some  prelimi- 
nary qni'slions;  asking  him,  peradventure,  whether  he  pleaded 
guilly  or  not  guilty,  considering  him  something  in  the  light  of 
Milpril.  at  lh(i  bar  ;  when  they  were  brought  to  a  pause  by  seeing 
fiiin  lay  down  his  pipe  and  begin  to  fumble  with  his  walking-staff. 
For  a  moment,  those  present  would  not  have  given  half  a  crown 
or  both  the  crowns  of  the  commissioners ;  but  Peter  Stayvesaiit 
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repressed  his  mighty  wrath  and  stayed  his  hand;  he  scanned 
the  rarlets  from  head  to  foot,  satchels  and  all,  with  a  look  of 
ineffable  scorn;  then  strode  into  the  house,  slammed  the  door 
afler  him,  and  commanded  that  they  should  never  again  be 
admitted  to  his  presence. 

The  knowing  conmiissioners  winked  to  each  other,  and  made 
a  certificate  on  the  spot  that  the  governor  had  refused  to  answer 
their  interrogatories  or  to  submit  to  their  examination.  They 
then  proceeded  to  rummage  about  the  city  for  two  or  three  days, 
in  quest  of  what  they  called  evidence,  perplexing  Indians  and 
Did  women  with  their  cross-questioning  until  they  had  stuffed 
their  satchels  and  saddle-bags  with  all  kinds  of  apocryphal  tales, 
rumors  and  calunmies :  with  these  they  mounted  their  Narragan- 
set  pacers  and  traveled  back  to  the  grand  council ;  neither  did  the 
proud-hearted  Peter  trouble  himself  to  hinder  their  researches 
nor  impede  their  departure ;  he  was  too  mindful  of  their  sacred 
character  as  envoys;  but  I  warrant  me  had  they  played  the 
same  tricks  with  William  the  Testy,  he  would  have  had  them 
tucked  up  by  the  waistband  and  treated  />  an  aerial  gambol  on 
his  patent  gallows. 

18 
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In  fact,  the  onlj  time  when  two  nations  can  be  said  to  be  in  a 
state  of  perfect  amity  is  when  a  negotiation  is  open,  and  a  treaty 
pending.  Then,  when  there  are  no  stipulations  entered  into,  no 
bonds  to  restrain  the  will,  no  specific  limits  to  awaken  the  capdoos 
jealousy  of  right  implanted  in  our  nature ;  when  each  par^  has 
some  advantage  to  hope  and  expect  from  the  other,  then  it  is 
that  the  two  nations  are  wonderfully  gracious  and  fnendfy; 
their  ministers  professing  the  highest  mutual  regard,  exchanging 
billets-doux,  making  fine  speeches,  and  indulging  in  all  those 
little  diplomatic  flirtations,  coquetries,  and  fondlings,  that  do 
so  marvelously  tickle  the  good  humor  of  the  respective  nations. 
Thus  it  may  paradoxically  be  said,  that  there  is  never  so  good  an 
understanding  between  two  nations  as  when  there  is  a  little  mis- 
understanding— and  that  so  long  as  they  are  on  no  terms  at  all, 
they  are  on  the  best  terms  in  the  world ! 

I  do  not  by  any  means  pretend  to  claim  the  merit  of  having 
made  the  above  discovery.  It  has,  in  fact,  long  been  secretly 
acted  upon  by  certain  enlightened  cabinets,  and  is,  together  with 
divers  other  notable  theories,  privately  copied  out  of  the  common- 
place book  of  an  illustrious  gentleman,  who  has  been  member  of 
congress,  and  enjoyed  the  unlimited  confidence  of  heads  of 
departments.  To  this  principle  may  be  ascribed  the  wonderfnl 
ingenuity  shown  of  late  years  in  protracting  and  interrupting 
negotiations. — ^Hence  the  cunning  measure  of  appointing  as 
ambassador  some  political  pettifogger  skilled  in  delays,  so- 
phisms, and  misapprehensions,  and  dexterous  in  the  art  of 
baffling  argument — or  some  blundering  statesman,  whose  entvn 
and  misconstructions  may  be  a  plea  for  refusing  to  notify  Us 
engagements.  And  hence,  too,  that  most  notable  ezpedienti  ta 
popular  with  our  government,  of  sending  out  a  brace  of 
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dors;  between  whom,  having  each  an  indiyidnal  vrill  to  county 
character  to  establish,  and  interest  to  promote,  70a  may  as  well 
look  for  unanimity  and  concord  as  between  two  lovers  with  one 
mistress,  two  dogs  with  one  bone,  or  two  naked  rogaes  with  one 
pair  of  breeches.  This  disagreement,  therefore,  is  conlinnally 
breeding  delays  and  impediments,  in  consequence  of  which  the 
negotiation  goes  on  swimmingly — inasmu^  as  there  Is  no  prospect 
of  its  ever  coming  to  a  close.  Nothing  is  lost  by  these  delayis 
and  obstacles  but  time ;  and  in  a  negotiation,  according  to  the 
theory  I  have  exposed,  all  time  lost  is  in  reality  so  much  time 
gained: — with  what  delightful  paradoxes  does  modem  political 
economy  abound !  ,  ,  r 

Now  all  that  I  have  here  advanced  is  so  notoriously  true,  thai 
I  almost  blush  to  take  up  the  time  of  my  readers  with  treating 
of  matters  which  must  many  a  time  have  stared  them  in  the  face. 
But  the  proposition  to  which  I  would  most  earnestly  call  their 
attention  is  this,  that  though  a  negotiation  be  the  most  harmonising 
of  all  national  transactions,  yet  a  treaty  of  peace  is  a  great  politi- 
cal evil,  and  one  of  the  most  fruitful  sources  of  war. 

I  have  rarely  seen  an  instance  of  any  special  contract  between 
individuals  that  did  not  produce  jealousies,  bickerings,  and  often 
downright  ruptures  between  them ;  nor  •  did  I  ever  know  of  a 
treaty  between  two  nations  that  did  not  occasion  ccmtinual  misun- 
derstandings. How  many  worthy  country  neighbors,  have  I 
known,  who,  after  living  in  peace  and  good  fellowship  for  yean^ 
have  been  thrown  into  a  state  of  distrust,  cavUhig,  and  animosity, 
by  some  ill-starred  agreement  about  fences,  runs  of  water  and 
stray  cattle  !  And  how  many  wellnneaning  natioiis,  who  would 
otherwise  have  remained  in  the  most  amicable  diqKMUtkm  to* 
wards  each  other,  have  been  brought  to  •wwds'  points  about  tki 
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infrmgement  or  misconstruction  of  some  treaty,  which  in  an  evil 
hour  they  had  concluded,  by  way  of  making  their  amity  more 
sure! 

Treaties  at  best  are  but  complied  with  so  long  as  interest  re- 
quires their  fulfillment;  consequently  they  are  virtually  binding 
on  the  weaker  party  only,  or,  in  plain  truth,  they  are  not  binding 
at  all.  No  nation  will  wantonly  go  to  war  with  another  if  it  has 
nothing  to  gain  thereby,  and  therefore  needs  no  treaty  to  restrain 
it  from  violence ;  and  if  it  have  any  thing  to  gain,  I  much  ques- 
tion, from  what  I  have  witnessed  of  the  righteous  conduct  of  na- 
tions, whether  any  treaty  could  be  made  so  strong  that  it  ooald 
not  thrust  t^©  sword  through — nay,  I  would  hold  ten  to  one,  the 
treaty  itself  would  be  the  very  source  to  which  resort  would  be 
had  to  find  a  pretext  for  hostilities. 

Thus,  therefore,  I  conclude — ^that  though  it  is  the  best  of  all 
policies  for  a  nation  to  keep  up  a  constant  negotiation  with  its 
neighbors,  yet  it  is  the  summit  of  folly  for  it  ever  to  be  beguiled 
into  a  treaty ;  for  then  comes  on  non-fulfillment  and  infraction, 
then  remonstrance,  then  altercation,  then  retaliation,  then  recrimi- 
nation, and  finally  open  war.  In  a  word,  negotiation  is  like 
courtship,  a  time  of  sweet  words,  gallant  speeches,  soft  looks,  and 
endearing  caresses — ^but  the  marriage  ceremony  is  the  signal  for 
hostilities. 

If  my  p£unstaking  reader  be  not  somewhat  perplexed  by  the 
ratiocination  of  the  foregoing  passage,  he  will  perceive,  at  a 
glance,  that  the  Great  Peter,  in  concluding  a  treaty  with  his 
eastern  neighbors,  was  guilty  of  lamentable  error  in  policy.  In 
fact,  to  this  unlucky  agreement  may  be  traced  a  world  of  bicker- 
ings and  heart-burnings  between  the  parties,  about  fancied  or 
pretended  infringements  of  treaty  stipulations ;  in  all  which  thft 
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Yankees  were  prone  to  indemnify  themselves  by  a  '^  dig  into  the 
sides"  of  the  New-Netherlands.  But,  in  sooth,  these  border 
feuds,  albeit  they  gave  great  annoyance  to  the  good  burghers  of 
Manna-hata,  were  so  pitiful  in  their  nature,  that  a  grave  historian 
like  myself,  who  grudges  the  time  spent  in  any  thing  less  than  the 
revolutions  of  states  and  fall  of  empires,  would  deem  them  un- 
worthy of  being  inscribed  on  his  page.  The  reader  is,  therefore, 
to  take  it  for  granted,  though  I  scorn  to  waste,  in  the  detail,  that 
time  whioh  my  furrowed  brow  and  trembling  hand  inform  me  is 
invaluable,  that  all  the  while  the  Great  Peter  was  occupied  in 
those  tremendous  and  bloody  contests  which  I  shall  shortly  re- 
hearse, there,  was  a  continued  series  of  little,  dirty,  sniveling 
scourings,  broils,  and  maraudings,  kept  up  on  the  eastern  frontiers 
by  the  moss-troopers  of  Connecticut.  But,  like  that  mirror  of 
chivalry,  the  sage  and  valorous  Don  Quixote,  I  leave  these  petty 
contests  for  some  future  Sancho  Panza  of  a  historian,  while  I 
reserve  my  prowess  and  my  pen  for  achievements  of  higher 
dignity ;  for  at  this  moment  I  hear  a  direful  and  portentous  note 
issuing  from  the  bosom  of  the  great  <;ouncil  of  the  league,  and 
resounding  throughout  the  regions  of  the  east,  menacing  the  fame 
and  fortunes  of  Peter  Stuyvesant.  I  call,  therefore,  upon  the 
reader  to  leave  behind  him  all  the  paltry.brawls  of  the  Connecti- 
cut borders,  and  to  press  forward  with  me  to  the  relief  of  our 
favorite  hero,  who,  I  foresee,  will  be  wofidly  beset  by  the  jmplaca^ 
ble  Yankees  in  the  next  chapter. 
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strong.  They  knew  the  advantage,  however,  to  have  always  a 
snug,  justifiable  cause  of  war  in  reserve  'with  a  neighbor,  who  had 
territories  worth  invading;  so  they  devised  a  reply  to  Peter 
Stuyvesant,  calculated  to  keep  up  the  "raw"  which  they  had 
established. 

On  receiving  this  answer,  Antony  Van  Corlear  remounted  the 
Flanders  mare  which  he  always  rode,  and  trotted  merrily  back  to 
the  Manhattoes,  solacing  himself  by  the  way  according  to  his 
wont — ^twanging  his  trumpet  like  a  very  devil,  so  that  the 
sweet  valleys  and  banks  of  the  Connecticut  resounded  with  the 
warlike  melody — ^bringing  all  the  folks  to  the  windows  as  he 
passed  through  Hartford  and  Fyquag,  and  Middletown,  and  all 
the  other  border  towns,  ogling  and  winking  at  the  women,  and 
making  aerial  wind-mills  from  the  end  of  his  nose  at  their  husbands 
— and  stopping  occasionally  in  the  villages  to  eat  pumpkin-pies, 
dance  at  country  frolics,  and  bundle  with  the  Yankee  lasses— 
whom  he  rejoiced  exceedingly  with  his  soul-stirring  instrument. 


'> 
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confederacy  of  the  east  accused  the  immacolaCe  Peter,  the  soul 
of  honor  and  heart  of  steel,  of  secretly  endeavoring^  by  gifts  and 
promises,  to  instigate  the  Narroheganset,  Mohaque,  and  Fequot 
Indians,  to  surprise  and  massacre  the  Yankee  settlements.  "  For," 
as  the  grand  council  observed,  "  the  Indians  round  about  for  divers 
hundred  miles  cercute  seeme  to  have  drunk  deepe  of  an  intoxi- 
cating cupp,  att  or  from  the  Manhattoes  against  the  English, 
whoe  have  sought  their  good,  both  in  bodily  and  spirituall 
respects." 

This  charge  they  pretended  to  support  by  the  evidence  of 
divers  Indians,  who  were  probably  moved  by  that  spirit  of  truth 
which  is  said  to  reside  in  the  bottle,  and  who  swore  to  the  fact  as 
sturdily  as  though  they  had  been  so  many  Christian  troopers. 

Though  descended  from  a  family  which  suffered  much  injury 
from  the  losel  Yankees  of  those  times,  my  greatrgrandfather 
having  had  a  yoke  of  oxen  and  his  best  pacer  stolen,  and  having 
received  a  pair  of  black  eyes  and  a  bloody  nose  in  one  of  these 
border  wars ;  and  my  grandfather,  when  a  very  little  boy  tending 
pigs,  having  been  kidnapped  and  severely  £[(^ged  by  a  long-sided 
Connecticut  schoolmaster — ^yet  I  should  have  passed  over  all  these 
wrongs  with  forgiveness  and  oblivion — ^I  could  even  have  suffered 
them  to  have  broken  Everet  Ducking's  head ;  to  have  kicked  the 
doughty  Jacobus  Van  Curlet  and  his  ragged  raiment  out  of 
doors ;  to  have  carried  every  hog  into  captivity,  and  depopulated 
every  henroost  on  the  face  of  the  earth  with  perfect  impunity— 
but  this  wanton  attack  upon  one  of  the  most  gallant  and  irre- 
proachable heroes  of  modem  times,  is  too  much  even  for  me  to 
digest ;  and  has  overset,  wiHi  a  sin^e  puff,  the  patience  of  the 
historian,  and  the  forbearance  of  the  Dutchman. 

Oh  reader,  it  was  false!  I  fiwear  to  tibee,  it  was  fataeS-^-If 
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tibou  hast  any  respect  to  my  word — ^if  the  undeyiating  chancier 
for  veracity,,  which  I  have  endeavored  to  maintain  throu^put 
this  work,  has  its  due  weight  with  thee,  thou  wilt  not  give  thy 
faith  to  this  tale  of  slander;  for  I  pledge  my  honor  and  my  im* 
mortal  fame  to  thee,  that  the  gallant  Peter  Stuyvesant  was  not 
only  innocent  of  this  foul  conspiracy,  but  would  have  suffered 
his  right  arm  or  even  his  wooden  leg  to  consume  with  slow  and 
everlasting  flames,  rather  than  attempt  to  destroy  his  enemies 
in  any  other  way  tlian  open,  generous  warfare — ^beshrew  those 
caitiff  scouts,  that  conspired  to  sully  his  honest  name  by  such  an 
imputation ! 

Peter  Stuyvesant,  though  haply  he  may  never  have  heard  of 
a  knight^rrant,  had  as  true  a  heart  of  chivalry  as  ever  beat  at 
the  round  table  of  King  Arthur.  In  the  honest  bosom  of  this 
heroic  Dutchman  dwelt  the  seven  noble  virtues  of  knighthood, 
flourishing  among  his  hardy  qualities  like  wild  flowers  among  rocks. 
He  was,  in  truth,  a  hero  of  chivalry  struck  off  by  nature  at  a 
single  heat,  and  though  little  care  may  have  been  taken  to  refine 
her  workmansliip,  he  stood  forth  a  miracle  of  her  skill.  In  all  his 
dealings  he  was  headstrong  perhaps,  but  open  and  above  board ; 
if  there  was  any  thing  in  the  whole  world  he  most  loathed  and 
despised  it  was  cunning  and  secret  wile ;  "  straight  forward"  was 
his  motto,  and  he  would  at  any  time  rather  run  his  hard  head 
against  a  stonb  wall  than  attempt  to  get  round  it. 

Such  was  Peter  Stuyvesant,  and  if  my  admiration  of  him  has 
on  tliis  occasion  traUvSported  my  style  beyond  the  sober  gravity 
which  becomes  the  philosophic  recorder  of  historic  events,  I 
must  plead  as  an  apology,  that  though  a  little  gray-headed  Dutch- 
man, airived  almost  at  the  down-hill  of  life,  I  still  retain  a  linger- 
ing  spark  of  that  fire  which  kindles  in  the  eye  of  youth  wlieD 
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contemplating  the  virtues  of  ancient  wortliies.  Blessed,  tbiioe 
and  nine  times  blessed  be  the  good  St.  Nicholas,  if  I  have  indeed 
escaped  that  apathy  which  chills  the  sympathies  of  age  and 
paralyzes  every  glow  of  enthusiasm. 

The  first  measure  of  Peter  Stuyvesant,  on  hearing  of  thia 
slanderous  charge,  would  have  been  worthy  of  a  man  who  had 
studied  for  years  in  the  chivalrous  library  of  Don  Quixote. 
Drawing  his  sword  and  laying  it  across  the  table,  to  put  hiin  in 
proper  tune,  he  took  pen  in  hand  and  indited  a  proud  and  lofty 
letter  to  the  council  of  the  league,  reproaching  them  with  giving 
ear  to  the  slanders  of  heathen  savages  against  a  Christian,  a 
soldier,  and  a  cavalier ;  declaring  that  whoever  charged  him  with* 
the  plot  in  question,  Ued  in  his  throat ;  to  prove  which  he  Offered 
to  meet  the  president  of  the  council  or  any  of  his  compeers ;  or 
their  champion.  Captain  Alicxsander  Partridg,  that  mighty  man 
of  Rhodes,  in  single  combat ;  wherein  he  trusted  to  vindicate  bis 
honor  by  the  prowess  of  his  arm. 

This  missive  was  intrusted  to  his  trumpeter  and  squire,  Antony 
Van  Corlear,  that  man  of  emergencies,  with  orders  to  travel  night 
and  day,  sparing  neither  whip  nor  spur,  seeing  that  he  carried  the  ' 
vindication  of  his  patron's  fame  in  his  saddle-bags. 

The  loyal  Antony  accomplished  his  mission  with  great  speed 
and  considerable  loss  of  leather.  He  delivered  his  missive  with 
becoming  ceremony,  accompanying  it  with  a  flourish  of  defiance  on 
his  trumpet  to  the  whole  council,  ending  with  a  significant  and 
nasal  twang  full  in  the  face  of  Captain  Partridg,  who  nearly 
jumped  out  of  his  skin  in  an  ecstasy  of  astonishment; 

The  grand  council  was  composed  of  men  too  cool  and  practical 
to  be  put  readily  in  a  heat,  or  to  indulge  in  knight-errantry ;  and 
above  all  to  run  a  tilt  with  such  a  fiery  hero  as  Pet^  tlie  Head- 
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might  be  investigated  by  his  peers,  in  a  manner  befitting  his  ranlr 
and  dignity. 

While  he  v;  as  awaiting  the  arrival  of  such  high  functionaries, 
behold,  one  sunshiny  afternoon  there  rode  into  the  great  gate  of 
the  Manhattoes  two  lean,  hungry-looking  Yankees,  mounted  on 
Narraganset  pacers,  with  saddle-bags  under  their  bottoms,  and 
green  satchels  under  their  arms,  who  looked  marvelously  like  two 
pettifogging  attorneys  beating  the  hoof  from  one  county  court  to 
another  in  quest  of  lawsuits :  and,  in  sooth,  though  they  may 
have  passed  under  different  names  at  the  time,  I  have  reason  to 
suspect  they  were  the  identical  varlets  who  had  negotiated  the 
worthy  Dutch  commissioners  out  of  the  Connecticut  river. 

It  was  a  rule  with  these  indefatigable  missionaries  never  to 
let  the  grass  grow  under  their  feet.  Scarce  had  they,  therefore, 
alighted  at  the  inn  and  deposited  their  saddle-bags,  than  they 
made  their  way  to  the  residence  of  the  governor.  They  found 
him,  according  to  custom,  smoking  his  afternoon  pipe  on  the 
"  stoop,"  or  bench  at  the  porch  of  his  house,  and  announced  them- 
selves, at  once,  as  commissioners  sent  by  the  grand  council  of  the 
east  to  investigate  the  truth  of  certain  charges  advanced  against 
him. 

The  good  Peter  took  his  pipe  from  his  mouth,  and  gazed  at 
tliem  for  a  moment  in  mute  astonishment.  By  way  of  expediting 
business,  they  were  proceeding  on  the  spot  to  put  some  prelimi- 
nary questions ;  asking  him,  peradventure,  whether  he  pleaded 
guilty  or  not  guilty,  considering  him  something  in  the  light  of 
culprit  at  the  bar ;  when  they  were  brought  to  a  pause  by  seeing 
him  lay  down  his  pipe  and  begin  to  fumble  with  his  wsJking-staff. 
For  a  moment,  those  present  would  not  have  given  half  a  crown 
for  both  the  crowns  of  the  commissioners ;  but  Peter  Stuyveaant 
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repressed  his  mighty  wrath  and  stayed  his  hand;  he  scahned 
the  rarlets  from  head  to  foot,  satdiels  and  all,  with  a  look  of 
inefTable  scorn ;  then  strode  into  the  house,  slammed  the  doOT 
after  him,  and  commanded  that  thej  should  never  again  be 
admitted  to  his  presence. 

The  knowing  commissioners  winked  to  each  other,  and  made 
a  certificate  on  the  spot  that  the  governor  had  refused  to  answer 
their  interrogatories  or  to  submit  to  their  examination.  They 
then  proceeded  to  rummage  about  the  city  for  two  or  three  daySy 
in  quest  of  what  they  called  evidence,  perplexing  Indians  and 
Did  women  with  their  cross-questioning  until  they  had  stuffed 
their  satchels  and  saddle-bags  with  all  kinds  of  apocryphal  tales, 
rumors  and  calumnies :  with  these  they  mounted  their  Narragan- 
set  pacers  and  traveled  back  to  the  grand  council ;  neither  did  the 
proud-hearted  Peter  trouble  himself  to  hinder  their  researches 
nor  impede  their  departure ;  he  was  too  mindful  of  their  sacred 
character  as  envoys;  but  I  warrant  me  had  they  played  the 
game  tricks  with  William  the  Testy,  he  would  have  had  them 
tucked  up  by  the  waistband  and  treated  jO  an  aerial  gambol  oil 
his  patent  gallows. 
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CHAPTER  Vn. 

HOW  "  DRUM  ecclesiastic"  WAS  BEATEN  THROUGHOUT  COM- 
NECTICUT  FOR  A  CRUSADE  AGAINST  THE  NEW-NETHER- 
LANDS, AND  HOW  PETER  STUYVESANT  TOOK  MEASURES  TO 
FORTIFY  HIS   CAPITAL. 

The  grand  council  of  the  East  held  a  solemn  meeting  on  the 
return  of  their  envoys.  As  no  advocate  appeared  in  hehalf  of 
Peter  Stuyvesant  every  thing  went  against  him.  His  haughty 
refusal  to  suhmit  to  the  questioning  of  the  commissioners  was 
construed  into  a  consciousness  of  guilt.  The  contents  of  the 
satchels  and  saddle-bags  were  poured  forth  before  the  council 
and  appeared  a  mountain  of  evidence.  A  pale  bilious  orator 
took  the  floor,  and  declaimed  for  hours  and  in  belligerent  terms. 
He  was  one  of  those  furious  zealots  who  blow  the  bellows  of 
faction  until  the  whole  furnace  of  politics  is  red-hot  with  sparks 
and  cinders.  What  was  it  to  him  if  he  should  set  the  house  on 
fire,  so  that  he  might  boil  his  pot  by  the  blaze  ?  He  was  from 
the  borders  of  Connecticut ;  his  constituents  lived  by  marauding 
their  Dutch  neighbors,  and  were  the  greatest  poachers  in  Christen- 
dom, excepting  the  Scotch  border  nobles.  His  eloquence  had 
its  effect,  and  it  was  determined  to  set  on  foot  an  expedition 
against  the  Nieuw-Nederlands. 
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It  was  necessarv.  however,  to  prei^ar*  zt/t  r^r.  j>  :rirfi  ir/r 
measure.  Accordingly  the  anmraenia  c:"  tie  ocaciT  Trer*  r^tl^vsi 
from  the  pulpit  for  several  aucoeeiinz  S"=:sii7--  ioi  &  ^rasayie 
was  preached  up  against  Peter  Sdyresiz::  azi^i  if§  dieT'x*c  'srr^ 

This  is  the  first  we  hear  of  the  -drm  ettissaasit ''  VsKzstjr 
up  for  recruits  in  worldlv  warfare  in  c=::r  'jcr^nrr.  !•  L**  drj% 
been  called  into  frequent  use-  A  czT,z.bLZ  z^SiTlt'zJSL  '^jul  \-2^ut 
under  the  clerical  robe ;  things  spiritTia:  ar.d  tL:r,g3  \f-:::.y,T^  ajr* 
strangely  jumbled  together,  like  drugs  or:  a::  aj/xL^^ajj'j  »-jfc!f ; 
and  instead  of  a  peaceful  sermon,  the  sizsp-e  »«j«:i*^  af:>srr  H^jul' 
eousness  has  often  a  political  pamphlet  HrziM*.  crjvzi  Ll»  :lr>>«ty 
labeled  with  a  pious  text  from  .Scrip::^^ 

And  now  nothing  was  talked  of  b^  an  exj^>e«ihScA  a.^'::^v:  ii« 
Manhattoes.  It  pleased  the  ppopula/^fr.  wh-o  ?-ad  a  reL^i^r-t  pf«j- 
judice  against  the  Dutch.  cor;-;der:r.g  it^^^i  &  T*.»*iT  '::A-^y^ 
race,  who  had  sought  the  new  worM  f'yr  the  i-sfre  of  ;;*u-.';,  ry^  ti^ 
liberty  of  conscience;  who  were  mere  hereti/s  af.d  \i^j*\k.  isaub^ 
much  as  they  refused  to  believe  in  witches  a-od  jeaHKyrpe?.-*.*^  a/j4 
liad  faith  in  the  virtues  of  hor-fe-^hoes  nailed  t/>  tJjft  d'y^r;  «£^ 
pork  without  molasses  ;  held  pumpkins  In  contewipt,  awJ  w«:r^  /•< 
perpetual  breach  of  the  eleventh  commarjdm^nt  of  all  tr»i';  Va/i' 
kees,  "  Thou  shalt  have  codfish  dinner*  on  SaJt^rdAv*." 

No  sooner  did  Peter  Stuyvesant  get  wir;d  '/f  the  tt/yrr/j  i)AX 
was  brewing  in  the  east  than  he  J-et  Uj  work  Uj  pr«rjAre  for  Jt, 
He  was  not  one  of  those  ewnomi'^al  rulen?,  who  j/^;tj/y/je  tU; 
expense;  of  fortifying  until  the  enemy  h  iU  the  d/x>r.  'Hi^re  J« 
nothing,  ho  would  say,  that  kee[^  off  enemies  mtd  t:rtm%  utf/r»s 
than  the  smell  of  gunpowder.  He  prooee^lcjrl,  tbtf;rv^or(^  wjtii  nil 
diligence,  to  put  the  province  and  it»  metropolw  in  »  poitan;  <rf 
defence. 


CHAPTER  Vn. 

HOW  "  DRUM  ecclesiastic"  WAS  BEATEN  THROUGHOUT  COM- 
NECTICUT  FOR  A  CRUSADE  AGAINST  THE  NEW-NETHER- 
LANDS, AND  HOW  PETER  STUYVESANT  TOOK  lOIASURES  TO 
FORTIFY  HIS   CAPITAL. 

The  grand  council  of  the  East  held  a  solemn  meeting  on  the 
return  of  their  envoys.  As  no  advocate  appeared  in  behalf  of 
Peter  Stuyvesant  every  thing  went  against  him.  His  haughty 
refusal  to  submit  to  the  questioning  of  the  commissioners  was 
construed  into  a  consciousness  of  guilt.  The  contents  of  the 
satchels  and  saddle-bags  were  poured  forth  before  the  council 
and  appeared  a  mountain  of  evidence.  A  pale  bilious  orator 
took  the  floor,  and  declaimed  for  hours  and  in  belligerent  terms. 
He  was  one  of  those  furious  zealots  who  blow  the  bellows  of 
faction  until  the  whole  furnace  of  politics  is  red-hot  with  sparks 
and  cinders.  What  was  it  to  him  if  he  should  set  the  house  on 
fire,  so  that  he  might  boil  his  pot  by  the  blaze  ?  He  was  from 
the  borders  of  Connecticut ;  his  constituents  lived  by  marauding 
their  Dutch  neighbors,  and  were  the  greatest  poachers  in  Christen- 
dom, excepting  the  Scotch  border  nobles.  His  eloquence  had 
its  effect,  and  it  was  determined  to  set  on  foot  an  expedition 
against  the  Nieuw-Nederlands. 
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It  was  necessary,  however,  to  prepare  the  public  mind  for  tfaJi 
measure.  Accordingly  the  arguments  of  the  orator  were  echoed 
from  the  pulpit  for  several  succeeding  Sundays,  and  a  crusade 
was  preached  up  against  Peter  Stuyvesant  and  his  devoted  aty. 

This  is  the  first  we  hear  of  the  "drum  ecclesiastic '^  beating 
up  for  recruits  in  worldly  warfare  in  our  country.  It  has  since 
been  called  into  frequent  use.  A  cunning  politician  often  luiks 
under  the  clerical  robe ;  things  spiritual  and  things  temporal  are 
strangely  jumbled  together,  like  drugs  on  an  apothecary's  shelf; 
and  instead  of  a  peaceful  sermon,  the  simple  seeker  after  ri^bt* 
eousness  has  often  a  political  pamphlet  thrust  down  his  throa^ 
labeled  with  a  pious  text  from  Scripture. 

And  now  nothing  was  talked  of  but  an  expedition  against  the 
Manhattoes.  It  pleased  the  populace,  who  had  a  veheme&t  pi^e- 
judice  against  the  Dutch,  considering  them  a  vastly  inferior 
race,  who  had  sought  the  new  world  for  the  lucre  of  gain,  not  the 
liberty  of  conscience ;  who  were  mere  heretics  and  infidels,  inas- 
much as  they  refused  to  believe  in  witches  and  sea-serpents,  and 
liad  faith  in  the  virtues  of  horse-shoes  nailed  to  the  door$  a£^ 
pork  without  molasses ;  held  pumpkins  In  contempt,  and  were  in 
perpetual  breach  of  the  eleventh  comm&ndment  of  all  true  Yan- 
kees, "  Thou  shalt  have  codfish  dinners  on  Saturdays.** 

No  sooner  did  Peter  Stuyvesant  get  wind  of  the  storm  that 
was  brewing  in  the  east  than  he  set  to  work  to  prepare  for  it. 
He  was  not  one  of  those  economical  rulers,  who  postpone  the 
expens(5  of  fortifying  until  the  enemy  is  at  the  door.  There  is 
nothing,  he  would  say,  that  keeps  off  enemies  and  crows  tnoi^ 
than  the  smell  of  gunpowder.  He  proceeded,  therefore,  with  aD 
diligence,  to  put  the  province  and  its  metropolis  in  »  poetme  el 
defence.  *■>-.. 
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Among  the  remnants  which  remained  from  the  days  of  "Wil- 
liam the  Testy,  were  the  militia  laws ;  by  which  the  inhabitants 
were  obliged  to  turn  out  twice  a  year,  mth  such  military  equip- 
ments as  it  pleased  God ;  and  were  put  under  the  command  of 
tailors  and  man-milliners,  who,  though  on  ordinary  occasions  they 
might  have  been  the  meekest,  most  pippin-hearted  little  men  in 
the  world,  were  very  devils  at  parades,  when  they  had  cocked 
hats  on  their  heads  and  swords  by  their  sides.  Under  the  in- 
structions of  these  periodical  warriors,  the  peaceful  burghers  of 
the  Manhattoes  were  schooled  in  iron  war,  and  became  so  hardy 
in  the  process  of  time,  that  they  could  march  through  sun  and 
rain,  from  one  end  of  the  town  to  the  other,  without  flinching ; 
and  so  intrepid  and  adroit,  that  they  could  face  to  the  right,  wheel 
to  the  left,  and  Are  without  winking  or  blinking. 

Peter  Stuyvesant,  like  all  old  soldiers  who  have  seen  service 
and  smelt  gunpowder,  had  no  great  respect  for  militia  troops ; 
however,  he  determined  to  give  them  a  trial,  and  accordingly 
called  for  a  general  muster,  inspection,  and  review.  But,  oh 
Mars  and  Bellona !  what  a  turning  out  was  here !  Here  came 
old  Roelant  Cuckaburt,  with  a  short  blunderbuss  on  his  shoulder, 
and  a  long  horseman's  sword  traihng  by  his  side ;  and  Barent 
Dirkson,  with  something  that  looked  like  a  copper  kettle  turned 
upside  down  on  his  head,  and  a  couple  of  old  horse-pistols  in  his 
belt ;  and  Dirk  Volkertson,  ^vith  a  long  duck  fowling-piece  with- 
out any  ramrod;  and  a  host  more,  armed  higgledy-piggledy — 
with  swords,  hatchets,  snickersnees,  crowbars,  broomsticks,  and 
what  not ;  the  officers  distinguished  from  the  rest  by  having  their 
slouched  hats  cocked  up  with  pins,  and  surmounted  with  oock« 
tail  feathers. 

The  sturdy  Peter  eyed  this  non-descript  host  with  some  each 
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rueful  aspect  as  a  man  would  eye  tlie  devil,  and  46teimiiied  to 
give  his  featherbed  soldiers  a  seasoning.  He  accordingly  pot 
them  through  their  manual  exercise  over  and  over  again ;  trudged 
them  backwards  and  forwards  about  the  streets  of  New-Amste]?f 
dam  until  their  short  legs  ached  and  their  fat  sides  sweated  agaj% 
and  finally  encamped  them  in  the  evening  on  the  summit  of  a 
hill  without  the  city,  to  give  them  a  taste  of  camp  life,  intending 
the  next  day  to  renew  the  toils  and. perils  of  the  field.  But  so 
it  came  to  pass  that  in  the  night  there  fell  a  great  and  heavy 
rain,  and  melted  away  the  army,  so  that  in  the  morning  when 
Gaffer  Phoebus  shed  his  first  beams  upon  the  camp  scarce  a  war* 
rior  remained  excepting  Peter  Stuy  vesant  and  his  trumpeter  Yaa 
Gorlear. 

This  awful  desolation  of  a  whole  army  would  have  appalled 
a  commander  of  less  nerve ;  but  it  served  to  confirm  Peter^s 
want  of  confidence  in  the  militia  system,  which  he  thenoefinrwaid 
used  to  call,  in  joke — ^for  he  sometimes  indulged  in  ajdce-*— WiW 
liam  the  Testy's  broken  reed.  He  now  took  into  his  servioa 
a  goodly  number  of  burly,  broad-shouldered,  broadrbottooied 
Dutchmen ;  whom  he  paid  in  good  silver  and  gold,  and  of  whom 
he  boasted  that  whether  they  could  stand  fire  or  not,  they  were 
at  least  water-proof. 

He  fortified  the  city,  too,  with  pickets  and  pallisadoes,  extend* 
ing  across  the  island  from  river  to  river ;  and  above  all,  cast  up 
mud  batteries  or  redoubts  on  the  point  of  the  island,  where  it 
divided  the  beautiful  bosom  of  the  bay.  .     ,  . 

These  latter  redoubts,  in  process  of  time,  came  to  be  pleasaiifljr 
ovennin  by  a  carpet  of  grass  a,nd  clover,  and  overshadowed  If 
wide-spreading  elms  and  sycamores;  among  the  tamcheB  of 
which  the  birds  would  build  their  nests  and  rcgoiceihe  ear  with 
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their  melodious  notes.  Under  these  trees,  too,  the  old  bui^lien 
would  smoke  their  afternoon  pipe ;  contemplating  the  golden  sun 
as  he  sank  in  the  west,  an  emblem  of  the  tranquil  end  toward 
which  they  were  declining.  Here,  too,  would  the  young  men  and 
maidens  of  the  town  take  their  evening  stroll,  watching  the  silver 
moonbeams  as  they  trembled  along  the  calm  bosom  of  the  bay,  or 
lit  up  the  sail  of  some  gliding  bark;  and  peradventure  inter- 
changing the  soft  vows  of  honest  affection ;  for  to  evening  strolls 
in  this  favored  spot  were  traced  most  of  the  marriages  in  New- 
Amsterdam. 

Such  was  the  origin  of  that  renowned  promenade.  The  Bat- 
tery, which  though  ostensibly  devoted  to  the  stem  purposes  of 
war,  has  ever  been  consecrated  to  the  sweet  delights  of  peace. 
The  scene  of  many  a  gambol  in  happy  childhood— of  many  a 
tender  assignation  in  riper  years — of  many  a  soothing  walk  in 
declining  age — the  healthful  resort  of  the  feeble  invalid — ^the 
Sunday  refreshment  of  the  dusty  tradesman — in  fine,  the  orna- 
ment and  delight  of  New- York,  and  the  pride  of  the  lovely  island 
of  Mannorhata. 


CHAPTER  Vin. 

HOW  THE  YANKEE  CBUSADE  AGAINST  THE  NEW-NETHl*  RLAlCOt 
WAS  BAFFLED  BY  THE  SUDDEN  OUTBREAK  OF  WITOHORAM 
AMONG  THE  PEOPLE  OF  THE  EAST. 

Having  thus  provided  for  the  temporary  secoritj  of  New 
Amsterdam,  and  guarded  it  against  anj  sudden  surprise,  the  galla&t 
Peter  took  a  heartj  pinch  of  snuff,  and  snapping  his  fingers,  set 
the  great  council  of  Amphictyons  and  their  champion,  the  xe» 
doubtable  Alicxsander  Partridg,  at  defiance.  In  the  meantime  the 
moss-troopers  of  Connecticut ;  the  warriors  of  New-Haven*  apd 
Hartford,  and  Pyquag,  otherwise  called  Weathersfield,  fiunousfiw 
its  onions  and  its  witches — and  of  all  the  other  border  towns  wetb 
in  a  prodigious  turmoil;  furbishing  up  their  rusty  weaposfl^ 
shouting  aloud  for  war,  and  antidpating  easy  conquests,  and 
glorious  rummaging  of  the  fieit  little  Dutch  villages. 

In  the  midst  of  these  warlike  preparations,  however, 
received  the  chilling  news  that  the  colony  of  Massachusetts : 
to  back  them  in  this  righteous  war.    It  seems  that  the  {         t 
conduct  of  Peter  Stuyvesant,  the  generous  warmth  of  his  v 
cation  and  the  chivalrous  spirit  of  his  defiance,  though  lost  up 
the  grand  council  of  the  league,  had  earned  oonvictioii  to 
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general  court  of  Massachusetts,  which  nobly  refiised  to  believe 
him  guilty  of  the  villanous  plot  laid  at  his  door.* 

The  defection  of  so  important  a  colony  paralyzed  the  councils 
of  the  league,  some  such  dissension  arose  among  its  members  qa 
prevailed  of  yore  in  the  camp  of  the  brawling  warriors  of  Greece, 
and  in  the  end  the  crusade  against  the  Manhattoes  was  aban- 
doned. 

It  is  said  that  the  moss-troopers  of  Connecticut  were  sorely 
disappointed ;  but  well  for  them  that  their  belligerent  cravir^ 
were  not  gratified :  for  by  my  faith,  whatever  might  have  been 
the  ultimate  result  of  a  conflict  with  all  the  powers  of  the  east,  in 
the  interim  the  stomachful  heroes  of  Pyquag  would  have  been 
choked  with  their  own  onions,  and  all  the  border  towns  of  Ckm- 
necticut  would  have  had  such  a  scouring  from  the  lion-hearted 
Peter  and  his  robustious  myrmidons,  that  I  warrant  me  they 
would  not  have  had  the  stomach  to  squat  on  the  land  or  invade 
the  henroost  of  a  Nederlander  for  a  century  to  come. 

But  it  was  not  merely  the  refusal  of  Massachusetts  to  join  in 
their  unholy  crusade  that  confounded  the  councils  of  the  league ; 
for  about  this  time  broke  out  in  the  New  England  provinces  the 
awful  plague  of  witchcraft,  which  spread  like  pestilence  througli 
the  land.  Such  a  howling  abomination  could  not  be  su£fered  to 
remain  long  unnoticed ;  it  soon  excited  the  fiery  indignation  of 
those  guardians  of  the  commonwealth,  who  whilom  had  evinced 
such  active  benevolence  in  the  conversion  of  Quakers  and  Ana- 
baptists. The  grand  council  of  the  league  publicly  set  their  faces 
against  the  crime,  and  bloody  laws  were  enacted  against  all  **  sol« 
em  conversing  or  compacting  with  the  divil  by  the  way  of  conjn- 

*  Hazard's  State  Papers. 
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radon  or  the  like.'**  Strict  search  too  was  made  after  witdbei^ 
who  were  easily  detected  by  devil's  pinches ;  by  being  able  tc 
weep  but  three  tears,  and  those  ont  of  the  left  eye ;  and  by  hay- 
ing a  most  suspicious  predilection  for  black  cats  and  broom* 
sticks  !  What  is  particularly  worthy  of  admiration  is,  that  this 
terrible  art,  which  has  baffled  the  studies  and  researches  of  phi- 
losophers, astrologer^  theurgists,  and  other  sages,  was  chiefly 
confined  to  the  most  ignorant,  decrepit,  and  ogly  old  women  in 
the  community,  with  scarce  more  brains  than  the  broomsticks 
they  rode  upon. 

When  once  an  alarm  is  sounded,  the  public,  who  dearly  love 
to  be  in  a  panic,  are  always  ready  to  keep  it  up.  Raise  but  the* 
cry  of  yellow  fever,  and  immediately  every  headaphe,  mdigestian, 
and  overfiowing  of  the  bile  is  pronounced  the  terrible  epidemic  ; 
cry  out  mad  dog,  and  every  unlucky  cur  in  the  street  is  in  jeop- 
ardy: so  in  the  present  instance,  whoever  was  troubled  with 
colic  or  lumbago  was  sure  to  be  bewitched — and  woe  to  anj' 
unlucky  old  woman  living  in  the  neighborhood. 

It  is  incredible  the  number  of  offences  that  were  deteotod,' 
"  for  every  one  of  which,"  says  the  reverend  Cotton  MaUiery  m 
that  excellent  work,  the  History  of  New  England,  "we  have 
such  a  sufficient  evidence,  that  no  reasonable  man  in  this  whoie 
country  ever  did  question  them ;  and  tt  vnU  be  unreasondkU  to 
do  it  in  any  other J^^ 

Indeed,  that  authentic  and  judicious  historian,  John  Joeselyiiy 
Gent.,  furnishes  us  with  unquestionable  fttcts  on  this  snljeei*^ 
^' There  are  none,"  observes  he,  ^that  b^  in  this  ooanftry,  Ym^- 
there  be  witches  too  many-^botde-belHed  witches  and  oliiei%' 

*  New  Plymoiath  record. 

t  Mathefft  Hiit  NewlBii^:  B.  a-dC  Til  .>    . 
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that  produce  many  strange  apparitions,  if  you  will  believe  report 
of  a  shallop  at  sea  manned  \nth  women — and  of  a  ship  and  great 
red  horse  standing  by  the  main-mast ;  the  ship  being  in  a  small 
•ove  to  the  eastward  vanished  of  a  sudden,"  etc. 

The  number  of  delinquents,  however,  and  their  magical  de- 
vices, were  not  more  remarkable  than  their  diabolical  obstinacy. 
Though  exhorted  in  the  most  solemn,  persuasive,  and  affectionate 
manner,  to  confess  themselves  guilty,  and  be  burnt  for  the  good 
of  religion,  and  the  entertainment  of  the  public;  yet  did  they 
most  pertinaciously  persist  in  asserting  their  innocence.  Such 
incredible  obstinacy  was  in  itself  deserving  of  immediate  puirish- 
ment,  an^  was  sufficient  proof,  if  proof  were  necessary,  that  they 
were  in  league  with  the  devil,  who  is  pcrverseness  itself.  But 
their  judges  were  just  and  merciful,  and  were  determined  to  pun- 
ish none  that  were  not  convicted  on  the  best  of  testimony ;  not 
that  they  needed  any  evidence  to  satisfy  their  own  minds,  for, 
like  true  and  experienced  judges,  their  minds  were  perfectly 
made  up,  and  they  were  thoroughly  satisfied  of  the  guilt  of  the 
prisoners  before  they  proceeded  to  try  them :  but  still  something 
was  necessary  to  convince  the  community  at  large — ^to  quiet  those 
prying  quidnuncs  who  should  come  after  them— rin  short,  the 
world  must  be  satisfied.  Oh  the  world — ^the  world! — ^all  the 
world  knows  the  world  of  trouble  the  world  is  eternally  occasion- 
ing!— The  worthy  judges,  therefore,  were  driven  to  the  necessity 
of  sifting,  detecting,  and  making  evident  as  noon-day,  matters 
which  were  at  the  commencement  all  clearly  understood  and 
firmly  decided  upon  in  their  own  pericraniums — so  that  it  may 
truly  be  said,  that  the  witches  were  burnt  to  gratify  the  populace 
of  the  day — ^but  were  tried  for  the  satisfaction  of  the  vhok 
world  that  should  come  after  them  I 
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Finding  therefore,  that  neither  exhortation,  sound  reason,  nor 
friendly  entreaty  had  any  avail  on  these  hardened  ofSsnders,  ihej 
resorted  to  the  more  urgent  arguments  of  torture ;  and  having 
thus  absolutely  wrung  the  truth  from  their  stubborn  lips,  i^ey' 
condemned  them  to  undergo  the  roaisting  due  unto  the  heinous 
crimes  they  had  confessed.  Some  even  carried  their  perverseness 
so  far  as  to  expire  under  the  torture,  protesting  their  innocence 
to  the  last ;  but  these  were  looked  upon  as  thoroughly  and  abso- 
lutely possessed  by  the  devil,  and  the  pious  bystanders  only 
lamented  that  they  had  not  lived  a  little  longer,  to  have  perished 
in  the  flames. 

In  the  city  of  Ephesus,  we  are  told  that  the  p]agae  was 
expelled  by  stoning  a  ragged  old  beggar  to  death,  whom  Apollo- 
nius  pointed  out  as  being  the  evil  spirit  that  caused  it,  and  who 
actually  showed  himself  to  be  a  demon,  by  changmg  mto  a  shag- 
ged dog.  In  like  manner,  and  by  measures  equally  sagacious,  a 
salutary  check  was  given  to  this  growing  eviL  The  witches  were 
all  burnt,  banished,  or  panic-struck,  and  in  a  little  while  there 
was  not  an  ugly  old  woman  to  be  found  throughout  New  Eng^ 
land — which  is  doubtless  one  reason  why  all  the  young  w(»nen 
there  are  so  handsome.  Those  honest  folk  who  had  suffered  from 
their  incantations  gradually  recovered,  excepting  such  as  had 
been  afHicted  with  twitches  and  aches,  which,  however,  assumod 
the  less  alarming  aspects  of  rheumatisms,  sciadcs,  and  lumbagos— « 
and  the  good  people  of  New  England,  abandoning  the  study  of 
the  occult  sciences,  turned  their  attention  to  tiie  more  profitable 
hocus  pocus  of  trade,  and  soon  became  expert,  in  Ihe  kgerdemain 
art  of  turning  a  penny.  Still,  howevtr,  a  tinge  of  the  old  kaven 
is  discernible,  even  imto  this  day,  in  their  charactera  witehei 
occasionally  start  up  among  them  in  dMBpiBt  ^'H[P^f"%  ^ 


I 
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physicians,  civilians,  and  divines.  The  people  at  large  show  a 
keenness,  a  cleverness,  and  a  profundity  of  wisdom,  that  savors 
strongly  of  witchcraft — ^and  it  has  been  remarked,  that  whenever 
any  stones  fall  from  the  moon,  the  greater  part  of  them  is  sure  to 


tumble  into  New  Eno^land ! 


CHAPTER  IX. 

W^HICH  RECORDS  THE  RISE  AND  RENOWK  OF  A  MILITARY  OOM* 
MANDER,  SHOWING  THAT  A  HAN,  LIKE  A  BLADDER,  MAT 
BE  PUFFED  UP  TO  GREATNESS  BY  MERE  WIND  ;  TOGETHBB 
WITH   THE  CATASTROPHE   OF  A   VETERAN  AND   HIS    QUEUE. 

When  treating  of  these  tempestuoos  times  the  unknown  writer  of 
the  Stuyvesant  manuscript  breaks  out  into  an  apostrophe  in 
praise  of  the  good  St  !Nicholas,  to  whose  protecting  care  he 
ascribes  the  disssensions  which  broke  out  in  the  council  of  the 
league,  and  the  direful  witchcraft  which  filled  all  Yankee  land 
as  with  Egyptian  darkness. 

A  portentous  gloom,  says  he,  hung  lowering  over  the  &ar  val- 
leys df  the  East :  the  pleasant  banks  of  the  Conneeticut  no  longer 
echoed  to  the  sounds  of  rustic  gayety ;  grisly  phantoms  glided 
about  each  wild  brook  and  silent  glen ;  fearful  apparitions  were 
seen  in  the  air ;  strange  voices  were  heard  in  solitary  places,  and 
the  border  towns  were  so  occupied  in  detecting  and  punishing 
losel  witches,  that,  for  a  time,  all  talk  of  war  was  suspended, 
and  New- Amsterdam  and  its  inhabitants  seemed  to  be  totally 
forgotten. 

I  must  not  conceal  the  fact  tlmfc  at  one  time  there  i      8 
danger  of  this  plague  of  witchcraft  eztcaD^diDg:.i|ito 


:W2  HISTORY  OP  NEW- YORK. 


Netherlands ;  and  certain  witches  mounted  on  broomsticks  are 
said  to  have  been  seen  whisking  in  the  air  over  some  of  the 
Dutch  villages  near  the  borders ;  but  the  worthy  Nederlanders 
took  the  precaution  to  nail  horseshoes  to  their  doors,  which  it 
is  well  known  are  eiFectual  barriers  against  all  diabolical  vermin 
(»r  the  kind.  Many  of  those  horseshoes  may  be  seen  at  this 
very  day  on  ancient  mansions  and  barns  remaining  from  the  days 
of  the  patriarchs  ;  nay,  the  custom  is  still  kept  up  among  8<>me 
of  our  legitimate  Dutch  yeomanry,  who  inherit  from  Iheir  fore- 
fathers a  desire  to  keep  witches  and  Yankees  out  of  the  country. 
Aid  now  the  great  Peter,  having  no  immediate  hostility  to 
apprehend  from  the  east,  turned  his  face,  with  characteristic 
vigilance  to  his  southern  frontiers.  The  attentive  reader  will 
recollect  that  certain  freebooting  Swedes  had  become  very 
troublesome  in  this  quarter  in  the  latter  part  of  the  reign  of 
William  the  Testy,  setting  at  naught  the  proclamations  of  that 
veritable  potentate,  and  putting  his  admiral,  the  intrepid  Jan 
Jansen  Alpendam,  to  a  perfect  nonplus.  To  check  the  incursions 
of  these  Swedes,  Peter  Stuyvesant  now  ordered  a  force  to  that 
frontier,  giving  the  command  of  it  to  General  Jacobus  Van  Pof- 

fenburgh,  an  officer  who  had  risen  to  great  importance  during  the 

• 

reign  of  Wilhelmus  Kieft.  He  had,  if  histories  speak  true,  been 
second  in  conamand  to  the  doughty  Van  Curlet,  when  he  and  his 
warriors  were  inliumanly  kicked  out  of  Fort  Goed  Hoop  by  the 
Yankees.  In  that  memorable  affair  Van  Poffenburgh  is  said  to 
have  received  more  kicks  in  a  certain  honorable  part,  than  any 
of  his  comrades,  in  consequence  of  which,  on  the  resignation  of 
Van  Curlet,  he  had  been  promoted  to  his  place,  being  considered 
a  hero  who  had  seen  service,  and  suffered  in  his  country's  cause. 
It  is  tropically  observed  by  honest  old  Socrates,  that  heaveB 
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infuses  into  some  men  at  their  birth  a  porticm  of  intellectual  gDld:| 
into  others  of  intellectual  silver ;  while  others  are  intellectually 
furnished  with  iron  and  brass.  Of  the  last  class  was  Greneral 
Van  Foffenburgh,  and  it  would  seem  as  if  dame  Nature,  who  will 
sometimes  be  partial,  had  given  him  brass  enough  for  a  dozen 
ordinary  braziers.  All  this  he  had  contrived  to  pass  off  upon 
William  the  Testy  for  genuine  gold,  and  the  little  governor  would 
sit  for  hours  and  listen  to  his  gunpowder  stories  of  exploits,  which 
left  those  of  Tirante  the  White,  Don  Belianis  of  Greece,  or  St. 
George  and  the  Dragon  quite  in  the  background.  Having  been 
promoted  by  William  Eliefb  to  the  command  of  his  whole  dispo- 
sable forces,  he  gave  importance  to  his  station  by  the  grandilo-  ,- 
quence  of  his  bulletins,  always  styling  himself  Commander-ia 
chief  of  the  Armies  of  the  New-Netherlands;  though  in  sobei 
truth,  these  armies  were  nothing  more  than  a  handful  of  hen 
stealing,  bottle-bruising  ragamuffins. 

In  person  he  was  not  very  tall,  but  exceedingly  round ;  neither 
did  his  bulk  proceed  from  his  being  fat,  but  windy ;  being  blown  up 
by  a  prodigious  conviction  of  his  own  importance,  until  he  resem« 
bled  one  of  those  bags  of  wind  given  by  Eolns,  in  an  inoredibfe 
fit  of  generosity,  to  that  vagabond  warrior,  Ulysses.  His  windy 
endowments  had  long  excited  tl^e  admiration  of  Antony  Van 
Corlear,  who  is  said  to  have  hinted  more  than  once  to  William 
Uie  Testy  that  in  making  Yan  Poffenburgfa  a  general  he  had 
spoiled  an  admirable  trumpeter.  *  / 

As  it  is  the  practice  in  ancient  story  to  give  tibe  reader  a 
description  of  the  arms  and  equipments  of  every  noti    v      idr,  I 
will  bestow  a  word  upon  the  dress  of  this  n       htkHAp  o       ;       r. 
It  comported  with  his  character,  being  so  can         t      ] 
embroidered  with  lace  and  tinsd,  tb8l>]i6f« 
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brass  without,  as  nature  had  stored  away  within.  He  was  swathed 
too,  in  a  crimson  sash,  of  the  size  and  texture  of  a  fishing-net ; 
doubtless  to  keep  his  swelling  heart  from  bursting  through  his 
ribs.  His  face  glowed  with  furnace  heat  from  between  a  huge 
pair  of  well-powdered  whiskers ;  and  his  valorous  3oul  seemed 
ready  to  bounce  out  of  a  pair  of  large,  glassy,  blinking  eyes,  pro- 
jecting like  those  of  a  lobster. 

I  swear  to  thee,  worthy  reader,  if  history  and  tradition  belie 
not  this  warrior,  I  would  give  all  the  money  in  my  pocket  to  have 
seen  him  accoutred  cap-a-pie — ^booted  to  the  middle — sashed  to 
the  chin — collared  to  the  ears — whiskered  to  the  teeth — crowned 
with  an  overshadowing  cocked  hat,  and  girded  with  a  leathern 
belt  ten  inches  broad,  from  which  trailed  a  falchion,  of  a  length 
that  I  dare  not  mention.  Thus  equipped,  he  strutted  about,  as 
bitter-looking  a  man  of  war  as  the  far-famed  More,  of  More-haU, 
when  he  sallied  forth  to  slay  the  Dragon  of  Wantley.  For  what 
says  the  ballad  ? 


f( 


Had  you  but  seen  him  in  this  dress, 

How  fierce  he  looked  and  how  big, 
You  would  have  thought  him  for  to  be 

Some  Eg^tian  porcupig. 
lie  frighted  all — cats,  dogs  and  all. 

Each  cow,  each  horse,  and  each  hog ; 
For  fear  they  did  flee,  for  they  took  him  to  be 

Some  strange  outlandish  hedge-hog."* 


I  must  confess  this  general,  with  all  his  outward  valor  and 
ventosity,  was  not  exactly  an  officer  to  Peter  Stuyvesant's  tastey 
but  he  stood  foremost  in  the  army  list  of  William  the  Te^y,  and 

*  Ballad  of  Dragon  of  Wantley. 


HISTORY  OP  NEW- YORK.  303 


it  is  probable  the  good  Peter,  who  was  conscientious  in  his  deal 
ings  with  all  men,  and  had  his  military  notions  of  precedence, 
thought  it  but  fair  to  give  him  a  chance  of  proving  his  right  to 
his  dignities. 

To  this  copper  captain,  therefore,  was  confided  the  command 
of  the  troops  destined  to  protect  the  southern  frontier ;  and  scarce 
had  he  departed  for  his  station  than  bulletins  began  to  arrive  from 
him,  describing  his  undaunted  march  through  savage  deserts,  over 
insurmountable  mountains,  across  impassable  rivers,  and  through 
impenetrable  forests,  conquering  vast  tracts  of  uninhabited  coun 
try,  and  encountering  more  perils  than  did  Xenophon  in  his  far- 
famed  retreat  with  his  ten  thousand  Grecians. 

Peter  Stuyvesant  read  all  these  grandiloquent  dispatches  with 
a  dubious  screwing  of  the  mouth  and  shaking  of  the  head ;  but 
Antony  Van  Corlear  repeated  these  contents  in  the  streets  and 
market-places  with  an  appropriate  flourish  upon  his  trumpet,  and 
the  windy  victories  of  the  general  resounded  through  the  streets 
of  New- Amsterdam. 

On  arriving  at  the  southern  frontier,  Van  Poifenburgh  pro- 
ceeded to  erect  a  fortress,  or  strong-hold,  on  the  South  or  Dela- 
ware river.  At  first  he  bethought  him  to  call  it  Fort  Stuyvesant, 
in  honor  of  the  governor,  a  lowly  kind  of  homage  prevalent  in 
our  country  among  speculators,  military  commanders,  and  office- 
seekers  of  all  kinds,  by  wliich  our  maps  come  to  be  studded  with 
(he  names  of  political  patrons  and  temporary  great  men ;  in  the 
present  instance.  Van  Poffenburgh  carried  his  homage  to  the 
most  lowly  degree,  giving  his  fortress  the  name  of  Fort  Casimir, 
in  honor,  it  is  said,  of  a  favorite  pair  of  brimstone  trunk  breeches 
of  his  excellency. 

As  tliis  fort  will  be  found  to  give  rise  to  important  ovents,  it 
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may  be  worth  while  to  notice  that  it  was  afterwards  called  Nieaw« 
Amstel,  and  was  the  germ  of  the  present  flourishing  town  of 
New-Castle,  or,  more  properly  speaking,  No  Castle,  there  being 
nothing  of  the  kind  on  the  premises. 

His  fortress  being  finished,  it  would  have  done  any  man's 
heart  good  to  behold  the  swelling  dignity  with  which  the  general 
would  stride  in  and  put  a  dozen  times  a  day,  surveying  it  in  front 
and  in  rear  ;  on  this  side  and  on  that ;  how  he  would  strut  back- 
wards and  forwards,  in  full  regimentals,  on  the  top  of  the  ram- 
parts ;  like  a  vainglorious  cock-pigeon,  swelling  and  vaporing  on 
the  top  of  a  dove-cote. 

There  is  a  kind  of  valorous  spleen  which,  like  wind,  is  apt  to 
grow  unruly  in  the  stomachs  of  newly-made  soldiers,  compelling 
them  to  box-lobby  brawls  and  broken-headed  quarrels,  unless 
there  can  be  found  some  more  harmless  way  to  give  it  vent.  It 
is  recorded  in  the  delectable  romance  of  Pierce  Forest,  that  a 
young  knight,  being  dubbed  by  King  Alexander,  did  incontinently 
gallop  into  an  adjacent  forest  and  belabor  the  trees  with  snch 
might  and  main,  that  he  not  merely  eased  off  the  sudden  effer- 
vescence of  his  valor,  but  convinced  the  whole  court  that  he 
was  the  most  potent  and  courageous  cavalier  on  the  face  of  the 
earth.  In  like  manner  the  commander  of  Fort  Casimir,  when  he 
found  his  martial  spirit  waxing  too  hot  within  him,  would  sally 
forth  into  the  fields  and  lay  about  him  most  lustily  with  his  sabre ; 
decapitating  cabbages  by  platoons ;  hewing  down  lofly  sunflowers, 
which  he  termed  gigantic  Swedes,  and  if,  perchance,  he  espied  a 
colony  of  big-bellied  pumpkins  quietly  basking  in  the  sun,  "ah! 
caitiff  Yankees !"  would  he  roar,  "  have  I  caught  ye  at  last  ?** 
So  saying,  with  one  sweep  of  his  sword,  he  would  cleave  the  un- 
happy vegetables  from  their  chins  to  their  waistbands ;  by  whicli 
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warlike  havoc,  his  choler  bemg  in  some  sort  allayed,  he  would 
return  into  the  fortress  with  the  full  conviction  that  he  was  a  very 
miracle  of  military  prowess. 

He  was  a  disciplinarian,  too,  of  the  first  order.  Woe  to  any 
unlucky  soldier  who  did  not  hold  up  his  head  and  turn  out  his 
toes  when  on  parade ;  or,  who  did  not  salute  the  general  in  proper 
style  as  he  passed.  Having  one  day,  in  his  Bible  researches,  en- 
countered the  history  of  Absalom  and  his  melancholy  end,  the 
general  bethought  him  that,  in  a  country  abounding  with  forests, 
his  soldiers  were  in  constant  risk  of  a  like  catastrophe ;  he  there- 
fore, in  an  evil  hour,  issued  orders  for  cropping  the  hair  of  both 
officers  and  men  throughout  the  .garrison. 

Now  so  it  happened,  that  among  his  officers  was  a  sturdy  vet- 
eran named  Keldermeester ;  who  had  cherished,  through  a  long 
life,  a  mop  of  hair  not  a  little  resembling  the  shag  of  a  New- 
foundlaEii  dog,  terminating  in  a  queue  like  the  handle  of  a  fry- 
ing-pan, and  queued  so  tightly  to  his  head  that  his  eyes  and  mouth 
generally  stood  ajar,  and  his  eyebrows  were  drawn  up  to  the  top 
of  his  forehead.  It  may  naturally  be  supposed  that  the  possessor 
of  so  goodly  an  appendage  would  resist  with  abhorrence  an  order 
condemning  it  to  the  shears.  On  hearing  the  general  orders,  he 
discharged  a  tempest  of  veteran,  soldier-like  oaths,  and  dunder 
and  blixums — swore  he  would  break  any  man's  head  who  at- 
tempted to  meddle  with  his  tail — queued  it  stiffer  than  ever,  and 
whisked  it  about  the  garrison  as  fiercely  as  the  tail  of  a  crocodile. 

The  eelskin  queue  of  old  Keldermeester  became  instantly  an 
affair  of  the  utmost  importance.  The  commander-in-chief  was 
too  enlightened  an  officer  not  to  perceive  that  the  discipline  of  the 
garrison,  the  subordination  and  good  order  of  the  armies  of  the 
Nieuw-Nederlands,  the  consequent  safety  of  the  whole  province^ 
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and  ultimately  the  dignity  and  prosperity  of  their  High  Mighti* 
nesses  the  Lords  States  General,  imperiously  demanded  the  dock* 
ing  of  that  stubborn  queue.  He  decreed,  therefore,  that  old 
Keltlermeester  should  be  publicly  shorn  of  his  glories  in  presence 
of  the  whole  garrison — the  old  man  as  resolutely  stood  on  the 
ilelcnsive — whereupon  he  was  arrested  and  tried  by  a  court-mai> 
tial  for  mutiny,  desertion,  and  all  the  other  list  of  ojffences  noticed 
in  the  articles  of  war,  ending  with  a  "  videlicet,  in  wearing  an 
eelskin  queue,  three  feet  long,  contrary  to  orders."  Then  came 
on  arraignments,  and  trials,  and  pleadings  ;  and  the  whole  garri- 
son was  in  a  ferment  about  this  unfortunate  queue.  As  it  is  well 
known  that  the  commander  of  a  frontier  post  has  the  power  of 
acting  pretty  much  after  his  own  will,  there  is  little  doubt  but  that 
the  veteran  would  have  been  hanged  or  shot  at  least,  had  he  not 
luckily  fallen  ill  of  a  fever,  through  mere  chagrin  and  mortifica- 
tion— and  deserted  from  all  eartlily  command,  vriih.  his  beloved 
locks  unviolated.  His  obstinacy  remained  unshaken  to  the  very 
last  moment,  when  he  directed  that  he  should  be  carried  to  his 
grave  with  his  eelskin  queue  sticking  out  of  a  hole  in  his  coffin. 
This  magnanimous  affair  obtained  the  general  great  credit  as 
a  disciplinarian ;  but  it  is  hinted  that  he  was  ever  afterwards  sub- 
ject to  bad  dreams  and  fearful  visitations  in  the  night ;  when  the 
grizzly  spectrum  of  old  Keldermeester  would  stand  sentinel  by  his 
bedside,  erect  as  a  pump,  his  enormous  queue  strutting  oat  like 
the.  handle. 


BOOK  VI 

CONTAINING  THE  SECOND  PART  OF  THE  REIGN  OF  PETER 
THE  HEADSTRONG,  AND  HIS  GALLANT  ACHIEVEMENTS 
ON  THE  DELAWARE. 


CHAPTER  I. 

IN  WHICH  IS  EXHIBITED  A  WARLIKE  PORTRAIT  OP  THE  GREAT 
PETER — OP  THE  WINDY  CONTEST  OP  GENERAL  VAN  POP- 
FENBURGH  AND  GENERAL  PRINTZ,  AND  OP  THE  MOSQUITO 
WAR   ON   THE   DELAWARE. 

Hitherto,  most  venerable  and  courteous  reader,  have  I  shown 
thee  the  administration  of  the  valorous  Stuyvesant,  under  the 
mild  moonshine  of  peace,  or  rather  the  grim  tranquillity  of  awful 
expectation ;  but  now  the  war  drum  rumbles  from  afar,  the  brazen 
trumpet  brays  its  thrilling  note,  and  the  rude  clash  of  hostile 
arms  speaks  fearful  prophecies  of  coming  troubles.  The  gal- 
lant warrior  starts  from  soft  repose ;  from  golden  visions,  and 
voluptuous  ease ;  where  in  the  dulcet,  "  piping  time  of  peace," 
he  sought  sweet  solace  after  all  his  toils.  No  more  in  beauty*8 
siren  lap  reclined,  he  weaves  fair  garlands  for  his  lady's  brows ; 
no  more  entwines  with  flowers  his  shining  sword,  nor  through 
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the  livelong  lazy  summer's  day  chants  forth  his  love-sick  soul 
in  madrigals.  To  manhood  roused,  he  spurns  the  amoroufi 
flute ;  doffs  from  his  brawny  back  the  robe  of  peace,  and  dothes 
his  pampered  limbs  in  panoply  of  steel.  O'er  his  dark  brow, 
where  late  the  myrtle  waved,  where  wanton  roses  breathed  ener- 
\jite  love,  he  rears  the  beaming  casque  and  nodding  plume; 
grasps  the  bright  shield,  and  shakes  the  ponderous  lance ;  or 
mounts  with  eager  pride  his  fiery  steed,  and  bums  for  deeds  of 
glorious  chivalry ! 

But  soft,  worthy  reader !  I  would  not  have  you  imagine  that 
any  preux  chevalier,  thus  hideously  begirt  with  iron,  existed  in 
the  city  of  New- Amsterdam.  This  is  but  a  lofty  and  gigantic 
mode,  in  which  we  heroic  writers  always  talk  of  war,  thereby  to 
give  it  a  noble  and  imposing  aspect ;  equipping  our  warriors  with 
bucklers,  helms,  and  lances,  and  such  like  outlandish  and  obsolete 
weapons,  the  like  of  which  perchance  they  had  never  seen  or 
heard  of;  in  the  same  manner  that  a  cunning  statuary  arrays  a 
modem  general  or  an  admiral  in  the  accoutrements  of  a  Csesar 
or  an  Alexander.  The  simple  truth  then  of  all  this  oratorical 
flourish  is  this — that  the  valiant  Peter  Stuyvesant  all  of  a  sudden 
found  it  necessary  to  scour  his  rusty  blade,  which  too  long  had 
mated  in  its  scabbard,  and  prepare  himself  to  undergo  those  Lar 
dy  toils  of  war,  in  which  his  mighty  soul  so  much  delighted. 

Methinks  I  at  this  moment  behold  him  in  my  ima^nation — 
or  rather,  I  behold  his  goodly  portrait,  which  still  hangs  up  in 
the  family  mansion  of  the  Stuyvesants — arrayed  in  all  the  terrors 
of  a  true  Dutch  general.  His  regimental  coat  of  Grerman  blue, 
gorgeously  decorated  with  a  goodly  show  of  large  brass  buttons, 
reaching  from  his  waistband  to  his  chin :  the  voluminous  skixta 
turned  up  at  the  comers  and  separating  gallantly  behind. 
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to  display  the  seat  of  a  sumptuous  pair  of  brimstone-colored 
trunk-breeches — a  graceful  style  still  prevalent  among  the  warriors 
of  our  day,  and  which  is  in  conformity  to  the  custom  of  ancient 
heroes,  who  scorned  to  defend  themselves  in  rear.  His  face 
rendered  exceeding  terrible  and  warlike  by  a  pair  of  black  mus- 
tacliios  ;  his  hair  strutting  out  on  each  side  in  stiffly  pomatumed 
ear-locks,  and  descending  in  a  rat-tail  queue  below  his  waist ;  a 
shining  stock  of  black  leather  supporting  his  chin,  and  a  little 
but  fierce  cocked  hat,  stuck  with  a  gallant  and  fiery  air  over 
his  left  eye.  Such  was  the  chivalric  port  of  Peter  the  Head- 
strong ;  and  when  he  made  a  sudden  halt,  planted  himself  firmly 
on  his  solid  supporter,  with  his  wooden  leg  inlaid  with  silver  a 
little  in  advance,  in  order  to  strengthen  his  position,  his  right 
hand  grasping  a  gold-headed  cane,  his  left  resting  upon  the  pum- 
mel of  his  sword,  his  head  dressing  spiritedly  to  the  right,  with  a 
most  appalling  and  hard-favored  frown  upon  his  brow — ^he  pre- 
sented altogether  one  of  the  most  commanding,  bitter-looking  and 
soldier-like  figures  that  ever  strutted  upon  canvas. — Proceed  we 
now  to  inquire  the  cause  of  this  warlike  preparation. 

In  the  preceding  chapter  we  have  spoken  of  the  founding  of 
Fort  Casimir,  and  of  the  merciless  warfare  waged  by  its  com- 
mander upon  cabbages,  sunflowers  and  pumpkins,  for  want  of 
better  occasion  to  flesh  his  sword.  Now  it  came  to  pass  that 
higher  up  the  Delaware,  at  his  strong-hold  of  Tinnekonk,  resided 
one  Jan  Printz,  who  styled  himself  Governor  of  New-Sweden. 
If  history  belie  not  this  redoubtable  Swede,  he  was  a  rival  worthy 
of  the  windy  and  inflated  commander  of  Fort  Casimir,  for  mas- 
ter David  Pieterzen  de  Vrie,  in  his  excellent  book  of  voyages, 
describes  him  as  "  weighing  upwards  of  four  hundred  pounds," 
a  huge  feeder  and  bowser  in  proportion,  taking  three  potations 
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pottle-deep  at  every  meal.  He  had  a  garrison  after  his  own 
heart  at]  Tinnekonk,  guzzling,  deep-drinking  swashbucklers,  who 
made  the  wild  woods  ring  with  their  carousals. 

No  sooner  did  this  robustious  commander  hear  of  the  erection 
of  Fort  Casimir,  than  he  sent  a  message  to  Yan  PofTenbnrgh, 
warning  him  off  the  land,  as  being  within  the  bounds  of  his  juris- 
diction. 

To  this  General  Yan  Poffenburgh  replied  that  the  land  be- 
longed to  their  High  Mightinesses,  having  been  regularly  pur- 
chased of  the  natives,  as  discoverers  from  the  Manhattoes,  as 
witness  the  breeches  of  their  land  measurer  Ten  Broeck. 

To  this  the  governor  rejoined  that  the  land  had  previoijsly 
been  sold  by  the  Indians  to  the  Swedes,  and  consequently  was 
under  the  petticoat  government  of  her  Swedish  majesty,  Christina ; 
and  woe  be  to  any  mortal  that  wore  a  breeches  who  should  dare 
to  meddle  even  with  the  hem  of  her  sacred  garment 

I  forbear  to  dilate  upon  the  war  of  words  which  was  kept  up 
for  some  time  by  these  windy  commanders ;  Yan  Poffenburgh, 
however,  had  served  under  William  the  Testy,  and  was  a  veteran 
in  this  kind  of  warfare.  Governor  Printz,  finding  he  was  not  to 
be  dislodged  by  these  long  shots,  now  determined  upon  coming  to 
closer  quarters.  Accordingly  he  descended  the  river  in  great 
force  and  fume,  and  erected  a  rival  fortress  just  one  Swedish 
mile  below  Fort  Casimir,  to  which  he  gave  the  name  of  Helsen- 
burg. 

And  now  commenced  a  tremendous  rivalry  between  these  two 
doughty  commanders ;  striving  to  outstrut  and  outswell  each 
other  like  a  couple  of  belligerent  turkeycocks.  There  was  a  ooi|- 
test  who  should  run  up  the  tallest  flag-staff  and  display  the  broad- 
est flag ;  all  day  long  there  was  a  furious  rolling  of  drama  and 
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twanging  of  trumpets  in  either  fortress,  and,  wfaichevdr  had  Hm 
wind  in  its  favor,  would  keep  up  a  continual  firing  of  cannon,  to 
taunt  its  antagonist  with  the  smell  of  gunpowder. 

On  all  these  points  of  win4y  warfare  the  antagonists  wers 
well  matched ;  but  so  it  happened  that  the  Swedish  fortress  being 
Jower  down  the  river,  all  the  Dutch  vessels  bound  to  Fort  Gasmiir 
with  supplies,  had  to  pass  it  Governor  Printz  at  once  took 
advantage  of  this  circumstance,  and  compelled  them  to  lower 
their  flags  as  they  passed  under  the  guns  of  his  battery. 

This  was  a  deadly  wound  to  the  Dutch  pride  of  Genera  Van 
Poffenburgh,  and  sorely  would  he  swell  when  from  ihe-hutnparts 
of  Fort  Casimir  he  beheld  the  flag  of  their  High  liCghtinesses 
struck  to  the  rival  fortress.  To  heighten  his  vezatibn, "  Gov- 
ernor Printz,  who,  as  has  been  shown,  Was  a  huge  trencherman, 
took  the  liberty  of  having  the  first  rummage  of  every  Dutch  mer 
chant-ship,  and  securing  to  himself  and  his  guzzling  garrison  all 
the  little  round  Dutch  cheeses,  all  the  Dutch  herrings,  the  gta 
gerbread,  the  sweetmeats,  the  curious  stone  jugs  of  gin,  and  all 
the  other  Dutch  luxuries,  on  their  way  fbr  the  solace  of  Fort  Casi- 
mir. It  is  possible  he  may  have  paid  to  the  Dutch  skippers  the 
full  value  of  their  commodities,  but  what  consolation  was  this  to 
Jacobus  Van  Poflenburgh  and  his  garrison,  who  thus  found  their 
favorite  supplies  cut  ofi^,  and  diverted  into  the  larders  of  the  hos* 
tile  camp  ?  For  some  time  this  war  of  the  cupboard  was  carried 
on  to  the  great  festivity  and  jollification  of  the  Swedes,  while  the 
warriors  of  Fort  Casimir  found  their  hearts,  or  rather  their  sto- 
machs, daily  failing  them.  At  length  the  summer  heats  and  sum- 
mer showers  set  in,  and  now,  lo  and  behold,  a  great  miracle  was 
wrought  for  the  relief  of  the  Nederlands,  not  a  little  resembling  one 

of  the  plagues  of  Egypt ;  for  it  came  to  pass  that  a  great  <^oiid 
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of  musquetoes  arose  out  of  the  marshy  borders  of  the  river  and 
settled  upon  the  fortress  of  Helsenburg,  being,  doubtless,  attracted 
by  the  scent  of  the  fresh  blood  of  these  Swedish  gormandizers. 
Nay,  it  is  said  that  the  body  of  Jan  Printz  alone,  which  was  as 
big  and  as  full  of  blood  as  that  of  a  prize  ox,  was  suffident  to 
attract  the  musquetoes  from  every  part  of  the  country.  For  some 
time  the  garrison  endeavored  to  hold  out,  but  it  was  all  in  vain ; 
the  musquetoes  penetrated  into  every  chink  and  crevice,  and  gave 
them  no  rest  day  nor  night ;  and  as  to  Governor  Jan  Printz,  lie 
moved  about  as  in  a  cloud,  with  musqueto  music  in  his  ears,  and 
musqueto  stings  to  the  very  end  of  his  nose.  Finally  the  garri- 
rison  was  fairly  driven  out  of  the  fortress,  and  obliged  to  retreat 
to  Tinnekonk ;  nay,  it  is  said  that  the  musquetoes  followed  Jan 
Printz  even  thither,  and  absolutely  drove  him  out  of  the  country ; 
certain  it  is,  he  embarked  for  Sweden  shortly  afterwards,  and  Jan 
Claudius  Risingh  was  sent  to  govern  New-Sweden  in  his  stead. 

Such  was  the  famous  musqueto  war  on  the  Delaware,  of  which 
General  Van  Poffenburgh  would  fain  have  been  the  hero ;  but 
the  devout  po3ple  of  the  Nieuw-Nederlands  always  ascribed  the 
discomfiture  of  the  Swedes  to  the  miraculous  intervention  of  St. 
Nicholas.  As  to  the  fortress  of  Helsenburg,  it  fell  to  ruin,  but 
the  story  of  its  strange  destruction  was  perpetuated  by  the  Swe- 
dish name  of  Myggen-borg,  that  is  to  say,  Musqueto  Castle.* 

*  Acrelius*  History  N.  Sweden     For  some  notice  of  this  miracnloiu 
comfiture  of  the  Swedes^  see  N.  Y.  Hist.  Col.,  new  series,  voL  1,  p.  413. 


CHAPTER  n. 

OF   JAN   RISINGH,  HIS    GIANTLY   PERSON   AND    CRAFTY   DEEDS ; 
AND  OP  THE  CATASTROPHE  AT  FORT  CASIMIR. 

Jan  Claudius  Risingh,  who  succeeded  to  the  command  of  New- 
Sweden,  looms  largely  in  ancient  records  as  a  gigantic  Swede,  who, 
had  he  not  been  rather  knock-kneed  and  splay-footed,  might  have 
served  for  the  model  of  a  Samson  or  a  Hercules.  He  was  no 
less  rapacious  than  mighty,  and,  withal,  as  crafty  as  he  was  rapa- 
cious, so  that  there  is  very  little  doubt  that,  had  he  lived  some 
four  or  five  centuries  since,  he  would  have  figured  as  one  of  those 
wicked  giants,  who  took  a  cruel  pleasure  in  pocketing  beautiful 
princesses  and  distressed  damsels,  when  gadding  about  the  world, 
and  locking  them  up  in  enchanted  castles,  without  a  toilet,  a 
change  of  linen,  or  any  other  convenience. — ^In  consequence  of 
which  enormities  tliey  fell  under  the  high  displeasure  of  chivalry, 
Tind  all  true,  loyal,  and  gallant  knights  were  instructed  to  attack 
and  slay  outright  any  miscreant  they  might  happen  to  find  above 
six  feet  liigli ;  which  is  doubtless  one  reason  why  the  race  of 
large  men  is  nearly  extinct,  and  the  generations  of  latter  ages  are 
so  exceedingly  small. 

Grovemor  Risingh,  notwithstanding  his  giantly  condition,  was, 
as  T  have  hinted,  a  man  of  craft.      He  was  not  a  man  to  ruffle 


316  HISTORY  OP  NEW-YORK. 


the  vanity  of  General  Van  Poffenburgh,  or  to  nib  his  self-conceil 
against  the  grain.  On  tlie  contrary,  as  he  sailed  up  the  Dela- 
ware, he  paused  before  Fort  Casimir,  displayed  his  flag,  and  fired 
a  royal  salute  before  dropping  anchor.  The  salute  would  doubt- 
tcss  have  been  returned,  had  not  the  guns  been  dismouitted ;  as  it 
was,  a  veteran  sentinel,  who  had  been  napping  at  his  post,  and 
had  suffered  his  match  to  go  out,  returned  the  compliment  by  dis- 
charging his  musket  with  the  spark  of  a  pipe  borrowed  from  a 
comrade.  Grovernor  Risingh  accepted  this  as  a  courteous  reply, 
and  treated  the  fortress  to  a  second  salute ;  well  knowing  ita  com- 
mander was  apt  to  be  marvelously  delighted  with  these  little 
ceremonials,  considering  them  so  many  acts  of  homage  paid  to  his 
greatness.  He  then  prepared  to  land  with  a  military  retinue  of 
thirty  men,  a  prodigious  pageant  in  the  wilderness. 

And  now  took  place  a  terrible  rummage  and  racket  in  Fort 
Casimir,  to  receive  such  a  visitor  in  proper  style,  and  to  make 
an  imposing  appearance.  The  main  guard  was  turned  out  as 
soon  as  possible,  equipped  to  the  best  advantage  in  the  few  suits 
of  regimentals,  which  had  to  do  duty  by  turns  with  the  whole 
garrison.  One  tall,  lank  fellow  appeared  in  a  little  man's  coat, 
with  the  buttons  between  his  shoulders ;  the  skirts  scarce  cover- 
ing  his  bottom;  his  hands  hanging  like  spades  out  of  the  sleeves; 
and  the  coat  linked  in  front  by  worsted  loops  made  out  of  a  pair 
of  red  garters.  Another  had  a  cocked  hat  stuck  on  the  back  of 
his  head,  and  decorated  with  a  bunch  of  cock's-tails ;  a  third  had 
a  pair  of  rusty  gaiters  hanging  about  his  heels — while  a  fourth,  a 
little  duck-legged  fellow,  was  equipped  in  a  pair  of  the  general's 
cast-off  breeches,  which  he  held  up  with  one  hand  while  he 
grasped  his  firelock  with  the  other.  The  rest  were  accoutred  in 
similar  style,  excepting  three  ragamuffins  without  shirts,  and  witli 
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but  a  pair  and  a  half  of  breeches  between  them,  wherefore  they 
were  sent  to  the  black  hole,  to  keep  them  out  of  sight,  that  the^f 
might  not  disgrace  the  A)rtress. 

His  men  being  th  is  gallantly  arrayed — those  who  lacked 
muskets  shouldering  spades  and  pickaxes,  and  every  man  being 
ordered  to  tuck  in  his  shirt-tail  and  pull  up  his  brogues — General 
Van  Poffenburgh  first  took  a  sturdy  draught  of  foaming  alCj 
which,  like  the  magnanimous  More  of  More-hall,*  was  his  inva- 
riable practice  on  all  great  occasions;  this  done,  he  put  him- 
self at  their  head,  and  issued  forth  from  his  castle,  like  a  mighty 
giant,  just  refreshed  with  wine.  But  when  the  two  heroes  metj 
then  began  a  scene  of  warlike  parade  that  beggars  all  description. 
The  shrewd  Risingh,  who  had  grown  gray  much  before  his  time, 
in  consequence  of  his  craftiness,  saw  at  one  glance  the  ruling  pas- 
sion of  the  great  Van  Poffenburgh,  and  humored  him  in  all  his 
valorous  fantasies. 

Their  detachments  were  accordingly  drawn  up  in  front  of 
each  other ;  they  carried  arms  and  they  presented  arms ;  they 
gave  the  standing  salute  and  the  passing  salute ;  they  rolled  their 
drums,  they  flourished  their  fifes,  and  they  waved  their  colors ; 
the}'  faced  to  the  left,  and  they  faced  to  the  right,  and  they  faced 
to  the  right  about ;  they  wheeled  forward,  and  they  wheeled 
backwai'd,  and  they  wheeled  into  echellon ;  they  marched  and 
they  countermarched,  by  grand  divisions,  by  single  divisions,  and 
by  subdivisions ;  by  platoons  by  sections,  and  by  files  ;  in  quick 


*  " 


as  soon  as  he  rose. 


To  make  him  strong  and  mighty. 
He  drank  by  the  tale,  six  pots  of  ale. 
And  a  quart  of  aqua  vitae." 

Dragon  of  WantUjf, 
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time,  in  slow  time,  and  in  no  time  at  all;  for,  having  gona 
through  all  the  evolutions  of  two  great  armies,  including  the 
eighteen  manoeuvres  of  Dundas ;  having  exhausted  all  that  thej 
could  recollect  or  imagine  of  military  ta  sties,  including  sundr}' 
strange  and  irregular  evolutions,  the  like  of  which  were  never 
seen  before  nor  since,  excepting  among  certain  of  our  newly- 
raised  militia,  the  two  commanders  and  their  respective  troops 
came  at  length  to  a  dead  halt,  completely  exhausted  by  the  toils 
of  war.  Never  did  two  valiant  train-band  captains,  or  two  bua- 
kined  theatric  heroes,  in  the  renowned  tragedies  of  Pizarro,  Tom 
Thumb,  or  any  other  heroical  and  fighting  tragedy,  marshal  their 
gallows-looking,  duck-legged,  heavy-heeled  myrmidons  with  more 
glory  and  self-admiration. 

These  military  compliments  being  finished.  General  Van 
Poffenburgh  escorted  his  illustrious  visitor,  with  great  ceremony, 
into  the  fort ;  attended  him  throughout  the  fortifications ;  showed 
him  the  horn-works,  crown- works,  half-moons,  and  various  other 
outworks,  or  rather  the  places  were  they  ought  to  be  erected,  and 
where  they  might  be  erected  if  he  pleased ;  plainly  demonstrating 
that  it  was  a  place  of  "  great  capability,"  and  though  at  present 
but  a  little  redoubt,  yet  that  it  was  evidently  a  formidable  for- 
tress, in  embryo.  This  survey  over,  he  next  had  the  whole  gar- 
rison put  under  arms,  exercised,  and  reviewed ;  and  concluded  by 
ordering  the  three  bridewell  birds  to  be  hauled  out  of  the  black 
hole,  brought  up  to  the  halberds,  and  soundly  flogged,  for  the 
amusement  of  his  visitor,  and  to  convince  him  that  he  was  a 
great  disciplinarian. 

The  cunning  Risingh,  while  he  pretended  to  be  struck  dumb 
outright  with  the  puissance  of  the  great  Van  Poffenburgh,  took 
silent  note  of  the  incompetency  of  his  garrison,  of  which  he  gave 
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a  wink  to  his  trusty  followers,  who  tipped  each  other  the  wiidc^ 
and  laughed  most  obstreperousjj — in  their  sleeves. 

The  inspection,  review,  and  flogging  being  oonduded,  the 
party  adjourned  to  the  table ;  &r  among  his  other  great  qualitieB, 
the  general  was  remarkably  addicted  to  huge  carousals,  and  in  . 
one  aflemoon's  campaign  would  leave  more  dead  men  on  the  . 
field  than  he  ever  did  in  the  whole  course  of  his  military  career* 
Many  bulletins  of  these  bloodless  victories  do  still  remain  Cm 
record;  and  the  whole  province  was  once  thrown  in  amaze  by 
the  return  of  one  of  his  campaigns ;  wherein  it  was  stated,  that 
though,  like  Captain  Bobadil,  he  had  only  twenty  men  to  badk 
him,  yet  in  the  short  space  of  six  months  he  had  conquered  aqd. 
utterly  annihilated  sixty  oxen,  ninety  h<>g8,  one  hundred  sheep) 
ten  thousand  cabbages,  one  thousand  bushels  of  potatoes,  one 
hundred  and  fifty  kilderkins  of  small  beer,  two  thousand  seveto  . 
hundred  and  thirty-five  pipes,  seventy«eight  pounds  of  sugar- 
plums, and  forty  bars  of  iron,  besides  sundry  small  meats,  game, 
poultry,  and  garden-stuff: — an  achievement  imparalleled  sinoe 
the  days  of  Fantagruel  and  his  all-devouring  army,  and  whidt 
showed  that  it  was  only  necessary  to  let  Van  Pof^burgfa  BdaA 
his  garrison  loose  in  an  enemy's  country,  and  in  a  little  while 
they  would  breed  a  famine,  and  starve  all  the  inhabitants. 

No  sooner,  therefore,  had  the  general  received  intimation  of 
the  visit  of  Governor  Risingh,  than  he  Ordered  a  great  dinner  to  . 
be  prepared ;  and  privately  sent  out  a  detachment  of  his  mobt 
experienced  veterans,  to  rob  all  the  hen-roosts  in  the  neighbckP- 
liood,  and  lay  the  pigsties  under  contribution ; — a  service  wfaicih  '  ~ 
they  discharged  with  such  zeal  and  promptitude,  th&t  ibe  garrison 
table  groaned  under  the  weight  of  their  spoibi  '=* 

I  wish,  with  fi^  my  hearty  my  Mdeifr  tmU  see  the'' 
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Van  Poffenburgh,  as  he  presided  at  the  head  of  the  banquet ;  it 
was  a  sight  worth  beholding : — there  he  sat,  in  his  greatest  glory 
surrounded  by  his  soldiers,  like  that  famous  wine-bibber,  Alex- 
ander, whose  thirsty  virtues  he  did  most  ably  imitate — ^telling 
astounding  stories  of  his  hair-breadth  adventures  and  heroic 
exploits;  at  which,  though  all  his  auditors  knew  them  to  be 
incontinent  lies  and  outrageous  gasconadoes,  yet  did  they  cast  up 
their  eyes  in  admiration,  and  utter  many  interjections  of  aston- 
ishment. Nor  could  the  general  pronounce  any  thing  that  bore 
the  remotest  resemblance  to  a  joke,  but  the  stout  Eislngh  would 
strike  his  brawny  fist  upon  the  table  till  every  glass  rattled  again, 
throw  himself  back  in  the  chair,  utter  gigantic  peals  of  laughter, 
and  swear  most  horribly  it  was  the  best  joke  he  ever  heard  in  hia 
life. — Thus  all  was  rout  and  revelry  and  hideous  carousal  within 
Fort  Casimir,  and  so  lustily  did  Van  Poffenburgh  ply  the  bottle, 
that  in  less  than  four  short  hours  he  made  himself  and  his  whole 
garrison,  who  all  sedulously  emulated  the  deeds  of  their  chieftain, 
dead  drunk,  with  singing  songs,  quaffing  bumpers,  and  drinking 
patriotic  toasts,  none  of  which  but  was  as  long  as  a  Webh  pedi 

4 

gree  or  a  plea  in  chancery. 

No  sooner  did  things  come  to  this  pass,  than  Kisingh  and  his 
Swedes,  who  had  cunningly  kept  themselves  sober,  rose  on  their 
entertainers,  tied  them  neck  and  heels,  and  took  formal  possession 
of  the  fort,  and  all  its  dependencies,  in  the  name  of  Queen  Chris- 
tina of  Sweden ;  administering  at  the  same  time  an  oath  of  alle- 
giance to  all  the  Dutch  soldiers  who  could  be  made  sober  enough 
to  swallow  it  Risingh  then  put  the  fortifications  in  order,  ap- 
pointed his  discreet  and  vigilant  friend  Suen  SchOte,  otherwise 
tailed  Skytte,  a  tall,  wind-dried,  water-drinking  Swede,  to  the 
oommand,  and  departed,  bearing  with  him  this  truly  amiable 
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garrison  and  its  puissant  commander;  who,  when  broaglit  to' 
himself  bj  a  sound  drubbing,  bore  no  little  resemblance  to  a 
''  deboshed  fish,"  or  bloated  sea-monster,  caught  upon  dry  land. 

The  transportation  of  the  garrison  was  done  to  prevent  the 
transmission  of  intelligence  to  New-Amsterdam ;  for  much  as  the 
cunning  Kisingh  exulted  in  his  stratagem,  yet  did  he  dread  the 
vengeance  of  the  sturdy  Peter  Stuyvesant ;  whose  name  spread 
as  much  terror  in  the  neighborhood  as  did  whilom  that  of  thn 
unconquerable  Scanderbeg  among  his  scurvy  enemies  the  Turk% 


CHAPTER  III. 

SHOWING  HOW  PROFOUND  SECRETS  ARE  OFTEN  BBOUaHT  TO 
LIGHT  ;  WITH  THE  PROCEEDINGS  OP  PETER  THE  HEAD- 
STRONG  WHEN  HE  HEARD  OP  THE  MISPORTUNES  OP  aEJX' 
ERAL   VAN    POFPENBURGH. 

• 

Whoever  first  described  common  fame,  or  rumor,  as  belonging 
to  the  sager  sex,  was  a  very  owl  for  shrewdness.  She  has  in 
truth  certain  feminine  qualities  to  an  astonishing  degree ;  partica- 
larly  that  benevolent  anxiety  to  take  care  of  the  affairs  of  others, 
which  keeps  her  continually  hunting  after  secrets,  and  gadding 
about  proclaiming  them.  Whatever  is  done  openly  and  in  the 
face  of  the  world,  she  takes  but  transient  notice  of;  but  whenever 
a  transaction  is  done  in  a  corner,  and  attempted  to  be  shrouded 
in  mystery,  then  her  goddess-ship  is  at  her  wits*  end  to  find  it 
out,  and  takes  a  most  mischievous  and  lady-like  pleasure  in  pub- 
lishing it  to  the  world. 

It  is  this  truly  feminine  propensity  which  induces  her  con- 
tinually to  be  prying  into  the  cabinets  of  princes,  listening  at  the 
key-holes  of  senate-chambers,  and  peering  through  chinks  and 
crannies,  when  our  worthy  congress  are  sitting  with  closed  docwSi 
deliberating  between  a  dozen  excellent  modes  of  ruining  the 
nation.     It  is  this  which  makes  her  so  baneful    to   all  msty 
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he  would  make  his  sudden  appearance  in  the  garrison  at  daj* 
break,  with  the  whole  neighborhood  at  his  heels ;  like  the  scoun- 
drel thief  of  a  fox,  detected  in  his  maraudings  and  hunted  to  his 
hole.  Such  was  this  "Dirk  Schuiler ;  and  from  the  total  indiffer- 
ence he  showed  to  the  world  and  its  concerns,  and  from  his  truly 
Indian  stoicism  and  taciturnity,  no  one  would  ever  have  dreamt 
that  he  would  have  been  the  publisher  of  the  treachery  of  Risingh. 

When  the  carousal  was  going  on,  which  proved  so  fatal  to  the 
brave  Poffenburgh  and  his  watchful  garrison.  Dirk  skulked  about 
from  room  to  room,  being  a  kind  of  privileged  vagrant,  or  useless 
hound,  whom  nobody  noticed.  But  though  a  fellow  of  few  words, 
yet,  like  your  taciturn  people,  his  eyes  and  ears  were  always  open, 
and  in  the  course  of  his  prowlings  he  overheard  the  whole  plot 
of  the  Swedes.  Dirk  immediately  settled  in  his  own  mind  how 
he  should  turn  the  matter  to  his  own  advantage.  He  played  the 
perfect  jack-of-both-sides — ^that  is  to  say,  he  made  a  prize  of 
every  thing  that  came  in  his  reach,  robbed  both  parties,  stuck  the 
copper-bound  cocked  hat  of  the  puissant  Van  Poffenburgh  on  his 
head,  whipped  a  huge  pair  of  Risingh's  jack-boots  under  his  arms, 
and  took  to  his  heels,  just  before  the  catastrophe  and  confusion  at 
the  garrison. 

Finding  himself  completely  dislodged  from  his  haunt  in  this 

quarter,  he  directed  his  flight  towards  his  native  place,  New- 

'msterdam,  whence  he  had  formerly  been  obliged  to  abscond  pre- 

ipitat^lv.  i«  consequence  of  misfortune  in  business — ^that  is  to 

.^   *-r  -^   detected  in  the  act  of  sheep-stealing.     Afler 

'db-  '^  m  the  woods,  toiling  through  swamps,  ford* 

^-  ■'ious  rivers,  and  encountering  a  world 

"^MUed  any  other  being  but  an  Indian, 
mmt  length  arrived,  half-famished, 
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half  savage,  and  half  devil — a  third  half  being  provided  foi 
their  particular  convenience.  It  is  for  similar  reasons,  and  pro- 
bably with  equal  truth,  that  the  backwoodsmen  of  Kentucky  are 
styled  half  man,  half  horse,  and  half  alligator,  by  the  settlers 
on  the  Mississippi,  and  held  accordingly  in  great  respect  and 
abhorrence. 

The  above  character  may  have  presented  itself  .o  the  garrison 
as  applicable  to  Dirk  Schuiler,  whom  they  familiarly  dubbed  Gal- 
lows Dirk.  Certain  it  is,  he  acknowledged  allegiance  to  no  one 
— was  an  utter  enemy  to  work,  holding  it  in  no  manner  of  esti- 
mation— ^but  lounging  about  the  fort,  depending  upon  chance  for 
a  subsistence,  getting  drunk  whenever  he  could  get  liquor,  and 
stealing  whatever  he  could  lay  his  hands  on.  Every  day  or  two 
he  was  sure  to  get  a  sound  rib-roasting  for  some  of  his  misde* 
meanors ;  which,  however,  as  it  broke  no  bones,  he  made  very 
light  of,  and  scrupled  not  to  repeat  the  offence  whenever  another 
opportunity  presented.  Sometimes,  in  consequence  of  some  fla- 
grant villany,  he  would  abscond  from  the  garrison,  and  be  absent 
for  a  month  at  a  time ;  skulking  about  the  woods  and  swamps, 
with  a  long  fowling-piece  on  his  shoulder,  lymg  in  ambush  for 
game — or  squatting  himself  down  on  the  edge  of  a  pond  catching 
fisli  for  hours  together,  and  bearing  no  little  resemblance  to  that 
notable  bird  of  the  crane  family,  ycleped  the  Mudpoke.  When 
he  thought  his  crime3  had  been  forgotten  or  forgiven,  he  would 
sneak  back  to  the  fort  with  a  bundle  of  skins,  or  a  load  of  pooltrj, 
which,  perchance,  he  had  stolen,  and  would  exchange  them  for 
liquor,  with  which  having  well  soaked  his  carcass,  he  would  lie  in 
the  sun  and  enjoy  all  the  luxurious  indolence  of  that  swinish  phi* 
iosopher  Diogenes.  He  was  the  terror  of  all  the  farm-yards  in 
the  country,  into  which  he  made  fearful  inroads ;  and  sometunet 


I' 


\ 


HISTORY  OF  NSW-TORK. 


he  would  make  his  sadden  i^pearance  in  Hie  garxiflan  at  daji* 
break,  with  the  whole  neighborhood  ait  his  heels ;  like  Hie  scoiia* 
drel  thief  of  a  fox,  detected  in  his  maraudings  and  hunted  to  his 
hole.  Such  was  this  Dirk  Schuiler;  and  fixun  the  total  indiflfor- 
ence  he  showed  to  the  world  and  its  ooncems,  and  from  his  truly 
Indian  stoicism  and  taciturnity,  no  one  would  ever  hare  dreamt. 
that  he  would  have  been  the  publisher  of  the  treachery  of  Bisingh. 

When  the  carousal  was  going  on,  which  proved  so  fatal  to  the 
brave  Pofienburgh  and  his  watchM  garrison,  Dirk  skulked  about 
from  room  to  room,  being  a  kind  of  privileged  vagrant,  or  useless 
hound,  whom  nobody  noticed.  But  though  a  fellow  of  £sw  words^ 
yet,  like  your  taciturn  people,  his  eyes  and  ears  were  always  open, 
and  in  the  course  of  his  prowlings  he  overheard  the  whole  pki- 
of  the  Swedes.  Dirk  immediately  settled  in  his  own  mind  how 
he  should  turn  the  matter  to  his  own  advantage.  He  played  Hie 
perfect  jack-of-both-sides — ^that  is  to  say,  he  made  a  prize  of 
every  thing  that  came  in  his  reach,  robbed  both  parties,  stock  the* 
copper-bound  cocked  hat  of  the  puissant  Van  Pofienburgih  on  his 
head,  whipped  a  huge  pair  of  Bisingh^s  jack-boots  under  his  arms, 
and  took  to  his  heels,  just  before  the  catastrophe  and  confusion  at 
the  garrison. 

Finding  himself  completely  dislodged  £rom  his  haunt  in  this 
quarter,  he  directed  his  flight  towards  his  native  place,  New* 
Amsterdam,  whence  he  had  formerly  been  obliged  to  abscond  pre* 
cipitately,  in  consequence  of  misfortune  in  business — that  is  to  . 
say,  having  been  detected  in  the  act  of  sheep-stealing.    After* 
wandering  many  days  in  the  woods,  toiling  through  swamps,  Iford* 
ing  brooks,  swimming  various  rivers,  and  enoCmntering  awofU' 
of  hardships  that  would  have  killed  any  other  being  but  an  IsnBdanf 
a  backwoodsman,  or  the  devils  he  at  length  arrlved^liiJfefliitiiAtti^^ 
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and  lank  as  a  starved  weasel,  at  Communipaw,  where  he  stole  a 
canoe,  and  paddled  over  to  New- Amsterdam.  Immediately  on 
landing,  he  repaired  to  Grovemor  Stuyvesant,  and  in  more  worda 
than  he  had  ever  spoken  before  in  the  whole  course  of  his  life^ 
gave  an  account  of  the  disastrous  affair. 

On  receiving  these  direful  tidings,  the  valiant  Peter  started 
from  his  seat — dashed  the  pipe  he  was  smoking  against  the  back 
of  the  chimney — thrust  a  prodigious  quid  of  tobacco  into  hia  left 
cheek — pulled  up  his  galligaskins,  and  strode  up  and  down  the 
room,  humming,  as  w^as  customary  with  him  when  in  a  passioni  a 
hideous  northwest  ditty.  But,  as  I  have  before  shown,  he  was  not 
a  man  to  vent  his  spleen  in  idle  vaporing.  His  first  measure, 
after  the  paroxysm  of  wrath  had  subsided,  was  to  stump  up  stairs 
to  a  huge  wooden  chest,  which  served  as  his  armory,  from  wBence 
he  drew  forth  that  identical  suit  of  regimentals  described  in  tlie 
preceding  chapter.  In  these  portentous  habiliments  he  arrayed 
himself,  like  Achilles  in  the  armor  of  Vulcan,  maintaining  all  the 
while  an  appalling  silence,  knitting  his  brows,  and  drawing  his 
breath  through  his  clinched  teeth.  Being  hastily  equipped,  he 
strode  doAvn  into  the  parlor  and  jerked  down  his  trusty  sword  from 
over  the  fireplace,  where  it  was  usually  suspended;  but  before 
lie  girded  it  on  his  thigh,  he  drew  it  from  its  scabbard,  and  as  his 
eye  coursed  along  the  rusty  blade,  a  grim  smile  stole  over  his  iron 
visage — it  was  the  first  smile  that  had  visited  his  countenance  for 
&ve  long  weeks ;  but  every  one  who  beheld  it  prophesied  that 
there  would  soon  be  warm  work  in  the  province ! 

Thus  armed  at  all  points,  with  grisly  war  depicted  in  each 
feature,  his  very  cocked  hat  assuming  an  air  of  uncommon  defi- 
ance, he  instantly  put  himself  upon  the  alert,  and  dispatched  An- 
tony Van  Corlear  hither  and  thither,  this  way  and  Ihat  w^jjr« 
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through  all  the  muddy  streets  and  crooked  lanes  of  the  dty^  sum- 
moning  by  sound  of  trfimpet  his  trustjr  peers  to  assemble  in 
instant  coundL — ^This  done,  by  way  of  expediting  matters,  ac« 
cording  to  the  custom  of  people  in  i^  hurry,  he  k^t  in  eontinual 
bustle,  shifting  from  chair  to  chair,  popping  his  head  out  of  evexy 
window,  and  stumping  up  and  down  stairs  with  his  wooden  1^ 
in  such  brisk  and  incessant  motion,  that,  as  we  are  informed  by 
an  authentic  historian  of  the  limes,  the'  ocmtinual  clatter  bore  no 
small  resemblance  to  the  music  of  a  cooper  hooping,  a  floolr- 
barrel. 

A  summons  so  peremptory,  and  firom  a  man  of  the  govemor^s 
mettle,  was  not  to  be  trifled  with :  the  sages  forthwith  repaired  to 
the  council-chamber,  seated  themselves  with  the  utmost  tranquil- 
lity,  and  lighting  their  long  pipes,  gazed  with  unruffled  composure 
on  his  excellency  and  his  regimentals ;  being,  as  all  counsellors 
should  be,  not  easily  flustered,  nor  taken  by  surprise.  The  gov- 
ernor, looking  around  for  a  moment  with  a  lofty  and  soldier-like 
air,  and  resting  one  hand  on  the  pcHumel  <^  his  sword,  and  fling- 
ing the  other  forth  in  a  £ree  and  spirited  manner,  addressed  them 
in  a  short  but  soul-stirring  harangue* 

I  am  extremely  sorry  that  I  have  not  the  advantages  of  Idvy, 
Thucydides,  Plutarch,  and  others  of  my  predecessors,  who  were 
furnished,  as  I  am  told,  with  the  speeches  of  all  their  hen 
taken  down  in  short  hand  by  the  most  accurate  stenograp]  s 
of  the  time ;  whereby  they  were  enabled  wonderfully  to  em  i 
their  histories,  and  delight  their  readers  with  sublime  st  6t 

eloquence.     Not  having  such  important  auxiliaries,  I  i  pos- 

sibly pronounce  what  was  the  tenor  of  Oovemor        yV€ 
speech.    lam  bold,  however,  to  i     yfi       the  t        of- 
racter,  that  he  did  not  Wrap  his'i 
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ermines,  aiul  other  sickly  trickeries  ot'  phrase :  but  spoke  forth 
like  a  iium  of  nerve  and  viiror,  who  scorned  to  shrink  in  ivords 
Innu  tha^e  d:inu:*'rs  which  he  stood  reatly  to  encounter  in  very 
tloi'd.  Tliis  much  is  certain,  that  he  concluded  by  announcing  kia 
«!i'tt»riniiuuion  to  lead  on  his  troi">ps  in  person,  and  rout  these  cos- 
tal d-iiionjior  Swedes  t'n.ini  their  usar{>ed  quarters  at  Fort  Casimir. 
To  this  hardy  rcsoUition,  such  of  his  council  as  were  aw;ike  gave 
their  usual  si^n:d  of  concurrence :  and  ;is  to  the  rest,  who  had 
fallen  :i.<lcep  about  the  middle  of  the  harangue  (their  "  usual  cus- 
tom in  the  at'teriuxju"),  they  made  not  the  least  objection. 

And  now  w:is  seen  in  the  fair  city  of  New- Amsterdam  a  pro- 
diirious  bustle  and  [irepanition  for  iron  w;ir.  Recruiting  parties 
marched  hither  and  thither,  calling  lustily  upon  all  the  scrubs, 
the  runagates,  and  tatterdemalions  of  the  Manhattoes  and  its 
%'icinity,  who  hail  any  ambition  of  sixpence  a  day,  and  immortal 
fame  into  the  bargain,  to  enlist  in  tlie  cause  of  glory: — for  I 
would  have  vou  note  that  vour  warlike  heroes  who  trudc^e  in  the 
rear  of  conquerors  are  generally  of  that  illustrious  class  of  gen- 
tlemen, who  are  equal  candidates  for  the  army  or  the  bridewell — 
the  halbenls  or  the  whipping-post — for  whom  Dame  Fortune  has 
cast  an  even  die,  whether  they  shall  make  their  exit  by  the  sword 
or  the  halter — and  whose  deaths  shall,  at  all  events,  be  a  lofty 
example  to  their  count r^Tuen. 

But,  notwithstanding  all  this  martial  rout  and  invitation,  the 
ranks  of  honor  were  but  scantily  supplied ;  so  "averse  were  the 
peaceful  burglicrs  of  Xew-Amsterdjim  from  enlisting  in  foreign 
broils,  or  stirring  beyond  that  home,  which  rounded  all  their 
jarthJy  ideas.  Upon  beholding  this,  the  great  Peter,  whose  noble 
*'eart  was  all  on  fire  with  war  and  sweet  revenge,  determined  to 
irai*  r\o  \n.r\(yAr-  ^nr  *i»r  ♦iirdy  iTosi<«tance  of  thcsc  oilj  citizcns,  but 
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to  muster  up  his  merry  men  of  the  Hudson,  who,  brought  up 
among  woods,  and  wilds,  and  savage  beasts,  like  our  yeomen  of 
Kentucky,  delighted  in  nothing  so  much  as  desperate  adventurer 
and  perilous  expeditions  through  the  wilderness.  Thus  resolving, 
he  ordered  his  trusty  squire  Antony  Van  Corlear  to  have  his  state 
galley  prepared  and  duly  victualed ;  which  being  performed,  he 
attended  public  service  at  the  great  church  of  St.  Nicholas,  like 
a  true  and  pious  governor ;  and  then  leaving  peremptory  orders 
with  his  council  to  have  the  chivalry  of  the  Manhattoes  marshaled 
out  and  appointed  against  his  return,  departed  upon  his  recruiting 
voyage,  up  the  waters  of  the  Hudson. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

CONTAINING  PETER  STUYVESANT's  VOYAGE  UP  THiE  HUDSOF| 
AND  THE  WONDERS  AND  DELIGHTS  OP  THAT  BENOWKED 
RIVER. 

Now  did  the  soft  breezes  of  the  south  steal  sweetly  over  the  face 
of  nature,  tempering  the  panting  heats  of  summer  into  genial 
and  prolific  warmth ;  when  that  miracle  of  hardihood  and  chival- 
ric  virtue,  Hie  dauntless  Peter  Stuyvesant,  spsead  his  canvas  to 
the  wind,  and  departed  from  the  fair  island  of  Manna-hata.  The 
galley  in  which  he  embarked  was  sumptuously  adorned  with 
pendants  and  streamers  of  gorgeous  dyes,  which  fluttered  gayly 
ia  the  wind,  or  drooped  their  ends  into  the  bosom  of  the  stream* 
The  bow  and  poop  of  this  majestic  vessel  were  gallantly  bedight, 
after  the  rarest  Dutch  fashion,  with  figures  of  little  pursy  Cupids 
with  periwigs  on  their  heads,  and  bearing  in  their  hands  garlands 
of  flowers,  the  like  of  which  are  not  to  be  found  in  any  book  of 
botany ;  being  the  matchless  flowers  which  flourished  in  the  golden 
age,  and  exist  no  longer,  unless  it  be  in  the  imaginations  of  inge- 
nious carvers  of  wood  and  discolorers  of  canvas. 

Thus  rarely  decorated,  in  style  befitting  the  puissant  potentate 
of  the  Manhattoes,  did  the  galley  of  Peter  Stuyvesant  launch 
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fortli  upon  the  bosom  of  the  lordl j  Hadsoii»  which|  as  it  loiOed  iti 
broad  waves  to  the  ocean,  seemed  to  pause  for  a  while  and  swell 
with  pride,  as  if  conscious  of  the  illustrious  burthen  it  sustained. 

But  trust  me,  gentlefolk,  far  other  was  the  scene  presented  to 
the  contemplation  of  the  crew  finom  that  which  maj  be  witnessed 
at  this  degenerate  day.  Wildness  and  savage  nuyestj  leigned  on 
the  borders  of  this  mighty  river — ^the  hand  of  cultivation  had 
not  as  yet  laid  low  the  dark  forest,  and  tamed  the  features  of  the 
landscape — ^nor  had  the  frequent  sail  of  commerce  broken  in  upon 
the  profound  and  awful  solitude  of  ages.  Here  and  there  might 
be  seen  a  rude  wigwam  perched  among  the  dififs  of  the  mountains 
with  its  curling  column  of  smoke  mounting  in  the  transparent 
atmosphere — ^but  so  loftily  situated  that  the  whoopings  of  the 
savage  children,  gamboling  on  the  margin  of  the  dizzy  heists, 
fell  almost  as  faintly  on  the  ear  as  do  the  notes  a>f  the  laric,  when 
lost  in  the  azure  vault  of  heaven.  Now  and  then,  from  the 
beetling  brow  of  some  precipice,  the  wild  deer  would  look  timidly 
down  upon  the  splendid  pageant  as  it  passed  below ;  and  then, 
tossing  his  antlers  in  the  air,  would  bound  away  into  the  thick- 
ets of  the  forest. 

Through  such  scenes  did  the  stately  vessel  of  Peter  Stuyve- 
sant  pass.  Now  did  they  skirt  the  bases  of  the  rocky  heights  ot 
Jersey,  which  spring  up  like  everlasting  walls,  reaching  from  the 
waves  unto  the  heavens,  and  were  fashioned,  if  tradition  may  be 
believed,  in  times  long  past,  by  the  ndghly  fspint  IJiuietho,  to  pro- 
tect his  favorite  abodes  from  the  unhallowed  eyes  of  mortab. 
Now  did  they  career  it  gayly  aci  ■'  >  of  Tap] 

Bay,  whose  wide-extended  shores  pre  a  ^  I  '  of  c  lo 
scenery — ^here  the  bold  promontory,  oio^  d  with  enibc  ring 
trees,  advancing  into  the  bay — there  the 
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sweeping  up  from  the  shore  in  rich  luxuriance,  and  terminating  in 
the  upland  precipice — while  at  a  distance  a  long  waving  line  of 
rocky  heights  threw  their  gigantic  shades  across  the  water.  Now 
would  they  pass  where  some  modest  little  interval,  opening  among 
these  stupendous  scenes,  yet  retreating  as  it  were  for  protection  into 
tlie  embraces  of  the  neighboring  mountains,  displayed  a  rural  para- 
dise, fraught  with  sweet  and  pastoral  beauties ;  the  velvet-tufted 
hiwii — the  bushy  copse — the  tinkling  rivulet,  stealing  through  the 
fresh  and  vivid  verdure— on  whose  banks  was  situated  some  little 
Indian  village,  or,  peradvcnture,  the  rude  cabin  of  some  solitary 
hunter. 

The  different  periods  of  the  revolving  day  seemed  each,  with 
cunning  magic,  to  diffuse  a  different  charm  over  the  scene.  Now 
would  the  jovial  sun  break  gloriously  from  the  east,  blazing  from 
the  summits  of  the  hills,  and  sparkling  the  landscape  with  a 
thousand  dewy  gems ;  while  along  the  bordera  of  the  river  were 
seen  heavy  masses  of  mist,  which,  like  midnight  caitiffs,  disturbed 
at  his  approach,  made  a  sluggish  retreat,  rolling  in  sullen  reluc- 
tance up  the  mountains.  At  such  times  all  was  brightness,  and 
life,  and  gayety — the  atmosphere  was  of  an  indescribable  pure- 
ncss  and  transparency — the  birds  broke  forth  in  wanton  madrigals, 
and  the  freshening  breezes  wafted  the  vessel  merrily  on  her 
course.  But  when  the  sun  sunk  amid  a  flood  of  glory  in  the 
west,  mantling  the  heavens  and  the  earth  with  a  thousand  gor- 
geous dyes — then  all  wtis  calm,  and  silent,  and  magnificent.  The 
lato  swelling  sail  hung  lifelessly  against  the  mast — ^the  seaman,  with 
folded  arms,  leaned  against  the  shrouds,  lost  in  that  involuntary 
musing  which  the  sober  grandeur  of  nature  commands  in  the 
rudest  of  her  children.  The  vast  bosom  of  the  Hudson  was  like 
an  unruflled  mirror,  reflecting  the  golden  splendor  of  the  heavens ; 
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excepting  that  now  and  then  a  bark  canoe  wouM  steal  across  its 
surface,  filled  with  painted  savages,  whose  gay  feathers  glared 
brightly,  as  perchance  a  lingering  ray  of  the  setting  sun  gleamed 
upon  them  from  the  western  mountains. 

But  when  the  hour  of  twilight  spread  its  majestic  mists 
around,  then  did  the  face  of  nature  assume  a  thousand  fugitive 
charms,  which  to  the  worthy  heart  that  seeks  enjoyment  in  the 
glorious  works  of  its  Maker  are  inexpressibly  captivating.  The 
mellow  dubious  light  that  prevailed  just  served  to  tinge  with  illu- 
sive colors  tlje  softened  features  of  the  scenery.  The  deceived 
but  delighted  eye  sought  vainly  to  discern  in  the  broad  masses  of 
shade,  the  separating  line  between  the  land  and  water ;  or  to  dis- 
tinguish the  fading  objects  that  seemed  sinking  into  chaos.  Now 
did  the  busy  fancy  supply  the  feebleness  of  vision,  producing  with 
industrious  craft  a  fairy  creation  of  her  own.  Under  her  plastic 
wand  the  barren  rocks  frowned  upon  the  watery  waste,  in  the 
semblance  of  lofty  towers,  and  high  embattled  castles — trees 
assumed  the  direful  forms  of  mighty  giants,  and  the  inaccessible 
sunmiits  of  the  mountains  seemed  peopled  with  a  thousand  shad- 
owy beings. 

Now  broke  forth  from  the  shores  the  notes  of  an  innumerable 
vaiiety  of  insects,  which  filled  the  air  with  a  strange  but  not 
inharmonious  concert — ^while  ever  and  anon  was  heard  the  mel- 
anoholy  plaint  of  the  Whip-poor-will,  who,  perched  on  some  lone 
tree,  wearied  the  ear  of  night  with  his  incessant  moanings.  The 
mind,  soothed  into  a  hallowed  melancholy,  listened  with  pensive 
stillness  to  catch  and  distinguish  each  sound  that  vaguely  echoed 
from  the  shore — now  and  then  startled  perchance  by  the  whoop 
of  some  straggling  savage,  or  by  the  dreary  howl  of  a  wolf,  steal« 
ing  forth  upon  his  nightly  prowlings. 
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Thus  happily  did  they  pursue  their  course,  until  they  entered 
upon  those  awful  defiles  denominated  the  highlands,  where  it 
would  seem  that  the  gigantic  Titans  had  erst  waged  their  impious 
war  with  heaven,  piling  up  clififs  on  clififs,  and  hurling  vast  masses 
of  rock  in  wild  confusion.  But  in  sooth  very  different  is  the 
history  of  these  cloud-capt  mountains. — ^These  in  ancient  days, 
before  the  Hudson  poured  its  waters  from  the  lakes,  formed  one 
vast  prison,  within  whose  rocky  bosom  the  omnipotent  Manetho 
confined  the  rebellious  spirits  who  repined  at  his  controL  Here, 
bound  in  adamantine  chains,  or  jammed  in  rifled  pines,  or  crushed 
by  ponderous  rocks,  they  groaned  for  many  an  age. — ^At  length 
the  conquering  Hudson,  in  its  career  towards  the  ocean,  burst 
open  their  prison-house,  rolling  its  tide  triumphantly  through  the 
stupendous  ruins. 

Still,  however,  do  many  of  them  lurk  about  their  old  abodes , 
and  these  it  is,  according  to  venerable  legends,  that  cause  the 
echoes  which  resound  throughout  these  awful  solitudes;  which 
are  nothing  but  their  angry  clamors  when  any  noise,  disturbs  the 
profoundness  of  their  repose. — For  when  the  elements  are  agi- 
tated by  tempest,  when  the  winds  are  up  and  the  thunder  rolls, 
then  horriWe  is  the  yelling  and  howling  of  these  troubled  spirits, 
making  the  mountains  to  rebellow  with  their  hideous  uproar ;  for 
at  such  times  it  is  said  that  they  think  the  great  Manetho  is 
returning  once  more  to  plunge  them  in  gloomy  caverns,  and 
renew  their  intolerable  captivity. 

But  all  these  fair  and  glorious  scenes  were  lost  upon  the  gal- 
lant Stuyvesant ;  naught  occupied  his  mind  but  thoughts  of  iron 
war,  and  proud  anticipations  of  hardy  deeds  of  arms.  Neither 
did  his  honest  crew  trouble  their  heads  with  any  romantic  speon* 
lations  of  the  kind.     The  pilot  at  the  helm  quietly  smoked  lib 
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pipe,  thinking  of  nothing  either  past^  present  or  to  come — those 
of  his  comrades  who  were  not  industriousl j  smoking  mider  the 
hatches  were  listening  with  open  mouths  to  Antony  Van  Gor- 
lear ;  who,  seated  on  the  windlass,  was  relating  to  them  the  mar 
velous  history  of  those  myriads  of  fireflies,  that  sparkled  like 
gems  and  spangles  upon  the  dusky  robe  of  night.  These,  ac- 
cording to  tradition,  were  originally  a  race  of  pestilent  sempiter^ 
nous  beldames,  who  peopled  these  parts  long  before  the  memory 
of  man;  being  of  that  abominated  race  emphatically  called 
brimstones  ;  and  who,  for  their  inmunerable  sins  against  the  chil- 
dren of  men,  and  to  furnish  an  awful  warning  to  the  beauteous 
sex,  were  doomed  to  infest  the  earth  in  the  shape  of  these  threat- 
ening and  terrible  little  bugs ;  enduring  the  internal  torments  of 
that  fire,  which  they  formerly  carried  in  their  hearts  and  breathed 
forth  in  their  words ;  but  now  are  sentenced  to  bear  about  for 
ever — in  their  tails ! 

And  now  I  am  going  to  tell  a  fact,  which  I  doubt  much  my 
readers  will  hesitate  to  believe ;  but  if  they  dd,  they  are  welcome 
not  to  believe  a  word  in  this  whole  history — ^for  nothing  which  it 
contains  is  more  true.  It  must  be  known  then  that  the  nose  of 
Antony  the  Trumpeter  was  of  a  very  lusty  sizej  strutting  boldly 
from  his  countenance  like  a  mountain  of  Grolconda;  being  sump- 
tuously Bedecked  with  rubies  and  other  precious  stones — the  true 
regalia  of  a  king  of  good  fellows,  which  jolly  Bacchus  grants  to 
all  who  bouse  it  heartily  at  the  fiagon.  Now  thus  it  happened, 
tliat  bright  and  early  in  the  morning,  the  good  Antony,  having 
washed  his  burly  visage,  was  leaning  over  the  quarter  railiDg  of 
the  galley,  contemplating  it  in  tho  glassy  wave  below^— Jnst  at 
this  moment  the  illustrious  sun,  breaking  in  all  hifl  splendor  fttm 
behind  a  high  bluff  of  the  highlands,  did  dart  one  of  Ids  ttiogt 
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potent  beams  full  upon  the  refulgent  nose  of  the  sounder  of  brass 
— the  reflection  of  which  shot  straightway  down,  hissing  hot,  into 
the  water,  and  killed  a  mighty  sturgeon  that  was  sporting  beside 
the  vessel !  This  huge  monster  being  with  infinite  labor  hoisted  ^ 
on  board,  furnished  a  luxurious  repast  to  all  the  crew,  being 
accounted  of  excellent  flavor,  excepting  about  the  wound,  Vheni 
it  smacked  a  little  of  brimstone — and  this,  on  my  veracity,  wa'i 
the  first  time  that  ever  sturgeon  was  eaten  in  these  parts  by 
Christian  people.* 

Wlien  tins  astonishing  miracle  came  to  be  made  known  to 
Peter  Stuyvesant,  and  that  he  ttisted  of  the  unknown  fish,  he,  as 
may  well  be  supposed,  marveled  exceedingly ;  and  as  a  monu- 
ment thereof,  he  gave  the  name  of  Antony's  Nose  to  a  stout  pro- 
montory  in  the  neighborhood — and  it  has  continued  to  be  called 
Antony's  Nose  ever  since  that  time. 

But  hold:  whither  am  I  wandering?  By  the  mass,  if  I 
attempt  k)  accompany  the  good  Peter  Stuyvesant  on  this  voyage, 
I  shall  never  make  an  end ;  for  never  was  there  a  voyage  so 
fraught  with  marvelous  incidents,  nor  a  river  so  abounding  with 
ti'anscendant  beauties,  worthy  of  being  severally  recorded.  Even 
now  I  have  it  on  the  point  of  my  pen  to  relate  how  his  crew  were 
most  horribly  frightened,  on  going  on  shore .  above  the  highlands, 
by  a  gang  of  merry  roistering  devils,  frisking  and  curveting  on  a 
flat  rock,  which  projected  into  the  river — and  which  is  called  the 
DuyvcVs  Dans-Kamer  to  this  very  day. — But  no  I    Diedrich 


*  The  learned  Hans  Megapolonsis,  treating  of  the  country  aboat  Albany, 
*ii  a  letter  which  was  written  sometime  after  the  settlement  thereof,  says, 
"  There  is  in  the  river  great  plenty  of  sturgeon,  which  we  ChristianB  do  not 
moke  use  of,  but  the  Indians  eat  them  greedily." 
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Knickerbocker — ^it  becomes  tbee  not  to  idle  thus  in  thj  histofk 
waji&ring. 

Becollect  that  while  dwelling  with  the  fond  garrulity  of  age 
over  these  fairy  scenes,  endeared  to  thee  by  the  recollections  of 
thy  youth,  and  the  charms  of  a  thousand  legendary  tales,  which 
beguiled  the  simple  ear  of  thy  childhood ;  recollect  that  thou  art 
trifling  with  those  fleeting  moments  which  should  be  devoted  to 
loftier  themes. — ^Is  not  Time — relentless  Time!  shaking,  with 
palsied  hand,  his  almost  exhausted  hour-glass  before  thee? — 
hasten  then  to  pursue  thy  weary  task,  lest  the  last  sands  be  run 
ere  thou  nast  finished  thy  history  of  the  Manhattoes. 

Let  us,  then,  commit  the  dauntless  Peter,  his  brave  galley,  and 
his  loyal  crew,  to  the  protection  of  the  blessed  St.  Nicholas ;  who, 
I  have  no  doubt,  will  prosper  him  in  his  voyage,  while  we  await 
Ilia  return  at  the  great  city  of  New-Amsterdam. 


U 


CHAPTER  V. 

DSSCRIBING  THE  POWERFUL  ARMY  THAT  ASSEMBLED  AT  XHS 
CITY  OF  NEW-AMSTERDAM — TOGETHER  WITH  THE  INTBX- 
VIEW  BETWEEN  PETER  THE  HEADSTRONG  AND  OENSRAI. 
VON  POFFENBURGH,  AND  PETER's  SENTIMENTS  TOUOHINO 
UNFORTUNATE   GREAT  MEN. 

While  thus  the  enterprising  Peter  was  coasting,  with  flowing 
sail,  up  the  shores  of  the  lordlj  Hudson,  and  arousing  all  the 
phlegmatic  little  Dutch  settlements  upon  its  borders,  a  great  and 
ptlissant  concourse  of  warriors  was  assembling  at  the  city  of  New- 
Amsterdam.  And  here  that  invaluable  fragment  of  antiquity,  the 
Stuyvesant  manuscript,  is  more  than  commonly  particular;  by 
which  means  I  am  enabled  to  record  the  illustrious  host  that  en- 
camped itself  in  the  public  square  in  front  of  the  fort,  at  present 
denominated  the  Bowling  Green. 

In  the  centre,  then,  was  pitched  the  tent  of  the  men  of  battle 
of  the  Manhattoes,  who  being  the  inmates  of  the  metropolis,  eom* 
posed  the  lifeguards  of  the  governor.  These  were  commanded 
by  the  valiant  Stoflel  Brinkerhoof,  who  whilom  had  acquired  such 
immortal  fame  at  Oyster  Bay — they  displayed  as  a  standard  a 
beaver  rampant  on  a  field  of  orange ;  being  the  aims  of  the 
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province,  and  denoting  the  persevering  industry  and  the  omphibi* 
ous  origin  of  the  Nederlanders.* 

On  their  right  hand  might  be  seen  the  vassals  of  that  renowned 
Mynheer,  Michael  Paw,t  who  lorded  it  over  the  fair  regions  of 
ancient  Favonia,  and  the  lands  away  south,  even  unto  the  Nave* 
sink  mountains,}  and  was  moreover  patroon  of  Gibbet  Island. 
His  standard  was  borne  by«  his  trusty  squire,  Cornelius  Van 
Vorst ;  Qpnsisting  of  a  huge  oyster  recumbent  upon  a  sea-green 
field ;  being  the  armorial  bearings  of  his  favorite  metropoliSi 
Communipaw.  He  brought  to  the  camp  a  stout  force  of  warriors, 
heavily  armed,  being  each  clad  in  ten  pair  of  linsey-woolsey 
breeches,  and  overshadowed  by  broad-brimmed  beavers,  with 
short  pipes  twisted  in  their  hatbands.  These  were  the  men  who 
vegetated  in  the  mud  along  the  shores  of  Favonia ;  being  of  the 
race  of  genuine  copperheads,  and  were  fabled  to  have  sprung 
from  oysters. 

At  a  little  distance  was  encamped  the  tribe  of  warriors  who 
came   from  the  neighborhood  of  Hell-gate,    These  were  com- 

*  This  was  likewise  the  great  seal  of  the  New-Netherlands,  as  may  still  be 
seen  in  ancient  records. 

t  Besides  what  is  related  in  the  Stuyves^nt  MS.  I  have  found  mention 
made  of  this  illustrious  patroon  in  another  manuscript,  which  says :  **  De  Heer 
(or  the  S4^  lire)  Michael  Paw,  a  Dutch  subject,  about  lOth  Aug.  1630,  by  deed 
purchased  Staten-Island.  N.  B.  The  same  Michael  Paw  had  what  the  Dutch 
call  a  colonic  at  Pavonia,  on  the  Jersey  shore,  oppodte  New- York,  and  hif 
overseer  in  1636  was  named  Corns.  Van  Vont — a  penon  of  thd  satne  namt 
in  17G9,  owned  Pawles  Hook,  and  a  large  fiirm  at  Pavonia,  and  is  a  lineal  da* 
scendant  from  Van  Vorst." 

t  So  called  from  the  Navesink  tribe  of  Indians  that  inhabited 
at  present  they  are  erroneously  denominated  the  Neverrinky  or  Ne 
mountains. 
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manded  by  the  Suy  Dams,  and  the  Van  Dams,  incontinent  hard 
swearers,  as  their  names  betoken — they  were  terrible  looking 
fellows,  clad  in  broad-skirted  gaberdines,  of  that  curious  colored 
cloth  called  thunder  and  lightning — ^and  bore  as  a  standard  three 
Devil's  darning-needles,  volant,  in  a  flame-colored  field. 

Hard  by  was  the  tent  of  the  men  of  battle  from  the  marshy 
borders  of  the  TVaale-Boght*  and  the  country  thereabouts — ^these 
were  of  a  sour  aspect,  by  reason  that  they  lived  on  crabs,  which 
abound  in  these  parts.  They  were  the  first  institutors  of  thai 
honorable  order  of  knighthood,  called  Fly-market  skirksy  and  if 
tradition  speak  true,  did  likewise  introduce  the  far-famed  step  in 
dancing,  called  "  double  trouble."  They  were  commanded  by 
the  fearless  Jacobus  Varra  Vanger,  and  had,  moreover,  a  jolly 
band  of  Breuckelenf  ferry-men,  who  performed  a  brave  concerto 
on  conch  shells. 

But  I  refrain  from  pursuing  this  minute  description,  which 
goes  on  to  describe  the  warriors  of  Bloemen-dael,  and  Wee-hawk, 
and  Hoboken,  and  sundry  other  places,  well  known  in  history  and 
song — ^for  now  do  the  notes  of  martial  music  alarm  the  people  of 
New- Amsterdam,  sounding  afar  from  beyond  the  walls  of  the  city 
But  this  alarm  was  in  a  little  while  relieved,  for  lo,  from  the 
midst  of  a  vast  cloud  of  dust,  they  recognized  the  brimstone-col- 
ored breeches  and  splendid  silver  leg  of  Peter  Stuyvcsant,  glaring 
in  the  sunbeams ;  and  beheld  him  approaching  at  the  head  of  a 
formidable  army,  which  he  had  mustered  along  the  banks  of  the 
Hudson.  And  here  the  excellent  but  anonymous  writer  of  the 
Stuyvesant  manuscript  breaks  out  into  a  brave  and  glorious  de* 

*  Since  corrupted  into  the  Wallahout ;  the  bay  where  the  Nayy-Tud  ii 
«itiiated. 

t  Now  spelt  Brooklyn. 
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scription  of  the  forces,  as  they  defiled  through  the  principal  gate 
of  the  city,  that  stood  by  the  head  of  Wall-street. 

First  of  all  came  the  Van  Bummels,  who  inhabit  the  pleasant 
borders  of  the  Bronx :  these  were  short  fat  men,  weariifg  exceed* 
ing  large  trunk-breeches,  and  were  renowned  for  feats  of  the 
trencher — they  were  the  first  inventors  of  suppawn  or  mush  and 
milk. — Close  in  their  rear  marched  the  Van  Vlotens,  of  Kaats- 
kill,  horrible  quaflTers  of  new  cider,  and  arrant  braggarts  in 
their  liquor. — After  them  came  the  Van  Pelts  of  Groodt  Eso* 
pus,  dextrous  horsemen,  mounted  upon  goodly  switch-tailed 
steeds  of  the  Esopus  breed — these  were  mighty  hunters  of  minki 
and  muskrats,  whence  came  the  word  /^eftry- — ^Then  the  Van 
Nests  of  Kinderhoeck,  valiant  robbers  of  birds'  nests,  as  their 
name  denotes  ;  to  these,  if  report  may  be  believed,  are  we  indebted 
for  the  invention  of  slap-jacks,  or  buckwheat  cakes. — ^Then  the 
Van  Higginbottoms,  of  "Wapping's  creek ;  these  came  armed  with 
ferules  and  birchen  rods,  being  a  race  of  schoolmasters,  who  first 
discovered  the  marvelous  sympathy  between  the  seat  of  honor 
and  the  seat  of  intellect — and  that  the  shortest  way  to  get  know- 
ledge into  the  head  was  to  hammer  it  into  the  bottom. — ^Then  the 
Van  Grolls,  of  Anthony's  Nose,  who  earned  their  liquor  in  fair 
roun^:  little  pottles,  by  reason  they  could  not  bouse  it  out  of  their 
canteens,  having  such  rare  long  noses. — ^Then  the  Gardeniers,  of 
Hudson  and  thereabouts,  distinguished  by  many  triumphant  feats, 
such  as  robbing  watermelon  patches,  smoking  rabbits  out  of  their 
lioles,  and  the  like,  and  by  being  great  lovers  of  roasted  pigs' 
tails  ;  these  were  the  ancestors  of  the  renowned  congressman  of 
that  rame. — Then  the  Van  Hoesens,  of  Sing-Sing,  great  choris-  ^ 
ters  and  players  upon  the  jewsharp ;  these  marched  two  and  two, 
einging  the  great  song  of  St  Nicholas^ — ^Then  the  Coaenho- 
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Tens,  of  Sleepy  Hollow ;  these  gave  birth  to  a  jolly  race  of  palM 
licans,  who  first  discovered  the  magic  artifice  of  ooBJoring  a  quart 
of  wine  into  a  pint  bottle. — ^Then  the  Van  Kortlandts,  who  lived 
on  the  wild  banks  of  the  Croton,  and  were  great  killers  of  wild 
ducks,  being  much  spoken  of  for  their  skill  in  shooting  with  the 
long  bow. — ^Then  the  Van  Bunschotens,  of  Nyack  and  Kakiat, 
who  were  the  first  that  did  ever  kick  with  the  left  foot ;  they  were 
gallant  bush-whackers  and  hunters  of  racoons  by  moonlight* — 
Then  the  Van  Winkles,  of  Haerlem,  potent  suckers  of  e^^ 
and  noted  for  running  of  horses,  and  running  up  of  scores  at 
taverns  ;  they  were  the  first  that  ever  winked  with  both  eyes  at 
once. — Lastly  came  the  Knickerbockers,  of  the  great  town  of 
Scaghtikoke,  where  the  folk  lay  stones  upon  the  houses  in  windy 
weather,  lest  they  should  be  blown  away.  These  derive  their 
name,  as  some  say,  from  Knicker,  to  shake,  and  BekeVj  a  goblet, 
indicating  thereby  that  they  were  sturdy  toss-pots  of  yore ;  buti 
in  truth,  it  was  derived  from  Knicker,  to  nod,  and  Boekeriy  books ; 
plainly  meaning  that  they  were  great  nodders  or  dozers  over 
books — from  them  did  descend  the  writer  of  this  history. 

Such  was  the  legion  of  sturdy  bush-beaters  that  poured  in  at 
the  grand  gate  of  New- Amsterdam ;  the  Stuyvesant  manuscript 
indeed  speaks  of  many  more,  whose  names  I  omit  to  mention, 
seeing  that  it  behooves  me  to  hasten  to  matters  of  greater  moment. 
Nothing  coulc^  surpass  the  joy  and  martial  pride  of  the  lion-hearted 
Peter  as  he  reviewed  this  mighty  host  of  warriors,  and  he  deter- 
mined no  longer  to  defer  the  gratification  of  his  much-wished -for 
revenge,  upon  the  scoundrel  Swedes  at  Fort  Casimir. 

But  before  I  hasten  to  record  those  unmatchable  events,  which 
will  be  found  in  the  sequel  of  this  faithful  history,  let  me  pan^e 
to  notice  the  fate  of  Jacobus  Van  Pofienburgh,  the  disoomfltoil 
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commaoder-in-chicf  of  the  armies  of  llie  New-Netberlands.  Suuli 
is  the  inherent  uncharitableness  of  human  nature,  that  sciircely 
did  the  news  become  public  of  his  deplorable  discomfiture  at  Fort 
CaMmir,  than  a  thonsand  scurry  rumors  were  set  afloat  in  New- 
Amsterdam,  wherein  it  waa  insinuated,  that  he  had  in  reality  ii 
treacherous  understanding  with  the  Swedish  commander ;  that  he 
had  long  been  in  the  practice  of  privately  communicating  with 
the  Swedes;  together  with  divers  hints  about  "secret  servioe 
money,"— To  all  which  deadly  chat^ea  I  do  not  give  a  jot  more 
credit  than  I  think  tliey  deserve. 

Certain  it  is,  that  the  general  vindicated  his  character  by  the 
most  vehement  oafhs  and  protestations,  and  put  every  man  out 
of  tlie  ranks  of  honor  who  dared  (o  doubt  his  integrity.  Moreo- 
ver, on  returning  to  New- Amsterdam,  he  paraded  up  and  down 
the  streets  with  a  crew  of  hard  swearers  at  his  Iieela — sturdy 
bottle  companions,  whom  he  gorged  and  fattened,  and  who  were 
ready  to  bolster  him  through  all  the  courts  of  justice — heroes  of 
his  own  kidney,  fierce-whiskered,  broad-shouldered,  colbrand-Iook- 
ing  swaggerers — not  one  of  whom  but  looked  as  though  he  could 
eat  lip  an  ox,  and  pick  his  teeth  with  the  horns.  These  lifeguard 
men  quarreled  all  his  quarrels,  were  ready  to  fight  all  his  bjvttlea, 
and  scowled  at  every  man  that  turned  up  his  nose  at  the  general, 
ns  thougli  they  would  devour  him  alive.  Tbeii"  conversation  waa 
interspersed  with  oaths  like  minute-guns,  and  every  bombastic 
thodomontade  was  rounded  off  by  a  thundering  esecralion,  like  a 
patriotic  toast  honored  with  a  discharge  of  artillery. 

All  these  valorous  vaporinga  bad  a  considerable  effect  in  con 
vincing  certain  profound  sages,  who  began  to  think  the  general 
a  hero,  of  unmatchable  loftiness  and  magnanimity  of  soul ;  par- 
licuLirly  lis  he  vras  oontinunUy  prolesting  on  the  honor  of  a  toldier 
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marvelously  high-sounding  asseveration.  Nay,  one  of  the 
members  of  the  council  went  so  far  as  to  propose  they  should 
immortalize  him  by  an  imperishable  statue  of  plaster  of  Paris. 

But  the  vigilant  Peter  the  Headstrong  was  not  thus  to  be  de- 
ceived. Sending  privately  for  the  commander-in-chief  of  all  the 
armies,  and  having  heard  all  his  story,  garnished  with  the  customa- 
ry piouB  oaths,  protestations,  and  ejaculations — "  Harkee,  com- 
rade," cried  he,  "  though  by  your  own  account -you  are  the  most 
brave,  upright,  and  honorable  man  in  the  whole  province,  yet  do 
you  lie  under  the  misfortune  of  being  damnably  traduced,  and  im- 
measurably despised.  Now,  though  it  is  certainly  hard  to  punish 
a  man  for  his  misfortunes,  and  though, it  is  very  possible  you  are 
totally  innocent  of  the  crimes  laid  to  your  charge ;  yet  as  heaven, 
doubtless  for  some  wise  purpose,  sees  fit  at  present  to  withhold 
all  proofs  of  your  innocence,  far  be  it  from  me  to  counteract  its 
sovereign  will.  Beside,  I  cannot  consent  to  venture  my  armies 
with  a  commander  whom  they  despise,  nor  to  trust  the  welfare 
of  my  people  to  a  champion  whom  they  distrust.  Retire  therefore, 
my  friend,  from  the  irksome  toils  and  cares  of  public  life,  with 
this  comforting  reflection — ^that  if  guilty,  you  are  but  enjoying 
your  just  reward — and  if  innocent,  you  are  not  the  first  great 
and  good  man  who  has  most  wrongfully  been  slandered  and  mal- 
treated in  this  wicked  world— doubtless  to  be  better  treated  in  a 
better  world,  where  there  shall  be  neither  error,  csdumny,  nor 
persecution.  In  the  meantime  let  me  never  see  your  fistce  againy 
for  I  have  a  horrible  antipathy  to  the  countenances  of  unfortunate 
G;reat  men  like  yourself." 


CHAPTER  VI. 


IN  WHICH  THE  AUTHOR  DISCOURSES  VERY  INGlLNUOUSLY  CF 
HIMSELF — AFTER  WHICH  IS  TO  BE  FOUND  MUCH  INTER- 
E8TING  HISTORY  ABOUT  PETER  THE  HEADSTRONG  AND 
HIS   FOLLOWERS. 


As  my  readers  and  myself  are  about  entering  on  as  many  perils 
as  Bver  a  confederacy  of  meddlesome  knights-errant  willfully  ran 
their  heads  into,  it  is  meet  that,  like  those  hardy  adventurers,  we 
should  join  hands,  bury  all  differences,  and  swear  to  stand  by  one 
another,  in  weal  or  woe,  to  the  end  of  the  enterprise.  My  read- 
ers must  doubtless  perceive  how  completely  I  have  altered  my 
tone  and  deportment  since  we  first  set  out  together.  I  warrant 
they  then  thought  me  a  crabbed,  cynical,  impertinent  little  son 
of  a  Dutchman ;  for  I  scarcely  ever  gave  them  a  civil  word,  nor 
so  much  as  touched  my  beaver,  when  I  had  occasion  to  address 
them.  But  as  we  jogged  along  together  on  the  high  road  of  my 
history,  I  gradually  began  to  relax,  to  grow  more  courteous,  and 
occasionally  to  enter  into  familiar  discourse,  until  at  length  I 
came  to  conceive  a  most  social,  companionable  kind  of  regard  for 
them.  This  is  just  my  way — T  am  always  a  little  cold  and 
reserved  at  first,  particularly  to  people  whom  I  neither  know  nor 

* 

tare  for,  and  am  only  to  be  completely  won  by  long  intimacy. 

15* 
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Besides,  why  should  I  have  been  sociable  to  the  crowd  of 
how-d'ye-do  acquaintances  that  flocked  around  me  at  my  first 
appearance  ?  Many  were  merely  attracted  by  a  new  face ;  and 
having  stared  me  full  in  the  title-page,  walked  off  without  saying 
a  word;  while  others  lingered  yawningly  through  the  preface, 
and,  having  gratified  their  short-lived  curiosity,  soon  dropped  off 
one  by  one.  But,  more  especially  to  try  their  mettle,  I  had 
recourse  to  an  expedient,  similar  to  one  which  we  are  told  was 
used  by  that  peerless  flower  of  chivalry,  King  Arthur;  who, 
before  he  admitted  any  knight  to  his  intimacy,  first  required  that 
he  should  show  himself  superior  to  danger  or  hardships,  by 
encountering  unheard-of  mishaps,  slaying  some  dozen  giants, 
vanquishing  wicked  enchanters,  not  to  say  a  word  of  dworfe, 
hippogriffs,  and  fiery  dragons.  On  a  similar  principle  did  I  cun- 
ningly lead  my  readers,  at  the  first  sally,  into  two  or  three  knotty 
chapters,  where  they  were  most  wofully  belabored  and  buffeted, 
by  a  host  of  pagan  philosophers  and  infidel  writers.  Though 
naturally  a  very  grave  man,  yet  could  I  scarce  refrain  from 
smiling  outright  at  seeing  the  utter  confusion  and  dismay  of  my 
valiant  cavaliers.  Some  dropped  down  dead  (asleep)  on  the 
field ;  others  threw  down  my  book  in  the  middle  of  the  first 
chapter,  took  to  their  heels,  and  never  ceased  scampering  until 
they  had  fairly  run  it  out  of  sight ;  when  they  stopped  to  take 
breath,  to  tell  their  friends  what  troubles  they  had  undergone,  and 
to  warn  all  others  from  venturing  on  so  thankless  an  expe^tion. 
Every  page  thinned  my  ranks  more  and  more ;  and  of  the  vast 
multitude  that  first  set  out,  but  a  comparatively  few  made  shift  to 
survive,  in  exceedingly  battered  condition,  through  the  five  intn>- 
ductory  chapters. 

What,  then!  would  you  have  had  me  take  such  ranaUifl^ 
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lumnUnce  ?  ■ 


&iiit-heai'tcd  rcci'L'aiite  to  my  bosum  at  our  lirst  ocqumntance  ? 
No — no  J  I  reserved  my  friendship  for  those  who  deserved  it,  for 
those  who  undauntedly  boiM  me  company,  in  despite  of  difficulties, 
tlnngere  and  fatigues.  And  now,  as  to  those  who  adhere  (o  me  Ht 
liresent,  I  take  them  iiffectionately  by  Ihe  band. — Woiltiy  Rmi 
tliriee-heloved  readers  I  brave  and  well-tried  comrades  I  who  have 
faiilifnlly  followed  my  footsteps  through  all  my  wanderings — 1 
solute  you  from  my  heart — I  pledge  myself  to  stand  by  jou  to 
the  last;  and  to  conduct  you  (so  Heaven  speed  tliis  trusty 
weapon  which  I  now  hold  between  my  fingei-s)  triumphatjly  to 
the  end  of  this  our  stupendous  undertaking. 

But,  hark!  while  ive  are  thus  talking,  the  city  of  New 
Amalcrdam  is  in  a  bustle.  The  host  of  warriors  encamped  iu 
the  Bowling  Green  ore  striking  their'tents;  tlie  brazen  truotpel 
of  Antony  Van  Corlear  makes  the  welkin  to  resoimd  with  por- 
tentous clangor — the  drums  beat — the  standards  of  Ihe  Manhat- 
toes,  of  Ileli-gate,  and  of  Michael  Paw,  wave  proudly  in  the  tar. 
And  now  behold  where  the  mariners  arc  busily  employed,  hoisting 
the  sails  of  yon  topsail  ncliooner,  and  those  dump-built  sloops, 
which  are  lo  waft  the  army  of  the  Nederlandera  to  gather  irnmor- 
lal  honors  on  the  Delaware ! 

The  entire  population  of  ti;e  city,  man,  woman,  and  ctuld, 
turned  out  to  behold  the  chivalry  of  New-Amsterdam,  as  it  paraded 
the  atreels  previous  to  embarkation.  Many  a  handkerchief  wati 
waved  out  of  the  windows ;  many  a  fair  nose  was  blown  in 
melodious  son-ow  on  the  mournl'ul  occasion.  The  grief  of  tlie 
tiur  dames  and  beauteous  damsels  of  Granada  could  not  have 
been  more  vociferous  on  the  banishment  of  the  gallant  tribe  of 
Abencerragea,  than  was  that  of  the  kind-hearted  fair  ones  ot 
New- Amsterdam  on  the  depaiHiire  of  their   intrepid   warriors 
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Every  love-sick  maiden  fondly  crammed  the  pocl^ets  of  her  hen 
with  gingerbread  and  doughnuts — ^many  a  copper  ring  was 
exchanged,  and  crooked  sixpence  broken,  in  pledge  of  eternal 
constancy — and  there  remain  extant  to  this  day  some  love-veraea 
written  on  that  occasion,  sufficiently  crabbed  and  incomprehenflible 
to  confound  the  whole  universe. 

But  it  was  a  moving  sight  to  see  the  buxom  lasses,  how  they 
hung  about  the  doughty  Antony  Van  Corlear — ^for  he  was  a 
jolly,  rosy-faced,  lusty  bachelor,  fond  of  his  joke,  and  withal  a 
desperate  rogue  among  the  women.  Fain  would  they  have  kept 
him  to  comfort  them  while  the  army  was  away ;  for  besides  what 
I  have  said  of  him,  it  is  no  more  than  justice  to  add,  that  he  was 
a  kind-hearted  soul,  noted  for  his  benevolent  attentions  in  oom- 
forting  disconsolate  wives  during  the  absence  of  their  hnsbanda— 
and  this  made  him  to  be  very  much  regarded  by  the  honest 
burghers  of  the  city.  But  nothing  could  keep  the  valiant  Antony 
from  following  the  heels  of  the  old  governor,  whom  he  loved  as  he 
did  his  very  soul — so  embracing  all  the  young  vrouws,  and  giving 
every  one  of  them  that  had  good  teeth  and  rosy  lips  a  dosen 
hearty  smacks,  he  departed  loaded  with  their  kind  wishes. 

Nor  was  the  departure  of  the  gallant  Peter  among  the  least 
causes  of  public  distress.  Though  the  old  governor  was  by  no 
means  indulgent  to  the  follies  and  waywardness  of  his  subjects, 
yet  somehow  or  other  he  had  become  strangely  popular  among 
the  people.  There  is  something  so  captivating  in  personal 
bravery,  that,  with  the  common  mass  of  mankind,  it  takes  the 
lead  of  most  other  merits.  The  simple  folk  of  New-Amster^ailL 
looked  upon  Peter  Stuyvesant  as  a  prodigy  of  valor.  His  woodan 
leg,  that  trophy  of  his  martial  encounters,  was  regarded  idtk 
reverence  and  admiration.    Every  old  burgher  had  a  bndgaitHrf 
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Li  the  meanwhile  the  armada  of  the  sturdy  Peter  prooeedeC^ 
prosperously  on  its  voyage,  and  after  encountering  about  as  many 
storms,  and  water-spouts,  and  whales,  and  other  horrors  and 
phenomena,  as  generally  befall  adventurous  landsmen  in  perilous 
voyages  of  the  kind;  and  after  undergoing  a  severe  scouring 
from  that  deplorable  and  unpitied  malady  called  sea-sickness,  the 
whole  squadron  arrived  safely  in  the  Delaware. 

Without  so  much  as  dropping  anchor  and  ^ving  his  Wviaried 
ships  time  to  breathe,  aft;er  laboring  so  long  on  the  ocean,  the 
intrepid  Peter  pursued  his  course  up  the  Delaware,  and  made  a 
sudden  appearance  before  Fort  Casimir.  Having  summoned  the 
astonished  garrison  by  a  terrific  blast  from  the  trumpet  of  the 
long-winded  Van  Corlear,  he  demanded,  in  a  tone  of  thunder,  an 
instant  surrender  of  the  fort.  To  this  demand,  Suen  Skytte,  the 
wind-dried  commandant,  replied  in  a  shrill  whiffling  voice,  which, 
by  reason  of  his  extreme  spareness,  sounded  like  the  wind  whis- 
tling through  a  broken  bellows — "that  he  had  no  very  strong 
reason  for  refusing,  except  that  the  demand  was  particularly 
disagreeable,  as  he  had  been  ordered  to  maintain  his  post  to  the 
last  extremity."  He  requested  time,  therefore,  to  consult  with 
Governor  Eisingh,  and  proposed  a  truce  for  that  purpose. 

The  choleric  Peter,  indignant  at  having  his  rightful  fort  so 

iacherously  taken  from  him,  and  thus  pertinaciously  withheld, 

'     TiA  proposed  armistice,  and  swore  by  the  pipe  of  St 

"^^ch,  like  the  sacred  fire,  was  never  extinguished, 

*ort  were  surrendered  in  ten  minutes,  he  would 

the  works,  make  all  the  garrison  run  the 

ioocmdrel  of  a  commander  like  a  jMdded 

)  g         *  eSect,  he  drew^  fiurth  Ui 

Q  with  audi  s  fierte  and  t^ov^ 
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4)urgomast€rs  should  look  well  to  the  public  interest — ^not  op- 
pressing the  poor  nor  indulging  the  rich — not  tasking  their  inge- 
nuity to  devise  new  laws,  but  faithfully  enforcing  those  which  were 
already  made — ^rather  bending  their  attention  to  prevent  evil  than 
to  punish  it ;  ever  recollecting  that  civil  magistrates  should  con 
sider  themselves  more  as  guardians  of  public  morals  than  rat- 
catchers employed  to  entrap  public  delinquents.  Fmally,  he 
exhorted  them,  one  and  all,  high  and  low,  rich  and  poor,  to 
conduct  themselves  as  well  as  they  could,  assuring  them  that  it 
they  faithftdly  and  conscientiously  complied  with  this  golden  rule, 
there  was  no  danger  but  that  they  would  all  conduct  themselves 
well  enough.  This  done,  he  gave  them  a  paternal  benediction ; 
the  sturdy  Antony  sounded  a  most  loving  farewell  with  his  trum- 
pet, the  jolly  crews  put  up  a  shout  of  triumph,  and  the  invincible 
armada  swept  off  proudly  down  the  bay. 

The  good  people  of  New- Amsterdam  crowded  down  to  the 
Battery — that  blest  resort,  from  whence  so  many  a  tender  prayer 
has  been  wafted,  so  many  a  fair  hand  waved,  so  many  a  tearfbl 
look  been  cast  by  love-sick  damsel,  after  the  lessening  bark,  bear- 
ing her  adventurous  swain  to  distant  climes ! — Here  the  populace 
watched  with  straining  eyes  the  gallant  squadron,  as  it  slowly 
floated  down  the  bay,  and  when  the  intervening  land  at  the 
Narrows  shut  it  from  their  sight,  gradually  dispersed  with  silent 
tongues  and  downcast  countenances. 

A  heavy  gloom  hung  over  the  late  bustling  city — the  honest 
burghers  smoked  their  pipes  in  profound  thoughtfulness,  casting 
many  a  wistful  look  to  the  weather-cock  on  the  church  of  St. 
Nicholas ;  and  all  the  old  women,  having  no  longer  the  presence 
of  Peter  Stuyresant  to  hearten  them,  gathered  their  children  hoiiMi 
and  barricaded  the  doors  and  windows  every  evening  at  snndmn. 


HISTORY  OP  NEW-YORK.  Ml' 

In  the  meaiiwliile  the  annada  of  thn  sturdy  Peter  proceedett 
prosperously  on  its  voyage,  and  after  encountering  about  ns  many 
Btorms,  and  wat«r-spouts,  and  whales,  and  other  horrors  and 
phenomena,  as  generally  befall  adventurous  landsmen  in  perilous 
voyages  of  tJie  kind ;  and  after  undergoing  a  seyero  scouring 
from  that  deplorable  and  unpitJed  malady  called  sea-sickness,  the 
whole  squadron  arriv&l  safely  in  the  Delaware, 

Without  so  much  as  dropping  anchor  and  giving  his  wjaricd 
ships  time  to  breathe,  after  laboring  so  long  on  the  ocean,  tlie 
intrepid  Peter  pursued  his  course  up  the  Delaware,  and  made  a 
sudden  appearance  before  Port  Casimir.  Having  summoned  the 
astonished  garrison  by  a  terrific  blast  from  the  trumpet  of  the 
long-winded  Van  Corlear,  he  demanded,  in  u  lone  of  thunder,  an 
instant  surrender  of  the  fori.  To  this  demand,  Suen  Skytte,  the 
wind-dried  commandanl,  replied  in  a  shrill  wliifiling  voice,  whieU, 
by  reason  of  his  extreme  spareness,  sounded  like  the  wind  whis- 
tling thi-ough  a  broken  bellows — "thai  he  had  no  very  strong 
reason  for  refusing,  except  that  the  demand  was  particularly 
disagreeable,  aa  he  had  been  ordered  to  maintain  his  post  to  the 
last  extremity,"  He  requested  time,  therefore,  to  consult  with 
Grovemor  Risingh,  and  proposed  a  truce  for  that  purpose. 

The  choleric  Peter,  indignant  at  having  his  rightful  fort  so 
treacherously  taken  from  him,  and  thus  pwrtinaciously  withiield, 
refused  the  proposed  armistice,  and  swore  by  the  pipe  of  St, 
Nicholafi,  which,  lilie  the  sacred  fire,  was  never  extinguished, 
that  nnless  the  fort  were  sun'endered  iji  ten  minutes,  he  would 
incontinently  storm  the  ivorks,  make  all  the  garrison  run  the 
gauntlet,  and  split  their  scoundrel  of  a  commander  like  a  picklej 
shad.  To  give  this  menace  the  greater  effect,  he  drew  forth  hli 
tiTisty  sword,  and  shook  it  at  them  with  soeh  a  fierce  ond  vigor 
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•as  motion,  that  doubtless,  if  it  liad  not  been  exceeding  Tiat^,  V 

would  have  lightened  terror  into  the  eyes  and  hearts  of  the 

my.     He  then  ordered  his  men  to  bring  a  broadside  to  bear 

the  fort,  consisting  of  two  swivels,  three  muskets,  a  long  dldw" 

fowling-piece,  and  two  brace  of  horse-pistols. 

In  the  meantime  the  sturdy  Van  Gorlear  marshaled  ^"  Ul'' 

• 

forces,  and  commenced  his  warlike  operations.    Diste&dklg'.Ut ' 
cheeks  like  a  very  Boreas,  he  kept  up  a  most  horrifit  tv^feli^liig' 
of  his  trumpet — the  lusty  choristers  of  Sing-Sing  breko  %rtK 
into  a  hideous  song  of  battle — the  warriors  of  Breddudjni  'ttd" 
the  Wallabout  blew  a  potent  and  astounding  blast  on  tbeu  ftwh. 
shells,  altogether  forming  as  outrageous  a  concerto  as  thiWn^jft(i^ 
thousand  French  fiddlers  were  displaying  their  skill  i&'ftiiiolliitt 
overture.  •  '""  '•*'*' i  '■* 

Whether  the  formidable  front  of  war  l^us  suddenly^j^fMltflfatctt 
smote  the  garrison  with  sore  dismay-— or  whether  thd  oabdUAli^ 
t«rms  of  the  summons,  which  mentioned  that  he  sbooldinfivillaAiBr ' 
"at  discretion,"  were  mistaken  by  Suen  Skytte, who, tHiMq^  ft' 
Swede  was  a  very  considerate,  easy-tempered  man — as  A  ODitqplli' 
ment  to  his  discretion,'!  will  not  take  upon  me  to  tajn^MMiiteift' 
is  he  found  it  impossible  to  resist  so  courteoos  a  dewifariL'-  iAJJ*^'" 
cordingly,  in  the  very  nick  of  time,  just  as  the  cabill4k)^"bri^ 
gone  afler  a  coal  of  fire,  to  discharge  the  swhrd, 'a' idHtnuHP^ 
was  beat  on  the  rampart  by  the  only  drum  in  tiie  ganten,  to  fSkt 
no  small  satisfaction  of  both  parties ;  who,  notwithstendiag  Ihthf 
great  stomach  for  fighting,  had  full  as  good  an  indinalikMl  to  mt-- 
a  quiet  dinner  as  to  exchange  black  eyes  and  bloody  noMk 

Thus  did  this  impregnable  fortress  once  more 
domination  of  their  High  Mightinesses ;  Skytle  and  Ut, 
of  twenty  men  were  allowed  to  march  oat  with:  the.] 
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war,  and  iLe  victorious  Peter,  who  was  as  generous  aa  brave,  , 
permitted  Ihem  to  keep  possession  of  all  their  axms  iind  ammiini- 
tioT* — the  same  on  inspection  being  found  totally  unfit  for  service, 
having  long  rusted  in  the  magazine  of  the  fortress,  even  before 
it  was  wrested  by  the  Swedes  from  the  windy  Van  Poffenburgli. 
But  I  must  not  omit  to  mention,  that  (he  governor  was  so  well 
pleased  with  the  sezrice  of  his  faithful  squire  Van  Corlear,  in 
liic  reduction  of  this  great  fortress,  that  he  made  hirn  on  the  spot 
lord  of  a  goodly  domain  in  the  vicinity  of 'New- Amsterdam — 
which  goes  by  the  name  of  Corlear's  Hook  unto  this  very  day. 

The  unexampled  liberality  of  Peter  SlayveBant  towards  the 
Swedes,  occasioned  great  surprise  in  the  city  of  New- Amsterdam 
— nay,  certain  factious  individuals,  who  had  been  enlightened 
by  political  meetings  in  the  days  of  William  [lie  Testy,  but  who 
had  not  dared  to  indulge  thtur  meddlesome  habits  under  the  eye 
of  their  present  ruler,  now,  emboldened  by  his  absence,  gave 
vent  to,  their  censures  ia  the  street.  Murmurs  were  heai-d  in 
the  very  council-chamber  of  New-Amsterdam;  and  there  is  no 
knowing  whether  ihcy  might  not  have  broken  out  into  downright 
speeches  and  invectives,  had  not  Peter  Stuyvesant  privately  sent 
home  his  walking-staff,  to  be  laid  as  a  mace  on  the  table  of  the 
council-chamber,  in  the  midst  of  his  eounsellora  ;  who,  like  wiae 
m:n.  took  the  hint,  and  for  ever  ^er  held,  tlieir  pence. 


..    -v 
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CHAPTER  VU.  ■  ■     >■   ^ 

*  ■ 

SHOWING  THE  6BEAT  ADVANTAGB  THAT  THS  AUXaOX  MM 
OVER  HIS  READER  IN  TIME  OP  BATTI,Er-^00»THKE  JC^ 
DIVERS  PORTENTOUS   MOVEMENTS;   WHICH  BBTQOIi;.,^1^<Mr 

SOMETHING  TERRIBLE  IS  ABOUT  TO  HAFFBN. 

.  •?     t  -'.  • 

Like  as  a  mighty  alderman,  when  at  a  corporation. fifiirt  jtl»,-tet 
spoonful  of  turtle-soup  salutes  his  palate,  feels  his  J9p«lit9-^lifrt 
tenfold  quickened,  and  redoubles  his  vigorous  attaioki;  IVQ4  Ae 
tureen;  while  his  projecting  eyes  roll  greedily Toundjic^^vpipiiiig 
every  thing  at  table — so  did  the  mettlesome  Peter  SteyywpOTif  |bel 
that  hunger  for  martial  glory,  which  raged  within .  bi|t  .tipjfilii| 
inflamed  by  the  capture  of  Fort  Gasimir,  and  nothii^  ooi|]^  i>4fV 
it  but  the  conquest  of  all  New-Sweden.  No  sooiier;  tfaenfflmy 
had  he  secured  his  conquest,  than  he  stumped  lesolq^l^  ^ 
flushed  with  success,  to  gather  fresh  laurels  at  Fort  CSMttuif^^ 

This  was  the  grand  Swedish  post,  established  on  a  small  X^iftt 
(or,  as  it  is  improperly  termed,  creek)  of  the  same  wme^j^^uifl 
here  that  crafly  governor  Jan  Kisingh  lay  grimly  drawn  np^  Vjkf 
a  gray-bearded  spider  in  the  citadel  of  his  web. 

But  before  we  hurry  into  the  direful  scenes  which  mnat  i^Uppi 


*  At  present  a  flourishing  town,  called  Christiana,  or  Chri8teeii»  tbodfrl 
leven  miles  from  Philadelphia,  on  the  poet-road  to  Balthnore.  < '  ^J^i^;^4Wb 
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the  meeting  of  two  such  potent  chieftains,  it  is  advisable  to  pause 
for  a  moment,  and  hold  a  kind  of  warlike  council.  Battles  should 
not  be  rushed  into  precipitately  by  the  historian  and  his  renders, 
any  more  than  by  the  general  and  his  soldiers.  The  great  com- 
manders of  antiquity  never  engaged  the  ei;emy  without  previoncly 
*)reparing  the  minds  of  their  followers  by  animating  harangues  , 
spiriting  them  up  to  heroic  deeds,  assuring  them  of  the  pi-olijctiou 
of  the  gods,  and  inspiring  them  witli  a  confidence  in  the  prowess 
of  their  leaders.  So  the  historian  should  awaken  the  attention 
and  enlist,  the  passions  of  his  readers  ;  and  haring  set  them  all  on 
fire  with  ihe  importance  of  his  subject,  he  should  put  himself  at 
their  head,  flourish  his  pen,  and  lead  them  on  to  the  thickest  of 
the  fight. 

An  illuslrious  example  of  this  rule  maybe  seen  in  that  mirror 
of  historians  the  immortal  Thucydides.  Having  arrived  at  the 
breaking  out  of  the  Pelopoanesian  war,  one  of  his  commentators 
observes  that  "  he  sounds  the  charge  in  all  the  disposition  and 
spirit  of  Homer.  He  catalogues  the  allies  on  hotli  sides.  He 
awakens  our  eKpectations,  and  fast  engages  our  attention.  All 
mankind  are  concerned  in  the  imporlant  point  now  going  to  bo 
decided.  Endeavors  are  made  to  disclose  futurity.  ITeaven 
itself  is  interested  in  the  dispute.  The  earlh  totters,  and  nature 
seems  to  labor  with  the  great  event.  This  is  his  solemn,  subUme 
manner  of  setting  out.  Tims  he  magnifies  a  war  between  two, 
as  Bapin  styles  them,  petty  stales  ;  and  thus  artfully  he  supports 
a  little  subject  by  treating  it  in  a  great  and  noble  method." 

In  like  manner,  having  conducted  my  readers  into  the  very 
teetU  of  peri! — having  followed  the  adventurous  Peter  and  his 
band  into  foreign  regions — surrounded  by  foes,  and  stunned  by 
the  horrid  din  of  arms — at  thb  important  moment,  while  dark- 
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ness  and  doubt  hang  o'er  each  coming  chapter,  I  hold  it  meet  to 
harangue  them,  and  prepare  them  for  the  events  that  are  to 
follow. 

And  here*  I  would  premise  one  great  advantage  which,  as  his- 
torian, I  possess  over  my  reader ;  and  this  it  is,  that  though  I 
cannot  save  the  life  of  my  favorite  hero,  nor  absolutely  coctra^cf 
the  event  of  a  battle  (both  which  liberties,  though  often  taken  by 
the  French  writers  of  the  present  reign,  I  hold  to  be  utterly  un- 
worthy of  a  scrupulous  historian),  yet  I  can  now  and  then  make 
him  bestow  on  his  en^my.a  sturdy  back  stroke  sufficient  to  fell  a 
giant ;  though,  in  honest  truth,  he  may  never  have  done  any  thing 
of  the  kind— or  I  can  drive  his  antagonist  clear  round  and  roimd 
the  field,  as  did  Homer  make  that  fine  fellow  Hector  scamper  like 
a  poltroon  round  the  walls  of  Troy ;  for  which,  if  ever  they  have 
encountered  one  another  in  the  Elysian  fields,  Til  warrant  the 
prince  of  poets  has  had  to  make  the  most  humble  apology. 

I  am  aware  that  many  conscientious  readers  will  be  ready  to 
cry  out  "  foul  play !"  whenever  I  render  a  little  assistance  to  my 
hero — ^but  I  consider  it  one  of  those  privileges  exercised  by  his- 
torians of  all  ages — and  one  which  has  never  been  disputed.  An 
historian  is,  in  fact,  as  it  were,  bound  in  honor  to  stand  by  his 
hero — the  fame  of  the  latter  is  intrusted  to  his  hands,  and  it  is 
his  duty  to  do  the  best  by  it  he  can.  Never  was  there  a  genenli 
an  admiral,  or  any  other  commander,  who,  in  giving  an  aoooimt 
of  any  battle  he  had  fought,  did  not  sorely  belabor  the  enemy  ( 
and  I  have  no  doubt  that,  had  my  heroes  written  the  history  rf 
their  own  achievements,  they  would  have  dealt  much  harder 
blows  than  any  that  I  shall  recount.  Standing  forth,  therefixre^ 
as  tlie  guardian  of  their  fame,  it  behooves  me  to  do  them  tbi- 
t^ame  justice  they  would  "^lave  done  themselves ;  and  if  I  happs 
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to  be  a  little  hard  upon  the  Swedes,  I  give  free  leave  to  any  of 
their  descendants,  who  may  write  a  history  of  the  State  of  Dela- 
ware, to  take  fair  retaliation,  and  belabor  Peter  Stuyvesant  as 
hard  as  they  please. 

Therefore  stand  by  for  broken  heads  and  bloody  noses ! — ^My 
pen  hath  long  itched  for  a  battle — siege  after  siege  have  I  carried 
on  without  blows  or  bloodshed ;  but  now  I  have  at  length  got  a 
chance,  and  I  vow  to  Heaven  and  St  Nicholas,  that,  let  the  chroni- 
cles of  the  times  say  what  they  please,  neither  Sallust,  Livy, 
Tacitus,  Polybius,  nor  any  other  historian,  did  ever  record  a 
fiercer  fight  than  that  in  which  my  valiant  chieftains  are  now 
about  to  engage. 

And  you,  oh  most  excellent  readers,  whom,  for  your  faithful 
adherence,  I  could  cherish  in  the  warmest  comer  of  my  heart — 
be  not  uneasy — ^trust  the  fate  of  our  &vorite  Stuyvesant  with  me 
— ^for  by  the  rood,  come  what  may,  Pll  stick  by  Hardkoppig 
Piet  to  the  last.  Pll  make  him  drive  about  these  losels  vile,  as 
did  the  renowned  Launcelot  of  the  Lake  a  herd  of  recreant  Cor- 
nish knights — and  if  he  does  fall,  let  me  never  draw  my  pen  to 
fight  another  battle  in  behalf  of  a  brave  man,  if  I  don't  make 
these  lubberly  Swedes  pay  for  it. 

No  sooner  had  Peter  Stuyvesant  arrived  before  Fort  Christina 
than  he  proceeded  without  delay  to  intrench  himself,  and  immedi- 
ately on  running  his  first  parallel,  dispatched  Antony  Van  Co;*lear 
to  summon  the  fortress  to  surrender.  Van  Corlear  was  received 
with  all  due  formality,  hoodwinked  at  the  portal,  and  conducted 
through  a  pestiferous  smell  of  salt  fish  and  onions  to  the  citadel^ 
a  substantial  hut  built  of  pine  logs.  His  eyes  were  here  uncoy- 
ered,  and  he  found  himself  in  the  august  presence  of  Gk>venior 
Rismgh.    This  chieftain,  as  I  have  before  noted,  was  a  very 
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giantlj  man ;  aad  was  dad  in  a  coarse  blue  ooat,  strajj^pcA 

r 

the  waist  with  a  leathern  belt,  which  caused  the  enormoiis  aldiil 
and  pockets  to  set  off  with  a  very  warlike  sweep.  EQs  pondoroat 
legs  were  cased  in  a  pair  of  foxy-colored  jack-boots,  and  lie  WW 
straddling  in  the  attitude  of  the  C!olossus  of  Bhodes,  befM  «  bit 
of  broken  looking-glass,  shaving  himself  with  a  Tillanoiisl^  MBl 
razor.  This  afflicting  operation  caused  him  to  make  tt  Berifla  of  . 
horrible  grimaces,  which  heightened  exceedingly  the  griaJ^temMi 
of  his  visage.  On  Antony  Van  Corlear^s  beizii^  aimoiifibed,  ihe 
grim  commander  paused  for  a  moment,  in  the  midst  Off ''one  xJt'  Us 
most  hard-favored  contortions,  and  after  eyeing  him  askime-Oftor 
the  shoulder,  with  a  kind  of  snarling  grin  on  his  ooantoUMle^ 
resumed  his  labors  at  the  glass.  . .    ^  -t. . 

This  iron  harvest  being  reaped,  he  tnnuBd  once  hOMii  Ae 
trumpeter,  and  demanded  the  purport  of  his  ertwadL 
Van  Corlear  delivered  in  a  few  words,  being  a  kind 
hand  speaker,  a  long  message  j&om  his  excellen<y,  rewnmBng  Hie 
whole  history  of  the  province,  with  a  recapitolation  of  gHer- 
ances,  and  enumeration  of  claims,  and  condading  wtAi  'ft'  per- 
emptory demand  of  instant  surrender ;  wludi  done,  he  toiifeed 
aside,  took  his  nose  between  his  thumb  and  finger,  end  tkrirll 
tremendous  blast,  not  unlike  the  flourish  of  a  trumpet  of  4iflliinm 
— ^which  it  had  doubtless  learned  from  a  long  and  ItilliWgtft  lie^^ 
borhood  with  that  melodious  instrument.  ^^■ 

Governor  Risingh  heard  him  throng  trim 
with  infinite  impatience ;  leaning  at  times,       i 
tom,  on  the  pommel  of  his  sword,  and  at  tim 
steel  watch-chain,  or  snapping  his  fi      rs.    Yaa  < 
finished,  he  bluntly  replied,  that  Peter        yi 
mons  might  go  to  the  d ^1,  whither  he  h 
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lib  crew  of  ragamuiEiia  before  supper- time.  Then  unslieathiug 
his  brasa-hilted.  sivord,  and  throwing  away  the  scabbard — "'Fore 
gad,"  quod  he,  "  but  I  will  not  sheathe  thee  again  until  I  make 
a  ecahbard  of  the  smoke-dried  leathern  hide  of  this  runagate 
Dutchman."  Then  having  flung  a  fierce  defiance  in  the  teeth  of 
hv3  ndveraary,  by  the  lips  of  Lis  messenger,  the  latter  was  recon- 
ducted ta  the  portal,  with  all  the  ceremonious  civility  due  to  the 
trumpeter,  squire,  and  ambassador  of  so  great  a  commander; 
and  being  again  unblindcd,  was  courteously  dismissed  with  a 
tweak  of  the  nose,  to  assist  him  in  recollecting  his  message. 

No  sooner  did  the  gallant  Peter  receive  this  insolent  reply 
than  he  let  fiy  a  tremendous  volley  of  red-hot  execrations,  wliich 
would  infallibly  have  baltered  down  the  fortifications,  and  blown 
up  the  powder  magazine  about  the  ears  of  the  flery  Swede,  bad 
not  the  ramparts  been  remarkably  strong,  and  the  magazine 
bomb-proof.  Perceiving  that  the  works  withstood  this  terrific 
blast,  and  that  it  was  utterly  impossible  (as  it  really  was  in  those 
unphilpsophic  days)  to  carry  on  a  war  with  words,  he  ordered 
hh  merry  men  all  to  prepare  for  an  immediate  assault.  But 
here  a  alrango  murmur  broke  out  among  his  troops,  beginning 
with  the  tribe  of  the  Van  Bummels,  those  valiant  trenchermen 
of  the  Ei'ons,  and  spreading  from  man  to  man,  accompanied  with 
certain  mutinous  looks  and  discontented  murmurs.  For  once  in 
his  hfe,  and  only  for  once,  did  the  great  Peter  turn  pale,  for  he 
verily  thought  his  warriors  were  going  to  falter  in  this  hour 
of  perilous  trial,  and  thus  to  tarnish  for  ever  the  fame  of  the 
province  of  New-Netherlands, 

But  soon  did  he  discover,  to  his  great  joy,  that  in  this  suspi- 
cion he  deeply  wronged  this  most  undaunted  army  ;  for  the  eanse 
of  this  agitation  and  uneasiness  simply  was,  that  the  hour  of 
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dinner  was  a1  hand,  and  it  would  have  almost  broken  tbe  heaM 
of  these  regular  Dutch  warriors  to  have  broken  in  upon  iStm 
invariable  routine  of  their  habits.  Besides,  it  was  an  estaUiBhed 
rule  among  our  ancestors  always  to  fight  upon  a  loll  stonuusli ; 
and  to  this  may  be  doubtless  attributed  the  drcumstanoe  that  they, 
came  to  be  so  renowned  in  arms. 

And  now  are  the  hearty  men  of  the  Manhattoes,  and  thttr  no 
less  hearty  comrades,  all  lustily  engaged  under  tlie  trees^  lwflr«iiMg 
stoutly  with  the  contents  of  their  walletsf,  and  taking  aQBdi.J|4lhp' 
tionate  embraces  of  their  canteens  and  pottles,  as  ihimfjk  iSbef 
verily  believed  they  were  to  be  the  last  And  as  I  fimM  we 
shall  have  hot  work  in  a  page  or  two,  I  advise  my  readen  to  do 
the  same,  for  which  purpose  I  will  briif g  this  du^xter  to  ft  doip ; 
giving  them  my  word  of  honor,  that  no  advantage  (dnfi  Ibe  twiii 
of  this  armistice  to  surprise,  or  in  any  wise  liioiUii^  flie  *  ~ 
Nederlanders,  while  at  their  vigorous  repast 
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CHAPTER  Vin. 


COKTAINDIG    TIIF.    MOST    ilOItRIBLE    I 

IN  POETUr  OR   prose;    with    THl!    ADSIIKABLE    EXPLOITS 
or  PETER   THE    nEADSTKONG. 

"  Now  had  tlie  Dutchmen  snatched  a  Luge  repast,"  and  finding 
themaelvea  ivondcrfuUy  encour^ed  and  aaimateJ  thereby,  pre- 
pared to  take  the  field.  Expectation,  says  the  writer  of  the 
Stuyvesant  manuscript — Expectation  now  stood  on  stilts.  The 
world  forgot  to  turn  round,  or  rather  stood  still,  that  it  might 
witness  the  affray ;  like  a  round-belhed  alderman,  watching  the 
combat  of  two  cliivalroas  flies  upon  hia  jerkin.  The  eyes  of  all 
mankind,  as  usual  in  such  cases,  were  turned  upon  Fort  Christina. 
The  sun,  like  a  little  man  in  a  crowd  at  a  puppet-show,  scampered 
about  the  heavens,  popping  Lis  head  here  and  there,  and  endeav- 
oring to  get  a  peep  between  the  unmannerly  clouds  that  obtruded 
themselves  in  his  way.  The  historians  filled  their  inkhonis — the 
poels  went  without  their  dinners,  either  that  they  might  buy 
paper  and  goose-quills,  or  because  they  could  not  get  any  thing 
to  eat — Antiquity  scowled  sulkily  out  of  its  grave,  to  see  itself 
outdone — while  even  Posterity  stood  mute,  gazing  in  gaping 
ecstasy  of  retrospection  on  the  eventful  field. 

The  immortal  deities,  who  whilom  had  seen  service  at  the 
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"affair"  of  Troy — ^now  mounted  their  feather-bed  doads,  and 
sailed  over  the  plain,  or  mingled  among  the  combatants  in  differ- 
ent disguises,  all  itching  to  have  a  finger  in  the  pie.  Jupiter  sent 
off  his  thunderbolt  to  a  noted  coppersmith,  to  have  it  furbished 
up  for  the  direful  occasion.  Venus  vowed  by  her  chastity  to 
patronize  the  Swedes,  and  in  semblance  of  a  blear-eyed  trull 
paraded  the  battlements  of  Fort  Christina,  acccmpanied  by 
Diana,  as  a  sergeant's  widow,  of  cracked  reputation.  The  noted 
bully,  Mars,  stuck  two  horse-pistols  into  his  belt,  shouldered  a 
rusty  firelock,  and  gallantly  swaggered  at  their  elbow,  as  a 
drunken  corporal — while  Apollo  trudged  in  their  rear,  as  a 
bandy-legged  fifer,  playing  most  villanously  out  of  tune. 

On  the  other  side,  the  ox-eyed  Juno,  who  had  gained  a  pair 
of  black  eyes  over  night,  in  one  of  her  curtain  lectures  witli  old 
Jupiter,  displayed  her  haughty  beauties  on  a  baggage-wagon — 
Minerva,  as  a  brawny  gin-suttler,  tucked  up  her  skirts,  brandished 
her  fists,  and  swore  most  heroically,  in  exceeding  bad  Dutch, 
(having  but  lately  studied  the  language,)  by  way  of  keeping  up 
the  spirits  of  the  soldiers ;  while  Vulcan  halted  as  a  dub-footed 
blacksmith,  lately  promoted  to  be  a  captain  of  militia.  All  was 
silent  awe,  or  bustling  preparation :  war  reared  his  horrid  front, 
gnashed  loud  his  iron  fangs,  and  shook  his  direful  crest  of  bris- 
tling bayonets. 

And  now  the  mighty  chieftains  marshaled  out  their  hosts. 
Here  stood  stout  Risingh,  firm  as  a  thousand  rocks — ^incrusted 
with  stockades,  and  intrenched  to  the  chin  in  mud  batteries.  Hii 
valiant  soldiery  lined  the  breast-work  in  grim  array,  each  haying 
his  mustachios  fiercely  greased,  and  his  hair  pomatumed  back, 
and  queued  so  stifiiy,  that  he  grinned  above  the  ramparts  19(9  a 
grisly  death's  head. 
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There  came  on  tlie  intrepid  Peter — his  brows  knit,  his  leeth 
set,  his  fists  clenched,  ahnost  breathing  forth  volumes  of  smokc^ 
BO  fleree  was  the  fire  that  raged  witliin  his  bosom.  His  faithful 
squire  "Van  Corlear  trudged  valiantly  at  bin  heels,  with  his  trum- 
pet gorgeously  bedecked  with  red  and  yellow  ribands,  the  remem- 
brances of  his  fair  mistresses  at  the  Manhatloes,  Then  came 
waddling  on  the  sturdy  diivalry  of  the  Hudson.  There  were  the 
Van  Wycks,  and  the  Van  Dycks,  and  the  Ten  Eycks — the  Van 
Nessea,  the  Van  Tassels,  the  Van  GroUa ;  the  Van  Htcsens,  the 
Van  Gieaons,  and  the  Van  Blareoms— the  Van  Warts,  the  Van 
Winkles,  tlie  Van  Dams ;  the  Van  Pelts,  the  Van  Rippers,  and 
the  Van  Brunts.  There  were  the  Van  Homes,  the  Van  Hooks, 
the  Van  Bunschotens ;  the  Van  Geldcrs,  the  Van  Arsdales,  and 
the  Van  Bununels ;  the  Vander  Belts,  the  Vauder  Hoofs,  the 
Vander  Voorts,  the  Vander  Lyns,  the  Vander  Pools,  and  the 
Vander  Spiegles — there  came  the  Hofftnans,  the  Hooghlands,  the 
Hoppers,  the  Cloppers,  the  Ryckraaas,  the  Dyckmana,  the  Hoge- 
booms,  the  Rosebooms,  the  OolliouU,  the  Quackenbosses,  the 
Roerbacks,  the  Gairebrantzes,  the  Bcnsons,  ttic  Brouwers,  the 
Waldrons,  the  Onderdonka,  the  Varra  Vangers,  the  Schermer- 
horns,  the  Sloutcnbu:^lis,  the  Brinkerhoffs,  the  Bontecous,  the 
Knickerbockers,  the  Hocksl raisers,  the  Ten  Breecbeses  and  the 
Tough  Breecbeses,  witli  a  host  more  of  worthies,  whose  names 
are  too  crabbed  to  be  written,  or  if  Ihey  could  be  written,  it  would 
be  impossible  for  man  to  niter — all  fortified  with  a  mighty  dinner, 
and  to  use  the  woi-ds  of  a  great  Dutch  poet, 

"  Brimful  of  wroth  and  cnbbnge." 

Fop  an  instant  the  mighty  Peter  paused  in  the  midst  of  hu 
career,  and  mounting  on  a  stump,  addressed  his  troops  in  eloquent 
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Low  Dutch,  exhorting  them  to  fight  like  duyvels,  and  assaring 
them  that  if  they  conquered,  they  should  get  plenty  of  booty — ^if 
they  fell,  they  should  be  allowed  the  satisfaction,  while  dying,  of 
reflecting  that  it  was  in  the  service  of  their  country — and  after 
they  were  dead,  of  seeing  their  names  inscribed  in  the  temple  of 
renown,  and  handed  down,  in  company  with  all  the  other  great 
men  of  the  year,  for  the  admiration  of  posterity. — Finally,  he 
swore  to  them,  on  the  word  of  a  governor  (and  they  knew  him 
too  well  to  doubt  it  for  a  moment),  that  if  he  caught  any  mother's 
son  of  them  looking  pale,  or  playing  craven,  he  would  curry  his 
hide  till  he  made  him  run  out  of  it  like  a  snake  in  spring  timer- 
Then  lugging  out  his  trusty  sabre,  he  brandished  it  three  times 
over  his  head,  ordered  Van  Corlear  to  sound  a  charge,  and  shout- 
ing the  words  "  St  Nicholas  and  the  Manhattoes !"  courageously 
dashed  forwards.  His  warlike  followers,  who  had  employed  the 
interval  in  lighting  their  pipes,  instantly  stuck  them  into  their 
mouths,  gave  a  furious  pufiT,  and  charged  gallantly,  under  cover 
of  the  smoke. 

The  Swedish  garrison,  ordered  by  the  cunning  Risingh  not  u> 
fire  until  they  could  distinguish  the  whites  of  their  ^assaiUuits' 
eyes,  stood  in  horrid  silence  on  the  covert-way,  until  the  eager 
Dutchmen  had  ascended  the  glacis.  Then  did  they  pour  into  them 
such  a  tremendous  volley,  that  the  very  hills  quaked  arouid,  ani* 
were  terrified  even  unto  an  incontinence  of  water,  insomuch  that 
certain  springs  burst  forth  from  their  sides,  which  continue  to  run 
unto  the  present  day.  Not  a  Dutchman  but  would  haye  bitten 
the  dust  beneath  that  dreadful  fire,  had  not  tfie  protecting  Minerva 
kindly  taken  care  that  the  Swedes  should,  one  and  all,  obeerve 
their  usual  custom  of  shutting  their  eyes  and  turning  awaj  flieif 
heads  at  the  moment  of  discharge. 
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The  Swedes  followed  up  their  fire  by  leaping  the  counter^ 
scarp,  and  falling  tooth  and  nail  upon  the  foe  with  iiirious  outcries. 
And  now  might  be  seen  prodigies  of  valor,  unmatched  in  history 
or  song.  Here  was  the  sturdy  Stoffel  Brinkerhoff  brandishing 
his  quarter-staff,  like  the  giant  Blanderon  his  oak  tree  (for  he 
scorned  to  carry  any  other  weapon),  and  drumming  a  horrific 
tune  upon  the  hard  heads  of  the  Swedish  soldiery.  There  were  the 
Van  Kortlandts,  posted  at  a  distance,  like  the  Locrian  archers  of 
yore,  and  plying  it  most  potently  with  the  long-bow,  for  which 
they  were  so  justly  renowned.  On  a  rising  knoll  were  gathered 
the  valiant  men  of  Sing-Sing,  assisting  marvelously  in  the  fight^ 
by  chanting  the  great  song  of  St.  Nicholas ;  but  as  to  the  Grarde- 
niers  of  Hudson,  they  were  absent  on  a  marauding  party,  laying 
waste  the  neighboring  watermelon  patches. 

In  a  different  part  of  the  field  were  the  Van  GroUs  of 
Anthony's  Nose,  struggling  to  get  to  the  thickest  of  the  fight,  but 
horribly  perplexed  in  a  defile  between  two  hills,  by  reason  of  the 
length  of  their  noses.  So  also  the  Van  Bunschotens  of  Nyack 
and  Kakiat,  so  renowned  for  kicking  with  the  left  foot,  were 
brought  to  a  stand  for  want  of  wind,  in  consequence  of  the  hearty 
dinner  they  had  eaten,  and  would  have  been  put  to  utter  rout  but 
for  the  arrival  of  a  gallant  corps  of  voltigeurs,  composed  of  the 
Hoppers,  who  advanced  nimbly  to  their  assistance  on  one  fix)t 
Nor  must  I  omit  to  mention  the  valiant  achievements  of  Antony 
Van  Corlear,  who,  for  a  good  quarter  of  an  hour,  waged  stubborn 
fight  with  a  little  pursy  Swedish  drummer;  whose  hide  he 
drummed  most  magnificently,  and  whom  he  would  infalliby  have 
annihilated  on  the  spot,  but  that  he  had  come  into  the  battle  with 
no  other  weapon  but  his  trumpet. 

But  now  the  combat  thickened. — On  came  the  mig^ify  Jaifiobat 
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Varra  Yanger  and  the  fighting  men  of  the  Wallabout ;  after  tfaein 
thundered  the  Van  Pelts  of  Esopus,  together  with  the  Van  Bip* 
pers  and  the  Van  Brunts,  bearing  down  all  before  them — ^then  the 
Suy  Dams,  and  the  Van  Dams,  pressing  forward  with  many  a 
blustering  oath,  at  the  head  of  the  warriors  of  Hell-gate,  dad  in 
their  thunder  and  lightning  gaberdines ;  and  lastly,  the  standard- 
bearers  and  body-guards  of  Peter  Stuy vesant,  bearing  the  great 
beaver  of  the  Manhattoes. 

■And  now  commenced  the  horrid  din,  the  desperate  strugglei 
the  maddening  ferocity,  the  frantic  desperation,  the  oonfiiaion  and 
self-abandonment  of  war.  Dutchman  and  Swede  commingled, 
tugged,  panted,  and  blowed.  The  heavens  were  darkened  with 
a  tempest  of  missives.  Bang!  went  the  guns — ^whack!  went 
the  broad-swords — thump!  went  the  cudgels— crash !  went  the 
musket-stocks — ^blows — ^kicks — cuffs — scratches — black  eyes  and 
bloody  noses  swelling  the  horrors  of  the  scene !  Thick  thwack, 
cut  and  hack,  helter-skelter,  higgledy-piggledy,  hurly-burly,  head 
over  heels,  rough  and  tumble ! — Dunder  and  blixum  I  swore  the 
Dutchmen — splitter  and  splutter !  cried  the  Swedes — Storm  the 
works  !  shouted  Hardkoppig  Peter — Fire  the  mine  I  roared  stout 
Kisingh — ^Tanta-ra-ra-ra !  twanged  the  trumpet  of  Antony  Van 
Corlear — until  all  voice  and  sound  became  unintelligible — grunt£ 
of  pain,  yells  of  fury,  and  shouts  of  triumph  mingling  in  one 
hideous  clamor.  The  earth  shook  as  if  struck  with  a  paralytic  stroke 
— ^trees  shrunk  aghast,  and  withered  at  the  sight — ^rocks  borrowed 
in  the  ground  like  rabbits — and  even  Christina  creek  turned  from 
its  course,  and  ran  up  a  hill  in  breathless  terror ! 

Long  hung  the  contest  doubtful,  for  though  a  heavy  shower 
of  rain,  sent  by  the  '^  cloud-compelling  Jove,"  in  some  measure 
cooled  their  ardor,  as  doth  a  bucket  of  water  thix)wn  on  a  groap 
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of  flghting  mastiffs,  yet  did  they  but  pause  for  a 
turn  with  tenfold  fury  to  the  charge.  Just  at  this  juncture  a  vast 
and  dense  column,  of  smoke  waa  seen  slowly  rolling  toward 
the  sceiie  of  battle.  The  combatants  paused  for  a  moment, 
gazing  in  mule  astonishment  until  the  wind,  dispelling  the  murky 
cloud,  revealed  the  flaunting  banner  cf  Michael  Paw  the  Palroon 
of  Communipaw.  That  valiant  chieftain  came  fearlessly  on  at 
the  head  of  a  phalanx  of  oyster-fed  Pavonians  and  a  corps  do 
reserve  of  the  Von  Arsdalea  and  Van  Bummpjs,  who  had  -e- 
m^ned  behind  to  digest  the  enormous  dinner  they  had  eaten. 
These  now  trudged  manfully  forward,  smoking  their  pipes  with 
outrageous  vigor,  ao  aa  to  raise,  the  awfiil  cloud  that  has  been 
mentioned ;  but  marching  exceedingly  slow,  being  short  of  leg, 
and  of  great  rotundity  in  the  belt 

And  now  the  deities  who  watched  over  the  fortunes  of  the 
Nederiandera  having  onlliinkingly  left  the  field  and  stepped  into 
a  neighboring  tavern  to  refresh  themselves  with  a  pot  of  beer, 
a  direful  catastrophe  had  well  nigh  ensned.  Scarce  had  tile 
myrmidons  of  Michael  Paw  attained  the  front  of  battle,  when 
the  Swedes,  instructed  by  the  cunning  Risingli,  leveled  a  shower 
of  blows  fuU  at  their  tobacco-pipes.  Astounded  at  tliis  assault, 
and  dismayed  at  the  havoc  of  tlieir  pipes,  these  ponderous 
warriors  gave  way,  and  like  a  drove  of  frightened  elephants 
broke  through  the  ranks  of  their  own  army.  The  little  Hoppers 
were  borne  down  in  the  surge :  the  saoreii  banner  emblazoned 
with  the  gigantic  oyster  of  Conimunipaw  was  trampled  in  the 
dirt :  on  blundered  and  thundered  the  heavy-sf^rned  fugitives, 
the  Swedes  pressing  on  their  rear  and  applying  their  feet  a  parti 
potte  of  the  Van  Arsdales  and  the  Van  Bummels  with  a  vigor 
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that  prodigiously  accelerated  their  movements — ^nor  did  tbiB  t6» 
nowned  Michael  Paw  himself  fail  to  receive  divers  grievous  and 
dishonorable  visitations  of  shoe  leather. 

But  what,  oh  Muse !  was  the  rage  of  Peter  Stuyvesant,  when 
from  afar  he  saw  his  army  giving  way !  In  the  transports  of  his 
wrath  he  sent  forth  a  roar,  enough  to  shake  the  very  hills. 
The  men  of  the  Manhattoes  plucked  up  new  courage  at  the 
sound;  or  rather,  they  rallied  at  the  voice  of  their  leader^  cf 
whom  they  stood  more  in  awe  than  of  all  the  Swedes  in  Chris- 
tendom. Without  waiting  for  their  aid,  the  daring  Peter  dashed 
sword  in  hand  into  the  thickest  of  the  foe.  Then  mi^  he  seen 
achievements  worthy  of  the  days  of  the  giants.  Wherever  he 
went,  the  enemy  shrank  before  him ;  the  Swedes  fled  to  n^bt 
and  left,  or  were  driven,  like  dogs,  into  their  own  ditch ;  bat^  as 
he  pushed  forward  singly  with  headlong  courage,  the  foe  dosed 
behind  and  hung  upon  his  rear.  One  aim^  a  blow  full  at  his 
heart ;  but  the  protecting  power  which  watches  over  the  great 
and  good  turned  aside  the  hostile  blade  and  directed  it  to  a  side- 
pocket,  where  reposed  an  enormous  iron  tobacco-boz,  endowed, 
like  the  shield  of  Achilles,  with  supernatural  powers,  doubtless 
from  bearing  the  portrait  of  the  blessed  St  Nicholas.  Peter 
Stuyvesant  turned  like  an  angry  bear  upon  the  foe,  and  seini^ 
him  as  he  fled,  by  an  immeasurable  queue,  '^  Ah  whoreson  cater- 
pillar," roared  he,  ^<  here's  what  shall  make  worms'  meat  of  thee  P* 
So  saying,  he  whirled  his  sword  and  dealt  a  blow  that  would  have 
decapitated  the  varlet,  but  that  the  pitying  steel  struck  short  and 
shaved  the  queue  forever  from  his  crown.  At  this  moment  an  ax^ 
quebusier  leveled  his  piece  from  a  neighboring  mound,  with  deadlj 
aim ;  but  the  watchful  Minerva,  who  had  just  stopped  to  tle-iy 
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her  garter,  seeing  the  peril  of  her  favorite  hero,  sent  old  Borew 
with  his  bellows,  who,  as  the  match  descended  to  the  pan,  gave  a 
blast  that  blew  the  priming  from  the  touch-hole. 

Thus  waged  the  fight,  when  the  stout  Rislngh,  surveying  the 
field  from  the  top  of  a  little  ravelin,  perceived  his  troops  banged^' 
beaten,  and  kicked  by  the  invincible  Peter.  Drawing  his  falchion 
and  uttering  a  thousand  anathemas,  he  strode  down  to  the  scene 
of  combat  with  some  such  thundering  strides  as  Jupiter  is  said  by 
Hesiod  to  have  taken,  when  be  strode  down  the  sphertii  to  hnr* 
his  thunderbolts  at  the  Titans. 

When  the  rival  heroes  came  face  to  face,  each  made  a  prodi- 
gious start  in  the  style  of  a  veteran  stage  champion.  Then  did 
they  regard  each  other  for  a  moment  with  the  bitter  aspect  of 
two  furious  ram-cats  on  the  point  of  a  clapper-clawing.  Then 
did  they  throw  themselves  into  one  attitude,  then  into  another, 
striking  their  swords  on  the  ground  first  on  the  right  side,  then 
on  the  left — at  last  at  it  they  went,  with  incredible  ferocity. 
Words  cannot  tell  the  prodigies  of  strength  and  valor  displayed' 
in  this  direful  encounter — ^an .  encounter  compared  to  which  the 
far-famed  battles  of  Ajax  with  Hector,  of  JBneas  with  Tamns, 
Orlando  with  Rodomont,  Guy  of  Warwick  with  Colbrand  the 
Dane,  or  of  that  renowned  Welsh  knight.  Sir  Owen  of  the  Moim- 
tains,  with  the  giant  Guylon,  were  all  gentle  sports  and  holyday 
recreations.  At  length  the  valiant  Peter,  watching  his  opportu- 
nity, aimed  a  blow,  enough  to  cleave  his  adversary  to  the  Teiy* 
cliine ;  but  Risingh,  nimbly  raising  his  sword,  warded  it  off  86 
narrowly,  that  glancing  on  one  side,  it  shaved  away  a  huge  ean- 
teen  in  which  he  carried  his  liquor ;  thence  pnrsuing  its  trenchant 
course,  it  severed  off  a  deep  coat  pocket,  stored  with  bread  and 

cheese — which  provant  rolling  among  the  atinies,  oocariimed  a 
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fearful  scrambling  between  the  Swedes  £uid  Dutchmen,  and  made 
the  general  battle  to  wax  ten  times  more  furious  than  ever. 

Enraged  to  see  his  military  stores  laid  waste,  the  stout 
Risingh,  collecting  all  his  forces,  aimed  a  mighty  blow  full  at  the 
hero's  crest.  In  vain  did  his  fierce  little  cocked  hat  oppose  its 
course.  The  biting  steel  clove  through  the  stubborn  ram  beaver, 
and  would  have  cracked  the  crown  of  any  one  not  endowed  with 
supernatural  hardness  of  head ;  but  the  brittle  weapon  shivered 
in  pieces  on  the  skull  of  Hardkoppig  Fiet,  shedding  a  thousand 
sparks,  like  beaftis  of  glory  round  his  grizzly  visage. 

The  good  Peter  reeled  with  the  blow,  and  turning  up  his  eyes 
beheld  a  thousand  suns,  beside  moons  and  stars,  dancing  about 
the  firmament — at  length,  missing  his  footing,  by  reason  of  his 
wooden  leg,  down  he  came  on  his  seat  of  honor  with  a  crash  which 
shook  the  surrounding  hills,  and  might  have  wrecked  his  frame, 
had  he  not  been  received  into  a  cushion  softer  than  yelvet,  which 
Providence  or  Minerva,  or  St.  Nicholas,  or  some  kindly  cow  had 
benevolently  prepared  for  his  reception. 

The  furious  Risingh,  in  despite  of  the  maxim,  cherished  by 
all  true  knights,  that  "  fair  play  is  a  jewel,"  hastened  to  take 
advantage  of  the  hero's  fall ;  but,  as  he  stooped  to  give  a  fatal 
blow,  Peter  Stujrvesant  dealt  him  a  thwack  over  the  sconce 
with  his  wooden  leg,  which  set  a  chime  of  beUs  rin^g  triple  bob 
majors  in  his  cerebellum.  The  bewildered  Swede  staggered  with 
the  blow,  and  the  wary  Peter  seizing  a  pocket-pistol,  which  lay 
hard  by,  discharged  it  full  at  the  head  of  the  reeling  Risingh. 
Let  not  my  reader  mistake ;  it  was  not  a  murderous  weapon  loaded 
with  powder  and  ball ;  but  a  little  sturdy  stone  pottle  charged  to 
the  muzzle  with  a  double  dram  of  true  Dutch  courage,  which  tbe 
knowing  Antony  Van  Gorlear  carried  about  him  by  way  of  n* 
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plenishing  his  valor;  and  which  had  dropped  from  his  wallet 
during  his  furious  encounter  with  the  drummer.  The  hideous 
weapon  sang  through  the  air,  and  true  to  its  course  as  was  the 
fragment  of  a  rock  discharged  at  Hector  by  bully  Ajax,  encoun- 
tered tlie  head  of  the  gigantic  Swede  with  matchless  violence. 

This  heaven-directed  blow  decided  the  battle.  The  ponderous 
pericranium  of  General  Jan  Bisingh  sank  upon  his  breast ;  his 
knees  tottered  under  him ;  a  death-like  torpor  seized  upon  his 
frame,  and  he  tumbled  to  the  earth  with  such  violence,  that  old 
'  Pluto  started  with  affright,  lest  he  should  have  broken  through 
the  roof  of  his  infernal  palace. 

His  fall  was  the  signal  of  defeat  and  victory — the  Swedes 
gave  way — the  Dutch  pressed  forward ;  the  former  took  to  their 
heels,  the  latter  hotly  pursued. — Some  entered  with  them^  pell- 
mell,  through  the  sally-port — others  stormed  the  bastion,  and 
others  scrambled  over  the  curtain.  Thus  in  a  little  while  the  for- 
tress of  Fort  Christina,  which,  like  another  Troy,  had  stood  a 
siege  of  full  ten  hours,  was  carried  by  assault,  without  the  loss  of 
a  single  man  on  either  side.  Victory,  in  the  likeness  of  a  gigan- 
tic ox-fly,  sat  perched  upon  the  cocked  hat  of  the  gallant  Stuy- 
vesant,  and  it  was  declared,  by  all  the  writers  whom  he  hired  to 
write  the  history  of  his  expedition,  that  on  this  memorable  daf 
he  gained  a  sufficient  quantity  of  glory  to  immortalize  a  dozen  of 
the  greatest  heroes  in  Christendom ! 


■  ■  »T 


CHAPTER  IX. 

IN   WHICH   THE   AUTHOB   AND  THE  READER,  WHILE   RBPOSIN«l 
AFTER  THE  BATTLE,  FALL  INTO  A  VERY  GRATE  DI8COUR8I&— 
AFTER  WHICH  IS  RECORDED  THE  CONDUCT  OF  PETER  8TUT 
VESANT  AFTER  HIS  VICTORY.       * 

Thanks  to  St.  Nicholas,  we  have  safely  finished  this  tremendoiis 
battle :  let  us  sit  down,  my  worthy  reader,  and  cool  ourselves,  for 
I  am  in  a  prodigious  sweat  and  agitation — ^truly  this  figfatiiig  of 
battles  is  hot  work !  and  if  your  great  commanders  did  but  know 
wha*  trouble  they  give  their  historians,  they  would  not  have  the 
conscience  to  achieve  so  many  horrible  victories.  But  methJnks 
I  hear  my  reader  complain,  that  throughout  this  boasted  battle 
there  is  not  the  least  slaughter,  nor  a  single  individual  miumed,  if 
we  except  the  unhappy  Swede,  who  was  shorn  of  his  qaeae  by 
the  trenchant  blade  of  Peter  Stuyvesant ;  all  which,  he  observes, 
is  a  great  outrage  on  probability,  and  highly  injurious  to  the  inter- 
est of  the  narration. 

This  is  certainly  an  objection  of  no  little  moment,  but  it  arises 
entirely  from  the  obscurity  enveloping  the  remote  periods  of  time 
about  which  I  have  imdertaken  to  write.  Thus,  though  doabt- 
less,  from,  the  importance  of  the  object,  and  the  prowess  of  tto 
parties  concerned,  there  must  have  been  terrible  carnage,  aiiS 
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prodigies  of  valor  displayed  before  the  walls  of  Christina,  jet^ 
notwithstanding  that  I  have  consulted  every  history,  manuscript, 
and  tradition,  touching  this  memorable  though  long-forgotten  bat- 
tle, I  cannot  find  mention  made  of  a  single  man  killed  or  wounded 
in  the  whole  affair. 

This  is,  without  doubt,  owing  to  the  extreme  modesty  of  our 
•forefathers,  who,  unlike  their  descendants^  were  never  prone  to 
vaunt  of  their  achievements ;  but  it  is  a  virtue  which  places  their 
historian  in  a  most  embarrassing  predicament ;  for,  having  pro- 
mised my  readers  a  hideous  and  unparalleled  battle,  and  having 
worked  them  up  into  a  warlike  and  bloodthirsty  state  of  mind ; 
to  put  them  off  without  any  havoc  and  slaughter  would  have  been 
as  bitter  a  disappointment  as  to  summon  a  multitude  of  good  peo- 
ple to  attend  an  execution,  and  then  cruelly  balk  them  by  a 
reprieve. 

Had  £he  fates  only  allowed  me  some  half  a  score  of  dead  men, 
I  had  been  content ;  for  I  would  have  made  them  such  heroes  as 
abounded  in  the  olden  time,  but  whose  race  is  now  unfortunately 
extinct;  any  one  of  whom,  if  we  may  believe  those  authentic 
writers,  the  poets,  could  drive  great  armies  like  sheep  before  him, 
and  conquer  and  desolate  whole  cities  by  his  sin^e  arm. 

But  seeing  that  I  had  not  a  single  life  at  my  disposal,  £.11  that 
was  left  me  was  to  make  the  most  I  could  of  my  battle,  by  means 
of  kicks,  and  cuffs,  and  bruises,  and  such  like  ignoble  woimds. 
And  here  I  cannot  but  compare  my  dilemma,  in  some  sort,  to 
that  of  the  divine  Milton,  who,  having  arrayed  with  sublime 
preparation  his  immortal  hosts  against  each  other,  is  sadly  put  to 
it  how  to  manage  them,  and  how  he  shall  make  the  end  of 
battle  answer  to  the  beginning ;  inasmuch  as,  being  mere  i 
he  cannot  deal  a  mortal  blow,  nor  even  give  a  flesh  wc        to 
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of  his  combatants.  For  my  part,  the  greatest  difficultj  I  found 
was,  when  I  had  once  put  my  warriors  in  a  passion,  and  let  them 
loose  into  the  midst  of  the  enemy,  to  keep  them  from  doing 
mischief.  Many  a  time  had  I  to  restrain  the  sturdy  Peter  from 
cleaving  a  gigantic  Swede  to  the  very  waistband,  or  spitting  half 
a  dozen  little  fellows  on  his  sword,  like  so  many  sparrows.  And 
when  I  had  set  some  hundred  of  missives  flying  in  the  air,  I  did 
not  dare  to  suffer  one  of  them  to  reach  the  ground,  lest  it  should 
have  put  an  end  to  some  imlucky  Dutchman. 

The  reader  cannot  conceive  how  mortifying  it  is  to  a  writer 
thus  in  a  manner  to  have  his  hands  tied,  and  how  many  tempting 
opportunities  I  had  to  wink  at,  where  I  might  have  made  as  fine 
a  death-blow  as  any  recorded  in  history  or  song. 

From  my  own  experience  I  begin  to  doubt  most  potently  of 
tlie  authenticity  of  many  of  Homer's  stories.  I  verily  beHeve, 
that  when  he  had  once  launched  one  of  his  favorite  heroes  among 
a  crowd  of  the  enemy,  he  cut  down  many  an  honest  fellow, 
without  any  authority  for  so  doing,  excepting  that  he  presented  a 
fair  mark — ^and  that  often  a  poor  fellow  was  sent  to  grim  Pluto's 
iloraains,  merely  because  he  had  a  name  that  would  give  a  sound- 
ing turn  to  a  period.  But  I  disclaim  all  such  unprincipled  liber- 
ties— ^let  me  but  have  truth  and  the  law  on  my  side,  and  no  mwi 
Tv'ould  fight  harder  than  myself — ^but  since  the  various  records  I 
consulted  did  not  warrant  it,  I  had  too  much  conscience  to  kill  a 
single  soldier. — By  St.  Nicholas,  but  it  would  have  been  a  pretlj 
piece  of  business !  My  enemies,  the  critics,  who  I  foresee  wOl 
be  ready  enough  to  lay  any  crime  they  can  discover  at  mj  door, 
might  have  charged  me  with  murder  outright — and  I  should  bave 
esteemed  myself  lucky  to  escape  with  no  harsher  verdict 
manslaughter ! 
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And  now,  gentle  reader,  that  we  are  tranquilly  sitting  down 
here,  smoking  our  pipes,  permit  me  to  indulge  in  a  melancholy 
reflection  which  at  this  moment  passes  across  my  mind. — How 
vain,  how  fleeting,  how  uncertain  are  all  those  gaudy  hubbies  afler 
which  we  are  panting  and  toiling  in  this  world  of  fair  delusions ! 
The  wealth  which  the  miser  has  amassed  with  so  many  weary 
days,  so  many  sleepless  nights,  a  spendthrift  heir  may  squander 
away  in  joyless  prodigality ;— the  noblest  monumente  which  pride 
has  ever  reared  to  perpetuate  a  name,  the  hand  of  time  will 
shortly  tumble  into  ruins — and  even  the  brightest  laurels,  gained 
by  feats  of  arms,  may  wither,  and  be  for  ever  blighted  by  the 
chilling  neglect  of  mankind. — "How  many  illustrious  heroes," 
says  the  good  Boetius,  "  who  were  once  the  pride  and  glory  of 
the  age,  hath  the  silence  of  historians  buried  in  eternal  oblivion !" 
And  this  it  was  that  induced  the  Spartans,  when  they  went  to 
battle,  solemnly  to  sacrifice  to  the  Muses,  supplicating  that  their 
achievements  might  be  worthily  recorded.  Had  not  Homer 
tuned  his  lofty  lyre,  observes  the  elegant  Cicero,  the  valor  of 
Achilles  had  remained  unsung.  And  such  too,  after  all  the  toils 
and  perils  he  had  braved,  after  all  the  gaUant  actions  he  had 
achieved,  such  too  had  nearly  been  the  fate  of  the  chivalric 
Peter  Stuyvesant,  but  that  I  fortunately  stepped  in  and  engraved 
his  name  on  the  indelible  tablet  of  history,  just  as  the  caitiff 
Time  was  silently  brushing  it  away  forever ! 

The  more  I  reflect,  the  more  I  am  astonished  at  the  important 
character  of  the  historian.  He  is  the  sovereign  censor,  to  decide 
upon  the  renown  or  infamy  of  his  fellow-men.  He  is  the  patron 
of  kings  and  conquerors,  on  whom  it  depends  whether  they  shall 
live  in  after-ages,  or  be  forgotten  as  were  their  ancestors  before 
them.    The  tyrant  may  oppress  while  the  object  of  his  tjramqf 
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exists ;  but  the  historian  possesses  superior  might,  for  his  powei 
extends  even  beyond  the  grave.  The  shades  of  departed  and 
long-forgotten  heroes  anxiously  bend  down  from  above,  while 
he  writes,  watching  each  movement  of  his  pen,  whether  it  shall 
pass  by  their  names  with  neglect,  or  inscribe  them  on  the  death- 
less pages  of  renown.  Even  the  drop  of  ink  which  bangs  trei& 
bling  on  his  pen,  which  he  may  either  dash  upon  the  floor,  oi 
waste  in  idle  scrawlings — that  very  drop,  which  to  him  is  not 
worth  the  twentieth  part  of  a  farthing,  may  be  of  incalculable 
value  to  some  departed  worthy — ^may  elevate  half  a  score,  in  one 
moment,  to  immortality,  who  would  have  given  worlds,  had  they 
possessed  them,  to  ensure  the  glorious  meed. 

Let  not  my  readers  imagine,  however,  that  I  am  indulging  in 
vainglorious  boastings,  or  am  anxious  to  blazon  forth  the  impor- 
tance of  my  tribe.  On  the  contrary,  I  shrink  when  I  reflect  on 
the  awful  responsibility  we  historians  assume — I  shudder  to  think 
what  direful  commotions  and  calstmities  we  occasion  in  the  world 
— I  swear  to  thee,  honest  reader,  as  I  am  a  man,  I  weep  at  the 
very  idea !  Why,  let  me  ask,  are  so  many  illustrious  men  duly 
tearing  themselves  away  from  the  embraces  of  their  families — 
slighting  the  smiles  of  beauty— despising  the  allurements  of  for- 
tune, and  exposing  themselves  to  the  miseries  of  war  ? — ^Why  are 
kings  desolating  empires,  and  depopulating  whole  countries  ?  In 
short,  what  induces  all  great  men,  of  all  ages  and  countries,  to 
commit  so  many  victories  and  misdeeds,  and  inflict  so  many  misO' 
ries  upon  mankind  and  upon  themselves,  but  the  mere  hope  that 
some  historian  will  kindly  take  them  into  notice,  and  admit  them 
into  a  comer  of  his  volume  ?  For,  in  short,  the  mighty  object  of 
all  their  toils,  their  hardships,  and  privations,  is  nothing  bot 
immortal  fame — and  what  is  imimortal  fame  ? ^why,  half  • 
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page  of  dirty  paper ! alas !  alas !  how  homiliating  the  idear— 

that  the  renown  of  so  great  a  man  as  Peter  Stuyvesant  should 
depend  upon  the  pen  of  so  little  a  man  as  Diedrich  Knicker- 
bocker ! 

And  nowy  haying  refreshed  ourselves  after  the  fatigues  and 
perils  of  the  field,  it  behooves  us  to  return  once  more  to  the  scene 
of  conflict,  and  mquire  what  were  the  results  of  this  renowned 
conquest.  The  fortress  of  Christina  being  the  fair  metropolis, 
and  in  a  manner  the  key  to  New- Sweden,  its  capture  was  speedily 
followed  by  the  entire  subjugation  of  the  province.  This  was  not 
a  little  promoted  by  the  gallant  and  courteous  deportment  of  the 
chivalric  Peter.  Though  a  man  terrible  in  battle,  yet  in  the  hour 
of  victory  was  he  endued  with  a  spirit  generous,  merciful,  and 
humane.  He  vaunted  not  over  his  enemies,  nor  did  he  make 
defeat  more  galling  by  unmanly  insults ;  for  like  that  mirror  of 
knightly  virtue,  the  renowned  Paladin  Orlando,  he  was  more 
anxious  to  do  great  actions  than  to  talk  of  them  after  they  wer^ 
done.  He  put  no  man  to  death ;  ordered  no  houses  to  be  burnt 
down ;  permitted  no  ravages  to  be  perpetrated  on  the  property  of 
the  vanquished  ;  and  eVen  gave  one  of  his  bravest  officers  a  severe 
admonishment  with  his  walking-staff,  for  having  been  detected  in 
the  act  of  sacking  a  hen-roost. 

He  moreover  issued  a  proclamation,  inviting  the  inhabitants 
to  submit  to  the  authority  of  their  High  Mightinesses;  but 
declaring,  with  unexampled  clemency,  that  whoever  refused  should 
be  lodged  at  the  public  expense,  in  a  goodly  castle  provided  for 
the  purpose,  and  have  an  armed  retinue  to  wait  on  them  in  the 
bargain.  In  consequence  of  these  beneficent  terms,  aborut  thirffjr 
Swedes  stepped  manfully  forward  and  took  the  oath  of  allei 
in  reward  for  which  they  were  graciously  permitted  to  i 
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the  banks  of  the  Delaware,  where  their  descendants  teM»i^tUb 
very  day.  I  dm  told,  however,  by  divers  observant  irmrilniiiijrtiii 
they  have  never  been  able  to  get  over  the  chap-AQen  Ibote^df 
their  ancestors;  but  that  they  still  do  strangely  tfttiunwkr^flNMl 
father  to  son  manifest  marks  of  the  sotmd  diiibbiag  glw&^ttMDi 
by  the  sturdy  Amsterdammers.  -  , .  ■ :  v 

The  whole  country  of  New-Sweden,  havii^  thoji  jMded  l» 
the  arms  of  the  triumphant  Peter,  was  reduced  to'  c  -eotegr 
called  South  Hiver,  and  placed  under  Uie  SQperiiifeDdetfbi^  a 
lieutenant-governor ;  subject  to  the  control  of  Uie  ttpMBltfijjtti^ 
ernment  of  New-Amsterdam.  This  great  digmtay  'WM44fiiM 
Mynheer  William  Beekman,  or  rather  Beeh^OBBf  irto'dMKllltfi 
surname,  as  did  Ovidius  Naso  of  yore,  firom  die  fcjiBf'  ^Mftfcii!^ 
sions  of  his  nose,  which  projected  from  the  centre  of  hii  iMMto^ 
nance,  like  the  beak  of  a  parrots  He  was  the  greal  jtogcallDr 
of  the  tribe  of  the  Beekmans,  one  of  the  most  anoieiil  antt^JMirth 
ble  families  of  the  province ;  the  members  of  which  ioignMUfy 
conmiemorate  the  origin  of  their  dignity ;  not  as  yooriEMlUfi  ftftS- 
lies  in  England  would  do,  by  having  a  glowing  pvobtieob  iTttiTlla 
zoned  in  their  escutcheon ;  but  by  one  Imd  all  W6ai4iig%?-1^^ 
goodly  nose,  stuck  in  the  very  middle  of  t  «-'    '       "  ^  *■ 

Thus  was  this  perilous  enterprise  glorioi  m 

the  loss  of  only  two  men, — ^Wolfert  Van  Ho     ,  a 
who  was  knocked  overboard  by  the  boom  of  a  slei  r 

wind ;  and  fat  Brom  Van  Bummel,  who  was  i 
by  an  indigestion ;  botli,  however,  were  immo; 
bravely  fallen  in  the  service  of  their  country.    T 
Stuyve^nt  had  one  of  his  limbs  terribly  fractured  in 
storming  the  fortress ;  but  as  it  was  fortunately  1 
the  wound  was  promptly  and  effectually  healed*    '     '■  ^ 
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And  now  nothing  remaius  to  this  branch  of  my  history  hut  ta 
mention  that  thi.j  iram;ie(ihui;  lioi'o,  awil  liis  victorious  army, 
returned  joyously  to  the  Manhattoea ;  where  they  made  a  solemn 
and  triumphant  entry,  bearing  with  them  the  conquered  Bisingh, 
and  the  remnant  of  liis  battered  crew,  who  had  re&sed  allegiance ; 
for  it  appears  that  the  gigantic  Swede  had  only  fallen  into  a  awoon, 
fit  tlie  end  of  the  battle,  from  which  he  was  speedily  restored  by 
»  wholesome  tweak  of  the  nose. 

These  captive  heroes  wei-o  lodged,  according  to  the  promise 
of  the  governor,  at  the  public  expense,  in  a  fair  and  spacioua 
castle ;  being  the  prison  of  slate,  of  which  Stoffel  Brinkerhoif, 
the  immortal  conqueror  of  Oyster  Eay,  was  appointed  governor; 
and  which   has  ever  since  remained  in  the  possession  of  his 


It  was  a  pleasant  and  goodly  sight  to  witness  the  joy  of  the 
people  of  New- Amsterdam,  at  beholding  their  waiTioi-s  once 
more  return  from  this  war  in  the  wilderness.  The  old  women 
thronged  round  Antony  Van  Corlear,  who  give  the  wl.ule 
history  of  the  campaign  with  matchless  accuracy ;  saving  that 
he  took  the  credit  of  fighting  the  whole  battle  himself,  and 
especially  of  vauqnishing  the  stout  Kiaingh ;  wliich  he  considered 
himself  as  clearly  entitled  to,  seeing  that  it  was  effected  by  his 
own  stone  pottle. 

The  schoolmasters  throughout  the  town  gave  holiday  to  llicir 
little  urchins, — who  followed  in  droves  after  the  di-unis,  with 
paper  caps  oa  their  heads,  and  sticks  in  their  breeches,  thus 
faking  Uk  first  lesson  in  the  art  of  wai'.      As  1o  the  sturdy 

•  This  coKtLe,  ihough  ver>'  mncli  aliered  nnii  modernized,  is  still  in  bolng 
tnd  Brands  nt  llie  comer  of  Pcarl-alicel,  facing  Coqniie's  aliii. 
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rabble,  they  thronged  at  the  heels  of  Peter  SiujveMMit 

ever  he  went,  waving  their  greasj  hats  in  the  air,  and  JfHiwg 

"  Hardkoppig  Piet  for  ever  !**  ^  -  ■ 

It  was  indeed  a  day  of  roaring  rent  and  jnbOee.  A  hngB 
dinner  was  prepared  at  the  Staddionse  in  honor  of  tibeem- 
querors,  where  were  assembled  in  one  glorious  eonsteOalioii  tbe 
great  and  little  luminaries  of  New-Amsterdam.  Thsre  were 
the  lordly  Schout  and  his  obsequious  deputy — the  hnrgomaflten 
with  their  oflSdous  schepens  at  their  elbows— -titf'  iwJMllhi'a  - 
officers  at  the  elbows  of  the  schepens,  and  00  col  ikiMm^WOtb 
lowest  hanger-on  of  police ;  every  tag  having  hii  i!ag'ttHiMJfei^ 
to  finish  his  pipe,  drink  off  his  heel-taps,  and  langfa  lit'liil'njpii 
of  immortal  dullness.  In  short — ^for  a  city  feast  is  ft  cilj'ftwt 
all  the  world  over,  and  has  been  a  cUy  feast  ever  liam  Ae 
creation — ^the  dinner  went  off  much  the  same  as  do  ^Nor  gnat 
corporation  junketings  and  fourth  of  July  banquetB.  -Ii^ftdir^if . 
fish,  flesh,  and  fowl  were  devoured,  oceans  of  UqiBor  itpUkf 
thousands  of  pipes  smoked,  and  many  a  dull  joke  liMHU|W^  f  ith 
much  obstreperous  fat-sided  laughter.  .-.  •   . 

I  must  not  omit  to  mention,  that  to  this  fiur^ 
Peter  Stuyvesant  was  indebted  for  another  rf  j 

— for  so  hugely  delighted  were  the  honest  bai;g 
achievements,  that  they  unanimously  honored  him  1 
of  Pieter  de  Oroodtj  that  is  to  say  Peter  the  G         ..< 
was  translated  into  English  by  tiie  people  (^  New- 
for  tbe  benefit  of  their  New  England  visitorSy 
appellation  which  he  maintained  even  unto  the 
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CONTAINING  THE  THIRD  PART  OF  THE  EEIGN  01'  l-ETER 
THE  HEIADSTRONG— HIS  TROUBLES  WITU  THE  BRlTlail 
NATION,  AND  THE  DECLINE  AND  FALL  OF  THE  DUTCH 
DYNASTY 


CHAPTER  L      •*"-'ft|  W-     ■     ttm 

HOTT  PETER  STnTTESANT  liELIEVED  THE  SOnSBBlON  PSOPLB 
PBOU  THE  BURTHEN  OP  TAKING  CAUK  Ol>'  TIIK  XATION  ; 
WITH  8TIKDRT  PARTICITLARS  OF  HIS  CONDUCT  IK  TIME 
OF   PEACi:,  AMD    OT    THE    RISE    OP   A   ORRAT    DUTCH   A8'.a- 


Thb  hisloiy  of  ihe  reign  of  Peter  Sttij^esant  furniihcit  an 
e^fjing  picture  of  the  cares  and  vexations  insepamble  from 
soTereignty,  and  a  solemn  warning  lo  all  who  are  ainbitiuuK  of 
attaining  the  seat  of  honor.  Though  returning  in  triumph  and 
crowned  with  victory,  his  exutlalion  was  cliecked  on  ol>M;rviiig 
the  abuses  which  had  sprung  up  in  New-Ainstcrdum  during  his 
short  absence.  His  walking-staJf,  which  he  Iiad  HOnt  homt)  to 
act  as  his  vicegerent,  had,  it  is  true,  kept  his  council-rhamber  in 
(vder ;   the   connsellort  eyeing  i(   with  awe,  ha  it  lay  in  (^m 
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repose  upon  the  table,  and  smoking  their  pipes  in  silence ;  bat 
its  control  extended  not  out  of  doors. 

The  populace  unfortunately  had  had  too  much  their  own  way 
under  the  slack  though  fitful  reign  of  William  the  Testy ;  and 
though  upon  the  accession  of  Peter  Stuyvesant  they  had  felt, 
with  the  instmctive  perception  which  mobs  as  well  as  catie 
possess,  that  the  reins  of  government  had  passed  into  strongei 
hands,  yet  could  they  not  help  fretting  and  chafing  and  champini; 
upon  the  bit,  in  restive  silence. 

Scarcely,  therefore,  had  he  departed  on  his  expedition  against 
the  Swedes,  than  the  old  factions  of  William  Eleff  s  reign  had 
again  thrust  their  heads  above  water.  Pot-house  meetings  were 
again  held  to  "  discuss  the  state  of  the  nation,"  where  cobblers, 
tinkers,  and  tailors,  the  self-dubbed  "  friends  of  the  people,'*  once 
more  felt  themselves  inspired  with  the  gift  of  legislation,  and  un- 
dertook to  lecture  on  every  movement  of  government. 

Now,  as  Peter  Stuyvesant  had  a  singular  inclination  to  govern 
the  province  by  his  individual  will,  his  first  move,  on  his  letmn,  was 
to  put  a  stop  to  this  gratuitous  legislation.  Accordingly,  one  eve- 
ning, when  an  inspired  cobbler  was  holding  forth  to  an  assemblage 
of  the  kind,  the  intrepid  Peter  suddenly  made  his  appearance, 
with  his  ominous  walking-staff  in  his  hand,  and  a  countenance 
sufiicient  to  petrify  a  mill-stone.  The  whole  meeting  was  tlurown 
into  confusion — the  orator  stood  aghast,  with  open  month  and 
trembling  knees,  while  "  horror !  tyranny !  liberty !  rights  I  taxes  I 
death  !  destruction !"  and  a  host  of  other  patriotic  phrases  were 
bolted  forth  before  he  had  time  to  close  his  lips.  Peter  took  no 
notice  of  the  skulking  throng,  but  strode  np  to  the  brawlilig  boil^ 
rufiian,  and  pulling  out  a  huge  silver  watch,  which  nafjtUt  Into. 
served  in  times  of  yore  as  a  town-clock,  and  which  is  still 'i 
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by  his  descendants  as  a  family  curiosity,  requested  the  orator  to 
mend  it,  and  set  it  going.  The  orator  humbly  confessed  it  was 
utterly  out  of  his  power,  as  he  waa  unacquainted  with  the  nature 
of  its  construction.  "Nay,  hut,"  said  Peter,  "  try  your  ingenuity, 
man :  you  see  all  the  springs  and  wheels,  and  how  easily  ihe 
clumsiest  hand  may  stop  it,  and  pull  it  to  pieces ;  and  ivhy  should 
it  not  be  equally  easy  to  regulate  as  to  stop  it  ?"  The  orator  de- 
clared that  his  trade  was  wholly  different — that  ho  was  a  poor 
cobbler,  and  Lad  never  meddled  with  a  wateh  in  his  life — that 
there  wei-e  men  skilled  in  the  art,  whose  business  it  waa  to  attend 
to  those  matters  ;  but  fo  h  pa  t,  h  h  uld  ly  mar  the  work- 
manship and  put  the  wh  1  m  tu  n- — —  "Wl  y,  harkee,  mas- 
ter of  mine,"  cried  Pete  u  n  ng  Id  nly  pon  him,  with  a 
countenouce  that  ahnost  p  n£  d  h  p  Ii  f  hoes  into  a  per- 
fect lapstoiie — "dost  tho  p  nd  m  ddl  w  h  the  movements 
of  government — (o  regulate,  and  correct,  and  patch,  and  cobble  a 
complicated  machine,  the  principles  of  wJiich  are  above  lliy  com- 
prehension, and  itd  simplest  operations  too  subtle  for  thy  under- 
standing, when  thou  canst  not  correct  a  trifling  error  in  a  common 
piece  of  nipchanism,  the  whole  mystery  of  which  is  open  to  Ihy 
inspection  ?— Hence  with  thee  lo  the  leather  and  stone,  which  are 
emblems  ui"  thy  head  ;  cobble  thy  shoes,  and  confine  thyself  to  the 
vocation  for  which  Heaven  has  fitted  thee — but,"  elevatmg  his 
voice  until  it  made  tho  welkin  ring,  '*  if  ever  I  catch  thee,  or  any 
of  thy  tribe,  meddling  again  with  afftura  of  government,  by  St. 
Nicholas,  but  I'll  have  every  mother's  bastard  of  ye  fla/d  alive, 
and  your  hides  stretched  for  drum-heads,  that  ye  may  thenceforth 
make  a  noise  to  some  purpose !" 

This  threat,  and  the  tremendous  voice  in  which  it  was  uttered, 
caused  tbn  whole  multitude  to  quake  with  fear.     The  haax  of  the 
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orator  rose  on  his  head  like  his  own  swine's  bristlesu  and  not  m 
knight  of  the  thimble  present  but  his  heart  died  within  him,  and 
he  felt  as  though  he  could  have  verily  escaped  through  the  eye 
of  a  needle.  The  assembly  dispersed  in  silent  consternation  ;  the 
pseudo  statesmen  who  had  hitherto  undertaken  to  r^pilate  public 
afiairs,  were  now  fain  to  stay  at  home,  hold  their  tongaeSy  and 
take  care  of  their  families ;  and  party  feuds  died  away  to  such  a 
degree,  that  many  thriving  keepers  of  taverns  and  dram-flhops 
were  utterly  ruined  for  want  of  business.  But  though  this  mea- 
sure produced  the  desired  effect  in  putting  an  extinguisher  on  the 
new  lights  just  brightening  up :  yet  did  it  tend  to  iiigme  the  popu- 
larity of  the  Great  Peter  with  the  thinking  part  of  the  eommnnily: 
that  is  to  say,  that  part  which  think  for  others  instead  of  for  them- 
selves ;  or,  in  other  words,  who  attend  to  every  body's  bnsineflB  but 
their  own.  These  accused  the  old  governor  of  being  higUj  aris- 
tocratical,  and  in  truth  there  seems  to  have  been  some  gnMmd  for 
such  an  accusation ;  for  he  carried  himself  with  a  la&j  wddier* 
like  air,  and  was  somewhat  particular  in  his  dresSi  appearing 
when  not  in  uniform,  in  rich  apparel  of  the  antique  flaundruh 
cut,  and  was  especially  noted  for  having  his  sound  1^  (which  was 
a  very  comely  one)  always  arrayed  in  a  red  stocking  and  lugh- 
heeled  shoe. 

Justice  he  often  dispensed  in  the  primitiTe  iffltrifyrchal  wa^ 
seated  on  the  <<  stoep  "  before  his  door,  under  the  shade  of  a  gntit 
button«wood  tree ;  but  all  visits  of  form  and  state  were  received 
with  something  of  court  ceremony  in  the  best  parior;  whene 
Antony  the  Trumpeter  officiated  as  high  chamberlain*  On  publla 
occasions  he  appeared  with  great  pomp  of  equipage,  and  afanya 
rode  to  church  in  a  yellow  wagon  with  flaming  led  wheeibk 

These  symptoms  of  state  and  ceremony,  as  we  have 
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were  mucii  caviled  at  hj  the  thinking  {and  talking)  part  of  the 
community.  Tliey  had  been  accustomed  to  find  easy  access  to 
their  former  governors,  and  in  particular  had  lived  oa  terms  of 
extreme  intimacy  with  William  the  Testy,  and  they  accused  Peter 
Stuyvesant  of  assuming  too  much  dignity  and  reserve,  and  of 
wrapping  himself  in  mystery.  Othera,  however,  have  pretended 
to  discover  in  all  this  a  slireivd  policy  on  the  part  of  the  old  gov- 
ernor. It  is  certainly  of  the  first  importance,  soy  they,  that  a 
country  should  be  governed  by  wise  men :  but  then  it  is  almost 
equally  important  that  the  people  should  think  them  wise;  for 
this  belief  alone  can  produce  willing  subordination.  To  keep  up, 
however,  this  desirable  confidence  in  rulers,  the  people  should  be 
allowed  to  see  as  little  of  them  as  possible.  It  is  the  mystery 
which  envelopes  great  men,  that  gives  them  half  their  greatness. 
There  is  a  kind  of  superstitious  reverence  for  ofllce  which  leads 
as  to  exaggerate  the  merits  of  the  occupaut ;  and  to  suppose  that 
he  must  be  wiser  than  common  men.  He,  however,  who  gtuna 
access  to  cabinets,  soon  finds  out  by  what  foolishness  the  world  is 
governed.  He  finds  that  there  ia  quackery  in  legislation  as  in 
every  thing  else ;  that  rulers  have  their  whims  and  errors  as  well 
as  other  men,  and  are  not  so  wonderfully  superior  as  he  had  ima- 
gined, since  even  he  may  occasionally  confute  them  in  argument^ 
Thus  awe  subsides  into  confidence,  confidence  inspires  fami- 
liarity, and  familiarity  produces  contempt.  Such  was  the  case, 
say  they,  withWillimn  the  Testy.  By  making  himself  too  easy 
of  access  he  enabled  every  scrub-politician  to  measure  wits  with 
him,  and  to  find  out  the  true  dimensions  not  only  of  his  person 
but  of  his  mind :  and  thus  it  was  that,  by  being  familiarly  scan- 
ned, he  was  discovered  to  be  a  very  little  man.  Peter  Stayve-  fl. 
Bant,  on  the  contrary,  say  they,  by  conducting  himself  with  dignity     I 

17  ; 
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ondloftiiiess,  was  looked  up  to  with  great  rererenoo.  Anlie^MVV 
gave  his  reasons  for  mj  thing  he  did,  the  unhlir  prn  hjm  fif|#f 
for  very  profound  ones ;  everj  movement,  however  UttesOflMtf 
unimportant,  was  a  matter  of  speculation;  aod.hia.  fqu:  nA 
stockings  excited  some  respect,  as  being  diffiareni  fiEiQgBi-tii|i|f||||^ 
ings  of  other  men.  ^     .  ^  l  .ic^> 

Another  charge  against  Peter  Stujvesant  was  thalJ|M]jjhi)|ji 
great  leaning  in  favor  of  the  patricians :  and  indeed  inJUttiiio 
rose  many  of  those  mighty  Dutch  families  whicb^^MMQ^JJal^illilMb 
vigorous  root,  and  branched  out  so  Inacuriaptly,^  WMW^ JiliPt>> 

« 

Some,  to  be  sure,  were  of  earlier  date,  such  iss  t^Ta]|JpM^||p4||||r 

the  Van  Z^andts,  the  Ten  Broecks,  llie  Hardflsi3iqMliiL#l!iMiMP 
of  Favonian  renown,  who  gloried  in  the  tit)e,  of  ^  QiafMxnoQinfi 
having  been  engaged  in  the  nautical  expeditioa.  £9x1x1. 
paw,  in  which  they  so  heroically  braved  the  tenxKCS  joC.£Mlhflf* 
and  Buttermilk-channel,  and  discovered  a  site  6xr]S^z 
Others  claimed  to  themselves  the  appellalion  of, 
from  their  gsdlant  achievements  in  New-Sweden  MdiJtjIlBnPiPifllBVy 
over  the  Yankees  at  Oyster  Bay.  Such  was  tibat  lift  jE||^||wdik9 
worthies  heretofore  enumerated,  beginning  with  tibe  Ym JVji^ 
the  Van  Dycks,  and  the  Ten  Eycks,  and  extendipg  Id  ifept.JBpi- 
gers,  the  Bensons,  the  Brinkerhof^  and  the  SchermeilcHMi  b, 
roll  equal  to  the  Doomsday  Book  of  William  the  Oo^iQmqpi 
and  establishing  the  heroic  origin  of  many  an  <M^«fflnt  fitlDnriJ  jyi| 
Dutch  family.  These,  after  all,  are  the  only  l^tknffc^  iwi||P^ 
and  lords  of  the  soil;  these  are  the  real  ^beavers  6f  Ami 
hattoes ;"  and  much  does  it  grieve  me  in  moderpL  di^  to 
elbowed  aside  by  foreign  invaders,  and  more  esjgi6diti0jfAgt4$g//^ 
ingenious  people,  <^the  Sons  of  ihe  Pilgrims  ^  !l^- 
them  in  the  market,  out-speculate  them  on  the 
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Uiem  in  fortmie,  and  run  up  mushroom  palaces  bo  high,  tliat 
the  tallest  Dulch  family  mansion  has  not  wind  enough  left  for  iU 
weather-coek. 

In  the  proud  days  of  Peter  StuyveaoDt,  however,  tlie  good 
iild  Dutch  aristocracy  loomed  out  in  all  its  grandeur.  The  burly 
burgher,  in  round-crowned  flaundriah  hat  with  brim  of  vast  or- 
eumference ;  in  portly  gabardine  and  bulboua  multiplicity  of 
breeches,  sat  on  his  "stoep"  and  smoked  his  pipe  in  lordly 
silence,  nor  did  it  ever  enter  his  brain  that  the  active,  restlesB 
Yankee,  whom  he  saw  through  his  half-shut  eyes  worrying  about 
in  dog-day  heat,  ever  intent  on  the  main  chance,  was  one  day  to 
usurp  control  over  these  goodly  Dutch  domains.  Already,  how- 
ever, the  races  regarded  each  other  with  disparaging  eye.  The 
Yankees  sneeringly  spoke  of  the  round-crowned  burghers  of  the 
Manhattoes  as  the  "  Copper-heada ;"  while  the  latter,  glorying  in 
Iheir  own  nether  rotundity,  and  observing  the  slack  galligaskins 
of  Iheir  rivals,  flapping  like  an  empty  sail  against  the  mast, 
i-etorted  upon  them  with  the  opprobrious  appellation  of  "  Flatter- 
breeches.' 


■■^- 


CHAPTER  n. 

HOW  PETER  STUYYESANT  LABOBED  TO  CIYILIZB  THB  OOlillD- 
NITY — HOW  HE  WAS  A  GBEAT  PBOMOTEB  OF  HOLTDATB^- 
HOW  HE  INSTITUTED  KISSING  ON  NBW-TBAB'S  DAT— HOW 
HE  DISTRIBUTED  FIDDLES  THROUGHOUT  THE  RBW-NSXH- 
ERLANDS — ^HOW  HE  VENTURED  TO  REFORM  THB  TiADTBft* 
PETTICOATS,   AND   HOW  HE   CAUGHT  A  TARTAR. 

From  what  I  have  recounted  in  the  foregomg  chapter  I  would 
not  have  it  imagined  that  the  great  Peter  was  a  tyrannical 
potentate,  ruling  with  a  rod  of  iron.  On  the  oontraijy  where 
the  dignity  of  office  permitted  he  abounded  in  generootj'  and 
condescension.  If  he  refused  the  brawling  multitude  the  rig^t 
of  misrule,  he  at  least  endeavored  to  rule  them  in  righteoosness. 
To  spread  abundance  in  the  land,  he  obliged  the  bakers  to  give 
tliirteen  loaves  to  the  dozen — a  golden  rule  which  remains  a 
monument  of  his  beneficence.  So  far  from  indulging  in  unze»» 
sonable  austerity,  he  delighted  to  see  the  poor  and  the  laboring 
man  rejoice ;  and  for  this  purpose  he  was  a  great  promoter  of 
holydays.  Under  his  reign  there  was  a  great  cracking  of  efgi 
at  Paas  or  Easter ;  Whitsuntide  or  Pinxter  also  flourished  nnd 
its  bloom ;  and  never  were  stockings  better  filled  on  the  ev6  el 
the  blessed  St.  Nicholas, 
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New-jeai''s  day,  however,  was  his  favorite  festival,  and  was 
'ushered  ui  by  the  ringing  of  bells  and  firing  of  guns.  On  that 
genial  day  the  fountains  of  hospitality  were  broken  up,  and  the 
whole  community  was  deluged  with  cherry-brandy,  true  Hollands,, 
and  Biiilled  eider;  every  house  wa3  a  l«mple  to  the  jolly  god; 
and  many  a,  provident  v;^abond  got  drunk  out  of  pure  economy, 
taking  in  liquor  enough  gratia  to  servo  him  half  a  year  after- 
wards. 

The  great  assemblage,  however,  was  at  the  governor's  house, 
whither  repaired  all  the  burghers  of  New-Amslci'dam  with  their 
wives  and  daughters,  pranked  out  in  their  best  aftire.  On  this 
occasion  the  good  Peter  was  devoutly  observant  of  the  pious 
Dutch  rite  of  kissing  the  women-kind  for  a  happy  new-yeai  j  and 
it  is  traditional  that  Antony  the  Trumpeter,  who  acted  as  gentle- 
man usher,  look  toll  of  all  who  were  young  and  handsome,  as 
they  passed  through  the  antechamber.  Tliis  venerable  custom, 
thus  happily  introduced,  was  followed  with  such  zeal  by  high  and 
low,  that  on  new-year's  day,  during  the  reign  of  Peter  Stnyre- 
eant,  N'cw- Amsterdam  was  the  most  thoi'oughly  be-kissed  com- 
munity in  all  Christendom. 

Another  great  measure  of  Peter  Stuyvesanl  for  public  im- 
provement was  the  distribution  of  fiddles  throughout  the  land. 
These  were  placed  in  the  hands  of  veteran  negroes,  who  were 
dispatched  as  missionaries  to  every  part  of  the  province.  This 
measure,  it  is  said,  was  fii-st  suggested  by  Antony  the  Trumpeter; 
and  Ihe  etfect  was  marvelous.  Instead  of  those  "  indignation 
meetings  "  set  on  foot  in  the  time  of  William  the  Testy,  where 
men  mot  together  to  riul  at  public  abuses,  groan  over.the  evils  of 
the  times,  and  make  each  other  miserable,  there  were  joyous 
gatherings  of  the  two  sescs  to  dance  and  make  merry.     Now 
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orator  rose  on  his  head  like  his  own  swine's  bristles*  and  not  m 
knight  of  the  thimble  present  but  his  heart  died  within  hims  and 
he  felt  as  though  he  could  have  verilj  escaped  through  the  eje 
of  a  needle.  The  assembly  dispersed  in  silent  constematioii ;  the 
pseudo  statesmen  who  had  hitherto  undertaken  to  regulate  public 
afiairs,  were  now  fain  to  staj  at  home^  hold  their  tongoeSy.and 
take  care  of  their  families ;  and  party  feuds  died  away  to  Booh  a 
degree,  that  many  thriving  keepers  of  taverns  and  dram-flhops 
were  utterly  ruined  for  want  of  business.  But  though  this  mea- 
sure produced  the  desired  effect  in  putting  an  eartingnisher  on  the 
new  lights  just  brightening  up :  yet  did  it  tend  to  injure  the  popu- 
larity of  the  Great  Peter  with  the  thinking  part  of  the  commnDitj : 
that  is  to  say,  that  part  which  think  for  others  instead  of  for  tfaea- 
selves ;  or,  in  other  words,  who  attend  to  every  body's  bnaineae  but 
their  own.  These  accused  the  old  governor  of  being  highly  wis- 
tocratical,  and  in  truth  there  seems  to  have  been  some  grorand  for 
such  an  accusation ;  for  he  carried  himself  with  a  lofi^  soUico^ 
like  air,  and  was  somewhat  particular  in  his  dresSi  appearing^ 
when  not  m  uniform,  in  rich  apparel  of  the  antique  flamidruh 
cut,  and  was  especially  noted  for  having  his  sound  1^  (wMoh  waa 
a  very  comely  one)  always  arrayed  in  a  red  stocking  and  ]ii§^« 
heeled  shoe. 

Justice  he  often  dispensed  in  the  primitive  patriardial  waj^ 
seated  on  the  ^^  stoep  "  before  his  door,  under  the  shade  of  a  gntit 
button-wood  tree ;  but  all  visits  of  form  and  state  were  received 
with  something  of  court  ceremony  in  the  best  parior ; .  wbeito 
Antony  the  Trumpeter  officiated  as  high  chamberlain*  On  publla 
occasions  he  appeared  with  great  pomp  of  equipagOi  and 
rode  to  church  in  a  yellow  wagon  with  flaming  led  whaeila. 

These  symptoms  of  state  and  ceremony,  as  we  Imye 
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were  much  caviled  at  by  the  thinking  (and  talkmg)  part  of  the 
comiDuiiJty.  They  had  heen  accuslomed  to  find  easy  access  to 
their  forrayr  governors,  and  in  particular  had  lived  on  temia  of 
extreme  intimacy  with  William  the  Testy,  and  they  accused  Peter 
Stuyvesant  of  assuming  too  much  dignity  and  reserve,  and  of 
wrapiiing  hiniBelf  in  mystery.  Others,  however,  have  pretended 
to  discover  in  all  this  a  shrewd  pohey  on  the  part  of  the  old  gov- 
ernor. It  is  eerlainly  of  the  first  iiapoTLince,  say  they,  that  a 
country  should  be  governed  by  wise  men :  but  then  it  is  almost 
eciualiy  important  that  the  people  should  think  iJiem  wise ;  for 
this  belief  alone  can  produce  irilling  subordination.  To  keep  up, 
however,  this  desirable  confidence  in  rulers,  the  people  should  be 
allowed  to  see  as  httle  of  them  as  possible.  It  is  the  mystery 
which  envelopes  great  men,  that  gives  them  half  their  greatness. 
There  is  a  kind  of  superstitious  reverence  for  office  which  leads 
us  to  exaggerate  the  merilfl  of  the  occupant ;  and  to  suppose  tliat 
he  must  be  wiser  than  common  men.  He,  however,  who  gains 
access  to  cabinets,  soon  finds  out  by  what  foolishness  the  world  is 
governed.  He  finds  that  there  ia  quackery  in  legislation  as  in 
every  thing  else ;  that  rulers  have  their  whims  and  errors  as  well 
as  other  men,  and  are  not  so  wonderfully  superior  as  he  had  ima- 
gined, since  even  he  may  occasionally  confute  them  in  argument. 
Thus  awe  subsides  into  confidence,  confidence  inspires  fami- 
liarity, and  familiarity  produces  coclempt.  Such  wa?  the  case, 
say  they,  with  "William  the  Testy.  By  making  himself  too  easy 
of  access  he  enabled  every  scrub-politician  to  measure  wits  with 
him,  and  to  find  out  the  true  dimensions  not  only  of  hia  person 
but  of  his  mind;  and  thus  it  was  that,  by  being  familiarly  scan- 
ned, he  was  discovered  to  be  .1  very  little  man.  Peter  Stuyve- 
sant, on  the  contrary,  s^y  they,  by  conducting  himself  with  dignity 
17 
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it,  and  improving  the  country.  These  were  the  moet 
kind  of  invaders.  It  is  true  they  were  guilty  of  no  ot^  acti^af 
hostility ;  hut  it  was  notorious  that,  wherever  ihey  got  a  ftotinij^ 
the  honest  Dutchmen  gradually  disappeared^  retiiiog  fliknrJj  a04p 
t1i#  Indians  before  the  white  men ;  being  in  some  way  or  hHmv 
talked  and  •chaffered,  and  bargained  and  swapped,  aad,  ii&  ^flaiB 
English,  elbowed  out  of  all  those  rich  bottoms  and  fertile  nodfcr 
in  which  our  Dutch  yeomanry  are  prone  to  nestle  theauelvea*- .. 

Peter  Stuyvesant  was  at  length  roused  to  this  Idnd^  war  ii 
disguise,  by  which  the  Yankees  were  craftOy  aiming  to  Botgi^^ 
his  dominions.  He  was  a  man  easily  taken  in,  it  is  Ime^  ai^iU 
great-hearted  men  are  apt  to  be ;  but  if  he  onee.ftand  )l.>ipib>«Ui 
wrath  was  terrible.  He  now  threw  diplomacrjrto  tba^ 
termined  to  appear  no  more  by.  ambassadors^ bat-to 
person  to  the  great  council  of  the  Amphyetion%  bearing  HmnRIM^ 
in  one  hand  and  the  olive  branch  in  the  other ;  and  gnrpghiltjaai 
their  choice  of  sincere  and  honest  peace,  or  c^pen  and  ifiOftfvar. 

His  privy  councillors  were  astonished  aiid.d]Bni||jiat(^fpiipi^  be 
announced  his  determination.  For  once  they 
strate,  setting  forth  the  rashness  of  venturing  Iqa 
in  the  midst  of  a  strange  and  barbarous  people.  Tbt^  w^HiJiiltM 
well  hav3  tried  to  turn  a  rusty  weather-code  with  a 
bellows.  In  the  fiery  heart  of  the  ironiheadad. 
throned  the  five  kinds  of  courage  described  by  Anatoll^iHfA.llVk 
the  philosopher  enumerated  five  hundred  iB09ro^I.^^%rMill|a 
he  would  have  possessed  them  alL  As  to  that  beM|r^p|f|^ 
valor  called  discretion,  it  was  too  oold-bloodad  a  ^iiftiai^llp^lfl 
tropical  temperament.  v  . ..  •=  li  ^iJ[gB 

Summoning,  therefore,  to  his  presence  hia 
Antony  Van  Coiiear,  he  commanded  him.  to  bold* 


CHAPTER  ni. 

OOW  TROUBLES  THICKEN  ON  THE  PEOVINCE  —  HOW  IT  IS 
THREATENED  BT  THE  HELDEKBERGEHS,  THE  lUEIlEYLAND- 
ERS,  AND  THE  GIANTS  OF  THE  SCSQUEHANNA. 

In  the  last  two  chapters  I  have  regaled  the  reader  with  a  delecta- 
ble picture  of  the  good  Peter  and  his  metropolis  during  an  inter- 
val of  peace.  It  was,  however,  but  a  bit  of  blue  sky  in  a  slormy 
day ;  the  clouds  are  again  gathering  ap  from  all  points  of  the 
compass,  and,  if  I  am  not  mistaken  in  iny  forebodings,  we  shall 
have  rattling  weather  in  the  ensuing^  chapters. 

It  is  with  some  communities  as  it  is  with  certain  meddlesome 
individuals ;  they  have  a  wonderful  facility  at  getting  into  scrapes, 
and  I  have  always  remarked  that  those  are  most  prone  to  get  in 
who  have  the  least  talent  at  getting  out  s^ain.  This  is  doublleas 
owing  to  the  excessive  valor  of  those  states ;  for  I  have  likewiao 
noticed  that  this  rampant  quality  is  always  most  frothy  and  fussy 
where  most  confined ;  which  accounts  for  its  vaporing  so  ama- 
zingly in  little  states,  little  men  and  ugly  little  women  more  espe- 

Such  is  the  case  with  this  little  province  of  the  Nienw-Ned- 
erlands  ;  which,  by  its  exceeding  valor,  has  already  drawn  upon 
itself  a  host  of  enemies ;  has  had  fighting  enough  to  satisfy  a  pro- 
17* 
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vince  twice  its  size ;  and  is  in  a  fair  way  of  becoming  an  excfeed 
ingly  forlorn,  well-belabored,  and  woe-begone  little  provincse.  All 
which  was  providentially  ordered  to  give  interest  and  Bublimitj 
to  this  pathetic  history. 

The  first  interruption  to  the  halcyon  quiet  of  Peter  Stwyve 
eant  was  caused  by  hostile  intelligence  from  the  old  belligerent 
nest  of  Rensellaerstein.  Killian,  the  lordly  patroon  of  Bensel 
laerwick,  was  again  in  the  field,  at  the  head  of  his  myrmidons  of 
Ihe  Helderberg ;  seeking  to  annex  the  whole  of  the  Kaats-kiU 
mountains  to  his  domains.  The  Indian  tribes  of  these  mountaina 
had  likewise  taken  up  the  hatchet  and  menaced  the  venerable 
Dutch  settlement  of  Esopus. 

Fain  would  I  entertain  the  reader  with  the  triumphant  oamr 
paigii  of  Peter  Stuyvesant  in  the  haunted  regions  of  those  moun- 
tains ;  but  that  I  hold  all  Indian  conflicts  to  be  mere  barbaric 
brawls,  unworthy  of  the  pen  which  lias  recorded  the  dassio  wai 
of  Fort  Christina ;  and  as  to  these  Helderberg  commofionSy  they 
are  among  the  flatulencies  which  from  time  to  time  afflict  the 
*)owels  of  this  ancient  province,  as  with  a  wind-colic,  and  which  I 
deem  it  seemly  and  decent  to  pass  over  in  silence. 

The  next  storm  of  trouble  was  from  the  south.  Scarcely  had 
•he  worthy  Mynheer  Beekman  got  warm  in  the  seat  of  aathoritj 
on  the  South  Eiver,  than  enemies  began  to  spring  up  all  around 
him.  Hard  by  was  a  formidable  race  of  savages  inhabiting  the 
gentle  region  watered  by  the  Susquehanna,  of  whom  the  follow- 
ing mention  is  made  by  ]\£aster  Ilariot  in  his  excellent  historj : 

^<  The  Susquesahanocks  are  a  giantly  people,  strange  in  pto 
portion,  behavior  and  attire — ^their  voice  sounding  from  thflm  ai 
out  of  a  cave.    Their  tobacco-pipes  were  three  quarters  of  a  yaard 
long ;  carved  at  the  great  end  with  a  bird,  beare,  or  other  defies 
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sufficient  lo  beat  out  the  lii-aina  of  a  horse.  The  ciJfe  of  one  of 
their  le^es  measured  three  quarters  of  a  yard  about ;  the  rest  of 
the  Jimbs  proportionable."" 

These  gigantic  savages  and  smokers  caused  no  little  disquiet 
in  the  mind  of  Mynlieer  Beekman,  threatening  to  cause  a  famine 
of  tobacco  in  the  land ;  but  his  most  ionnidable  enemy  was  the 
i-oaring,  royatering  English  colouy  of  Maryland,  or  as  it  was 
anciently  written  Meiryland;  so  called  because  the  inhabitants, 
not  having  the  fear  of  the  Lord  before  their  eyes,  were  prone  ta 
make  merry  and  get  fuddled  with  mint>-julep  and  apple-toddy. 
They  were,  moreover,  great  horac-racers  and  coek-flghters; 
mighty  wrestlers  and  jumpers,  and  enormous  consumers  of  hoe- 
cake  and  bacon.  They  lay  claim  to  be  tjie  lirst  inventors  of  tliose 
recondite  beverages,  cock-tail,  stone-fence,  and  sherry  cobbler,  and 
to  have  discovered  the  gastronomical  merits  of  terrapins,  soft  crabs, 
and  canvas-buck  ducks. 

This  ranlipolo  colony,  founded  by  Lord  Baltimore,  a  British 
nobleman,  was  managed  by  his  agent,  a  swaggering  Englishman, 
commonly  called  Fendall;  that  is  to  say,  "offend  all,"  a  name 
given  him  for  liis  bullying  propensities.  These  were  seen  in  a 
message  to  Mynheer  Beekmau,  threatening  bim,  unless  he  imme- 
diately swore  allegiance  lo  Lord  Baltimore  as  the  rightful  lord 
of  the  soil,  to  eoino  at  ihe  head  of  the  roaring  boys  of  Merryland 
and  the  giants  of  the  Susquehanna,  and  sweep  him  and  his  Nedar- 
landers  out  of  the  country. 

The  trusty  sword  of  Peter  Stuyvesant  almost  leaped  from  its 
scabbard,  when  he  received  missives  from  Mynheer  Bcekman, 
informing  him  of  the  swaggering  menaces  of  the  bully  Fendallj 
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and  as  to  the  giantlj  warriors  of  the  SasqiiehaiiiiayiiotliJiigiHMiM 
have  more  delighted  him  than  a  boaty  haiid  to  hazid,  with  half  A  0OOfife 
of  iSitm ;  having  never  encountered  a  giant  in  the  whole  oemw 
of  his  tampaigns,  unless  we  maj  consider  the  stool  Bina^  *» 
such — ^and  he  was  but  a  little  one. 

Nothing  prevented  his  marching  instantly  to  the  Sootlr  Bhrer 
and  enacting  scenes  still  more  glorious  than  those  of  Fort 
tin%  but  the  necessity  of  first  putting  a  stop  to  the 
aggressions  and  inroads  of  the  Yankees,  so  as  not  to  leivpe  mt 
enemy  in  his  rear ;  but  he  wrote  to  Mynheer  Beekmaa  tb  talj^ 
up  a  bold  firont  and  stout  heart,  promising^  as  soon  as  he  kftdhnt^ 
tied  affairs  in  the  east,  that  he  would  hasten  to  the  Bonfli  IvKk  lltf 
burly  warriors  of  the  Hudson,  to  lower  the  crests  oiP  idbb '|j|Hli^ 
and  mar  the  merriment  of  the  Merrylanders.  .      i--  a  ,i*i 


•.  * 
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CHAPTEB  IV 

HOW  PETES  STUTTESANT  ADTENTDBED  DTTO  THE  BUT  OOVS- 

TKT  AND  HOW  UB  FARED  THERE, 

To  explain  the  apparendj  sudden  movement  of  Peter  Stuyresanl 
against  the  crafty  men  of  ibe  East  Country,  I  would  observe  thatj 
during  his  campaigna  on  tlie  South  Kirer,  and  in  the  enchanted 
regions  of  the  Catskill  Moimiains,  the  twelve  tribes  of  the  East 
had  been  more  than  uanaliy  active  in  prosecuting  their  subtle 
scheme  for  the  subjugation  of  the  Nieuw-Nederlands. 

Independent  of  the  incessant  maraudinga  among  hen-roosts 
and  si]uattings  along  the  border,  invading  armies  would  penetrate 
from  lime  to  time,  into  the  very  heart  of  the  country.  As  their 
prototypes  of  <yore  went  forth  into  the  hmd  of  Canaan,  with  their 
wives  and  their  children,  their  raen-aervanls  and  tLeir  miud-ser- 
vanta,  their  flocks  and  herds,  to  settle  themaelves  down  in  the  land 
and  possess  it ;  so  the^e  fhosiiu  people  of  modeni  days  would  pro- 
gress through  the  country  iu  patriarchal  style ;  conducting  carls 
and  wagons  laden  with  hoiiseliold  furniture,  with  women  and  chil- 
dren piled  on  top,  ;iiid  pols  and  kettles  dangling  beneath.  At  the 
1^1  of  these  vehii^lcs  would  stalk  a  crew  of  loiig-lnnbed,  lank- 
wded  varlels,  with  axes  on  their  shoulders  and  packs  on  their 
backs,  resolutely  bent  upon  "  locating"  themselves,  as  they  termed 
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CHAPTER  V. 


now  THE  YANKEES  SECBETLY  SOUGHT  THE  AID  OF  THE  BBIZtlB 
CABINET   IN   THEIfi  HOSTILE    SOHEMES  AQAJNBT  THB  HAB- 

HATTOES. 


Now  SO  it  happened  that  while  the  great  and  good  PeteP  Stuj- 
yesant,  followed  by  his  trusty  squire,  was  making  his  ddMMo 
progress  through  the  east  country,  a  dark  and  direfhl  scheme  of 
war  against  his  beloved  province,  was  forming  in  that  niinerj  of 
monstrous  projects,  the  British  Cabinet 

This,  we  are  confidently  informed,  was  the  result  of  the  secrM 
instigations  of  the  great  council  of  the- league;  who,  finding  them- 
selves totally  incompetent  to  vie  in  arms  with  the  heavy-eterned 
warriors  of  the  Manhattoes  and  their  iron-headed  commaiider, 
sent  emissaries  to  the  British  goyemment^  setting  forth  in  doqaenk 
language  the  wonders  and  delights  of  this  delidonB  little  Dotdl 
Ca^^aan,  and  imploring  that  a  force  might  be  sent  out  to  invade  H 
by  sea,  while  they  should  co-operate  by  land. 

These  emissaries  arrived  at  a  critical  juncture,  jost  «b  the 
British  Lion  was  beginning  to  bristle  up  his  mane  and  wag.  Ins 
tail ;  for  we  are  assured  by  the  anonymous  writer  of  the  Sto^ 
vesant  manuscript,  that  the  astounding  victory  of  Peter 
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vesant  at  I^'ort  Christina,  had  resounded  throughout  Europe ;  and 
liis  annexation  of  the  territory  of  New-Sweden  had  awakened 
the  jealousy  of  the  British  cabinet  for  their  wild  lands  at  the 
south.  This  jealousy  was  brought  to  a  head  by  the  representa- 
tions of  Lord  Baltimore,  who  declared  that  the  territory  thus 
annexed,  lay  within  the  lands  granted  to  him  by  the  British  crawn, 
and  he  claimed  to  be  protected  in  his  rights.  Lord  Sterling, 
another  British  subject,  claimed  the  whole  of  Nassau  or  Long 
Island,  once  the  Ophir  of  William  the  Testy,  but  now  the  kitchen- 
garden  of  the  Manhattoes,  which  he  declared  to  be  British  terri« 
tory  by  the  right  of  discovery,  but  onjostly  usurped  by  the  Neder- 
landers. 

The  result  of  all  these  rumors  and  representations  was  a  sud-, 
den  zeal  on  the  part  of  his  majesty  Charles  the  Second,  for  the 
safety  and  well-being  of  his  transatlantic  possessions,  and  espe 
ciaUy  for  the  recovery  of  the  New-Netherlands,  which  Yankee 
logic  had,  somehow  or  other,  proved  to  be  a  continuity  of  the 
territory  taken  possession  of  for  the  British  crown  by  the  Pil 
grims,  when  they  landed  on  Plymouth  rock,  fa^iives  ^rom  BritisL 
oppression.    AU  this  goodly  land,  thus  wrongfully  held  by  tht 
Dutchmen,  he  presented,  in  a  fit  of  affection,  to  his  brother  the 
Duke  of  York :  a  donation  truly  royal,  since  none  but  great  sov- 
ereigns have  a  right  to  give  away  what  does  not  belong  to  theic 
That  this  munificent  gifl  might  not  be  merely  nominal,  his  majesty 
ordered  that  an  armament  should  be  straightway  dispatched  to 
invade  the  city  of  New-Amsterdam  by  land  and  water,  and  ptit 
his  brother  in  complete  possession  of  the  premises. 

Thus  critically  situated  are  the  a£&irs  of  tiie  New-Nederlaiid« 
crs.  While  the  honest  burghers  are  smoking  their  pi/en  la  fl^ber 
security,  and  the  privy  coonciUors  are  snonng  in  Hkg*  fA 
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eliamber ;  while  Peter  the  Headstrong  is  undauntedly  making  Ui 
way  through  the  east  country  in  the  confident  hope  bj  honest 
words  and  manly  deeds  to  bring  the  grand  council  to  tenna,  a  hoe- 
tile  fieet  is  sweeping  like  a  thunder  cloud  across  the  Atlantic^  aoon 
to  rattle  a  storm  of  war  about  the  ears  of  the  dozing  Nededbnd- 
crs,  and  to  put  the  mettle  of  their  governor  to  the  triaL 

But  come  what  may,  I  here  pledge  my  yeradty,  that  in  &U 
warlike  conflicts  and  doubtful  perplexities,  he  will  eyer  acquit 
himself  like  a  gallant,  noble-minded,  obstinate  old  cavaHer^-— Fu^ 
ward  then  to  the  charge !  Shine  out,  propitious  staz%  on  the 
renowned  city  of  the  Manhattoes ;  and  the  blessing  of  St-NidMH 
las  go  with  thee — ^honest  Peter  Stuyresant. 


CHAPTER  VL 

OF  FETEB  STUTTESANT'B  EXPEDITION  INTO  THE  EABT  CODV- 
TRT,  SHOWINCl  THAT,  THOUGH  AH  OLD  BIRD,  HE  DID  NOT 
UNDERSTAND  TRAP. 

Gheat  nations  resemble  great  men  in  this  particular,  that  their 
greatness  is  seldom  known  imdl  they  get  in  trouble ;  adveTat;, 
therefore,  has  been  wisely  denominated  the  ordeal  of  true  great- 
ness, which,  like  gold,  can  never  receive  its  real  eatjmalioii  nnljl 
it  has  passed  through  the  fnmace.  b  proportion,  therefore,  as  a 
nalioo,  a  community,  or  an  individual  (poaeesaing  the  inherent 
quality  of  greatness)  is  involved  in  perils  and  misfortunes,  in  pro- 
portion does  it  rise  in  grandeur — and  even  when  sinking  nnder 
(calamity,  makes,  like  a  house  on  fire,  a  more  gloiions  display  than 
ever  it  did  in  the  fairest  period  of  its  prosperity. 

The  vast  empire  of  China,  thougli  teeming  with  population 
and  imhibing  and  concentra,tiag  the  wealtli  of  nations,  has  vege- 
tated through  a  succession  of  drowsy  ages  ;  and  were  it  not  for 
its  internal  revolution,  and  the  subversion  of  its  ancient  govern- 
ment by  the  Tartars,  might  have  presented  nothing  but  a  dull 
detail  of  monotonous  prosperity.  Pompeii  and  Herculaneum 
might  have  passed  into  oblivion,  with  a  herd  of  their  contempo- 
raries, had  they  not  been  fortunately  overwhelmed  by  a  volcano. 
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The  renowned  city  of  Troy  acquired  celebrity  only  from  its  tea 
years'  distress,  and  final  conflagration — Paris  rose  in  importance 
by  the  plots  and  massacres  which  ended  in  the  exaltation  of  Na- 
poleon— and  even  the  mighty  London  has  skulked  through  the 
records  of  time,  celebrated  for  nothing  of  moment  excepting  the 
plague,  the  great  fire,  and  Guy  Faux's  gunpowder  plot  I  Thu£ 
cities  and  empires  creep  along,  enlarging  in  silent  obscurity,  antU 
they  burst  forth  in  some  tremendous  calamity — and  snatchy  as  it 
were,  immortality  from  the  explosion  I 

The  above  principle  being  admitted,  my  reader  will  plainly 
perceive  that  the  city  of  New- Amsterdam  and  its  dependent 
province  are  on  the  high  road  to  greatness.  Dangers  and  hoBtili> 
ties  threaten  from  every  side,  and  it  is  really  a  matter  of  aston- 
ishment, how  so  small  a  state  has  been  able,  in  so  short  a  timep  to 
entangle  itself  in  so  many  difficulties.  Ever  since  the  prorinoe 
was  first  taken  by  the  nose,  at  the  Fort  of  Good  Hope,  in  the 
tranquil  days  of  Wouter  Van  Twiller,  has  it  been  gradually 
increasing  in  historic  importance ;  and  never  could  it  have  had  a 
more  appropriate  chiefUdn  to  conduct  it  to  the  pinnacle  of  gran- 
deur than  Peter  Stuyvesant 

This  truly  headstrong  hero  having  successfully  effected  his 
daring  progress  through  the  east  country,  girded  up.  his  loins  as 
he  approached  Boston,  and  prepared  for  the  grand  onslanght  with 
the  Amphictyons,  which  was  to  be  the  crowning  achieyement  ef 
the  campaign.  Throwing  Antony  Van  Corlear,  who,  with  Ids 
calico  mare,  formed  his  escort  and  army,  a  little  in  the  advaiMM^ 
and  bidding  him  be  of  stout  heart  and  great  wind ;  he  phoed 
himself  firmly  in  his  saddle,  cocked  his  hat  more  fiercely  orertji 
lefl  eye,  summoned  all  the  heroism  of  his  soul  into  hja 
lenance,  and,  with  one  arm  akimbo,  the  hand  resting  oo;  the 
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mel  of  his  sword,  rode  into  the  great  metropolis  oi  the  league^ 
Antony  sounding  his  trumpet  before  him  in  a  manner  to  electrify 
the  whole  community. 

Never  was  there  such  a  stir  in  Boston  as  on  this  occasion; 
never  such  a  hurrying  hither  and  thither  aboat  the  streets ;  sudi 
popping  of  heads  out  of  windows ;  such  gathering  of  knots  in 
market-places.  Peter  Stuyvesant  was  a  straightforward  man, 
and  prone  to  do  every  thing  above  board.  He  would  have  ridden 
at  once  to  the  great  council-house  of  the  league  and  sounded  a 
parley ;  but  the  grand  council  knew  the  mettlesome  hero  they 
had  to  deal  with,  and  were  not  for  doing  things  in  a  hurry.  On 
the  contrary  they  sent  forth  deputations  to  meet  him  on  the  way; 
to  receive  him  in  a  style  befitting  the  great  potentate  of  the  Man^* 
hattoes,  and  to  multiply  all  kinds  of  honors,  and  Cieremonies,  and 
formalities,  and  other  courteous  impediments  in  his  path.  Solemn 
banquets  were  accordingly  given  him,  equal  to  thanks^ving 
feasts.  Complimentary  speeches  were  made  him,  wherein  he  wmUT 
entertained  with  the  surpassing  Tirtues,  long  sufferings,  and 
achievements  of  the  Pilgrim  Fathers ;  and  it  is  eTen  said  he  wais' 
treated  to  a  sight  of  Plymouth  ^Rock,  that  great  comer-stone  of 
Yankee  empire. 

I  will  not  detain  my  readers  by  recounting  the  endless  devices 

by  which  time  was  wasted,  and  obstades  and  delays  multiplied  to 

the  infinite  annoyance  of  the  impatient  Peter.    Neither  'v^  I 

fatigue  them  by  dwelling  on  his  negotiations  with  the  grand  conn 

eil,  when  he  at  length  brought  them  to  business.      Suffice  it  to 

say,  it  was  like  most  other  diplomatic  negotiations ;  a  great  deal 

was  said  and  very  littie  done;  one  conversation  ted  to  another, 

one  conference  begot  misunderstandings  which'  it  took  a  dosea 

conferences  to  explain,  at  the  end  of  lAdiSh  "both  "ptttOki  ftmid 

18 
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AMDselTea  jnst  where  they  had  b^tm,  bni  ten  1 
to  come  to  an  agreement. 

In  tbe  midst  of  tiiese  perplexities  which  li 
and  incensed  the  ire  of  honest  Peter,  he  veeiiraif 
gence  of  tlie  dark  coasirinuj  matured  fai  tte  -1 
with  the  aatoanding  &ct  tiut  a  British  aqoadnn  <wM<ttMli4Ni^ 
the  way  to  invade  New- Amsterdam  hy  dea  j  and  t 
oouncil  of  Amphlctyons,  wlule  thus  b^;ttiHng  kb 
were  actoally  prepared  to  co-operate  bj  landt  ■■' 

Oh !  how  did  the  stnrdy  old  warrior  mgfr  aad^ 
found  himself  thus  entrapped,  like  a  lion  i 
Now  did  he  draw  his  trnsty  sword,  aDd*  i 
upon  the  council  of  the  Amphictyons  and  ptil  cr 
of  them  to  death.     Now  did  he  resolve  to  fl|^  kk** 
out  all  the  reg^B  of  the  eaat^  and  to  lay  n 

GaBaiit,  but  unfortunate  Peterl    Did  T  note 
forebodings  oiv  this  iU-atarred  expedilionP 
when  I  saw  thee,  with  no  other  connaelar  thai 
no  other  armor  bnt  an  honest  tongne,  a  s] 
a  rusty  sword ;  no  other  protector  bnt  St.  TSUjmUtfltg/tA 
attendant  but  a  trumpeter — did  I  not  tremble  k&M  Sh 
thus  sally  forth  to  contend  widi  all  the  \ 
England  ? 

It  was  a  long  time  before  Urn  kiiid-lMartaft-«ipiMflMllll*l9 
Antony  Van  Corlear,  luded  by  the  soothing  melody  i«AJk  ^Htfii 
pet,  could  lower  the  spirits  of  Peter  Stuyveaant  from  their  w 
like  and  vindictiTe  tone,  and  prevent  his  making  widows  e 
orphans  of  half  the  population  of  Boston.  With  great  d 
he  was  prevsjled  upon  to  botHe  np  his  ivrath  for  the  present; 
conceal  from  the  cotmdl  his  knoiriedge  of  their  mnchinatlonei  a 
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bj  effecting  his  escape,  to  be  able  U>  arrive  in  Ume  for  tlie  sidvit- 
tion  of  the  Manhaltoes. 

The  latter  suggestion  awakened  a  new  ray  of  hope  in  hia 
bosom;  he  forthwith  dispatched  a  secret  message  to  his  council- 
ors at  New-Amsterdam,  apprising  them  of  their  danger,  and 
commanding  them  to  put  the  city  in  a  posture  of  defence ;  proui- 
ising  to  come  as  soon  as  possihle  to  their  assistance.  This  done, 
he  felt  marveloualy  relieved,  rose  slowly,  shook  himself  like  a 
rhinoceros,  and  issued  forth  from  his  den,  iii  much  the  same  man- 
ner as  Giant  Despair  is  descrihed  to  have  issued  from  Douhting 
Castle,  in  the  chivalric  history  of  the  Pilgrim's  Progress. 

And  now  much  does  it  grieve  me  that  I  must  leave  the 
gallant  Peter  in  this  imminent  jeopardy;  tut  it  behooves  us  to 
hurry  back  and  see  what  is  going  on  at  New-Amsterdam,  for 
greatly  do  I  fear  that  city  is  already  in  a  turiaoil.  Such  was 
ever  the  fate  of  Peter  Stuyveaant ;  while  doing  one  thing  with 
heart  and  soul,  he  was  too  apt  to  leave  every  thing  else  at  sixes 
and  sevens.  While,  like  a  potentate  of  yore,  he  was  absent 
attending  lo  those  things  in  person  whiuh  in  modern  days  are 
trusted  to  generals  and  ambassadors,  his  little  territory  at  home 
was  sure  to  get  in  an  uproai-; — all  which  was  owing  to  that 
uncommon  strength  of  intellect,  whieb  induced  him  to  trust  to 
nobody  but  himself,  and  which  had  acquired  liim  tlie  renowned 
appellation  uf  l*elcr  '.he  Headstrong. 
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CHAPTER  Vn. 

aOW  THB  PBOPLB  OF  NEW-AM8TBRBAM  WERE  TUBOWTX  INTO 
A  OIUUT  PANIOy  BT  THE  NEWS  OF  THE  THREATENED  IN- 
VASION, AND  THB  MANNER  IN  WHICH  THEY  FORTIFIED 
THB1C0BI.TES* 

T^HBBB  is  BO  sight  more  truly  kiteresting  to  a  philosopher  than  a 
eommnnity,  where  every  individual  has  a  voice  in  public  affairs ; 
where  every  individual  considers  himself  the  Adas  of  the  nation ; 
and  where  every  individual  thinks  it  his  duty  to  bestir  himself 
ftr  the  good  of  his  country — ^I  say,  there  is  nothing  more  inter- 
esting to  a  phiiosopher  than  such  a  eommunity  in  a  sudden  bustle 
oS  war*  Such  damor  of  tongues — such  patriotic  bawling — such 
ruiming  hither  and  thither-— every  body  in  a  hurry— every  body 
in  trouble — every  body  in  the  way,  and  every  body  interrupting 
his  n^hbor — ^who  is  busily  employed  in  doing  nothing !  It  is 
like  witnessing  a  great  fire,  where  the  iirhole  community  are 
agog-— some  dragging  about  empty  engines— others  scampering 
with  full  buckets,  and  spilling  the  contents  into  their  neighbor's 
boots — and  others  ringing  the  church  beUs  all  night,  by  way  of 
putting  out  the  fire.  Little  fir^nen — like  sturdy  little  knight« 
stormiDg  a  breach,  damberiDg  up  and  down  scaling-ladders,  and 
bawling  through  tin  trumpets,  by  way  of  directing  the  attack. — 
Here  a  fellow,  in  his  great  zeal  to  save  the  property  of  tihe  unfor- 
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tunat«,  catches  up  an  aDODymoiis  chamber  ntenail,  and  gaUantB 
it  off  with  aJi  air  of  R3  much  self-importance  as  if  he  had  rescned 
a  pot  of  moaey — there  another  throws  looking-glsssea  and  ohina 

out  of  the  window,  to  save  iliem  from  tlie  fliimus — wliilal  thof« 
wlio  can  do  nothing  else  run  up  and  down  the  streets,  keeping 
up  Hn  incessant  cry  of /V«/  JVi'e,'  Fire! 

•'  When  the  news  arrived  at  Sinope,"  saya  Lnciaii — though  I 
own  the  story  is  ratlier  trite — ^"  tlmt  Philip  was  about  to  attack 
them,  the  inhabitants  were  thrown  into  a  violent  alarm.  Some 
ran  to  furbish  up  their  arms ;  others  rolled  stones  to  build  np  tbfl 
walls— every  body,  in  shoit,  was  employed,  and  every  body  io 
the  way  of  hia  neighbor,  Diogenes  alone  could  find  nothing  to 
do — whereupon,  not  to  be  idle  when  the  welfare  of  his  country 
"waa  at  stake,  be  tucked  up  his  robe,  and  fell  to  rolling  his  tub 
with  might  and  main  up  and  down  the  Gymnasium."  In  liko 
manner  did  every  mother's  son  in  the  pnlriotio  community  of 
New-Amsterdam,  on  receiving  the  missives  of  Peter  Stuyveeant, 
busy  himself  most  mightily  in  putting  things  in  confusion,  and 
assisting  the  general  uproar.  "Every  man" — sflilh  the  Stnyvo- 
sant  manuscript — "flew  to  arms!" — by  which  is  meant,  that  not 
one  of  on.-  honest  Dutch  citizens  would  venture  lo  church  or  to 
market  ivitbout  an  old-fashioned  spit  of  a  sword  diingling  at  his 
side,  and  a  long  Dnlch  fowling-pieco  on  his  shoulder — nor  woald 
he  go  out  of  a  night  without  a  lantern  j  nor  turn  a  corner  without 
first  peeping  cautiously  round,  lest  ho  should  come  unawai^s  upon 
a  British  army ; — and  we  are  informed  that  Stoffel  IlrinkcrJioff, 
who  waa  considered  by  the  old  women  almoat  aa  bravo  a  mnn  a« 
lite  governor  himself,  actually  had  two  one-pound  swivels  mount- 
ed in  his  entry,  one  pointing  out  at  the  fi'ont  door,  niul  tbo  other 
at  the  back. 
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But  the  most  strenuous  measure  resorted  to  on  tiusawfU 
occasion,  and  one  which  has  since  been  found  of  irondarfid 
efficacy,  was  to  assemble  popular  meetings.  These  brawling 
convocations,  I  have  already  shown,  were  extremely  offensiye  to 
Peter  Stuyvesant ;  but  as  this  was  a  moment  of  unusoal  agi- 
tation; and  as  the  old  governor  was  not  present  to  repress  them, 
they  broke  out  with  intolerable  violence.  Hither,  therefore^ 
the  orators  and  politicians  repaired;  striving  who  should  banirl 
loudest,  and  exceed  the  others  in  hyperbolical  bursts  of  patriot- 
ism, and  in  resolutions  to  uphold  and  defend  the  gorennkieat 
In  these  sage  meetings  it  was  resolved  that  they  were  the  nuMk 
enlightened,  the  most  dignified,  the  most  formidable,  and  iiie 
most  ancient  community  upon  the  face  of  the  earth.  IMb 
resolution  being  carried  unanimously,  another  was  immedilAely 
proposed — whether  it  were  not  possible  and  politic  to  extermi- 
nate Great  Britain?  upon  which  sixty-nine  members  spoka in 
the  affirmative,  and  only  one  arose  to  suggest  some  donbte— 
who,  as  a  punishment  for  his  treasonable  presumption,  was 
inmiediately  seized  by  the  mob,  and  tarred  and  feathered— 
which  punishment  being  equivalent  to  the  Taipdan  Bock,  he 
was  afterwards  considered  as  an  outcast  firom  societjr,  and  his 
opinion  went  for  nothing.  The  question,  therefore,  being  mianip 
mously  carried  in  the  affirmative,  it  was  recommended  to  the 
grand  council  to  pass  it  into  a  law ;  which  was  accordingly  done. 
By  this  measure  the  hearts  of  the  people  sCt  large  were  wander^ 
fully  encouraged,  and  they  waxed  exceediag  choleric  and  t»- 
lorous.  Indeed,  the  first  paroxysm  of  alarm  having  in  some 
measure  subsided — the  old  women  having  buried  all  the  maoBj 
they  could  lay  their  hands  on,  and  their  husbands  daily  gettftag 
fuddled  with  what  was  left — ^tho  community  began  even  to 
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fm  the  offensive.  Songs  were  numo&cbired  in  Low  Dateb  and 
snng  about  the  Btreets,  wherein  the  English  were  most  wofuU; 
beaten,  and  sho  wa  no  qaarter ;  and  popular  addresses  were  made, 
wherein  it  was  proved  to  a  certaintj'  that  the  fat«  of  Old 
England  depended  upon  the  will  cf  the  New-Amaterdanuners. 

Finally,  fo  strike  a  violent  blow  at  the  vciy  vitaU  of  Greai 
Uritain,  a  mullJiude  of  tlie  wi^er  inhabitants  assembled,  utiil 
having  pui'chased  all  the  British  manufnctiirea  they  coulU  find, 
they  made  thereof  a  huge  bonfire ;  and,  in  (he  patriotic  glow 
of  the  moment,  evei'y  man  present,  who  had  a  hat  or  breeches 
of  English  workmanship,  pulled  it  off,  and  threw  it  into  Ihe 
flames — to  the  irreparable  detriment,  loss,  and  niiri,  of  the 
English  manufacturers.  In  commemoration  of  this  great  exploit, 
they  erected  a  pole  on  the  spot,  with  a  device  on  the  lop  intended 
to  represent  (he  province  of  Kieuw-Nederlands  destroying 
Great  Britain,  under  Ihe  similitude  of  an  Eagle  picking  tho 
little  Island  of  Old  England  out  of  the  globe ;  but  citlier  through 
Uie  unskiljfulness  of  the  sculptor,  or  Iiis  ill-tiincd  wj^gery,  it 
bore  a  striking  rcsembl'mce  to  a  goose,  vainly  striving  to  gel 
bold  of  -i  dumpling 
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It  will  need  but  little  penetratiDn  in  an;  dB»  (Ju4illslUflS  ffSHfe 
ways  of  tliat  wiae  but  windy  potentate,  the  ROrfM^'^^iSflp^fV 
discover  tbat  notwithstanding  all  the  warQe  bKutefrlEBI^VMI 
of  the  last  duqiter,  the  dtyof  S'ew-AmBtsrdMttWft'i^'tllli 
more  prepared  for  war  than  before.  The  ^p^^'iHimm/nf 
Peter  Stuyvesant  were  aware  of  this;  and,  Iwrfa^M^^Ml  W 
private  orders  to  pnt  the  atj  iB  an  immedlato  foit&HsUf  iKKtHSfK 
they  called  a  meeting  of  the  oldest  and  richeatlhfi^^tiii  Hfkim 
them  with  their  wisdom.  These  were  that  wder  ot  dHAkii^lSlttN 
monly  termed  "  men  of  die  greatest  wei^t  in  the  OottttniyBf  f 
their  weight  being  estimated  by  the  heavineas  of  Qtdr  KiMH  iiiM 
of  their  purses.  Th^  wisdom  in  &ct  la  apt  to  tw  ^'ii'iSiaatP" 
ons  kind,  and  to  hang  like  a  millstone  round  the  nedfidc  tti^WI? 
munity. 

Two  things  were  nnanimouBly  determhied  in  this  assembly  o 
venerables :  Firsts  that  tlie  ci^  required  to  be  put  in  a  state  0 
defence  {  and  Seotmd,  that,  as  the  danger  was  imminent,  thei 
shonld  be  no  time  lost:  iridch  pointi  bdng  settled,  Ihe;  fell  I 
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making  long  speeches  and  belaboring  <Mie  another  in  endless  and 
intemperate  disputes.  For  about  this  time  was  Ada  unlu^py  d^ 
first  visited  bj  tliat  talking  endemic,  so  prevalent'ii)  Haa  coimtrf, 
and  which  so  invariably  evinces  itself,  wherever  a  number  of 
wise  men  assemble  together ;  breaking  out  in  long,  irmdj  speeches ; 
caasfid,  as  physicians  suppose,  by  the  fi>ul  air  which  is  ever  gene- 
rated in  a  crowd.  Now  it  was,  moreover,  that  they  first  intro- 
duced the  ingenious  method  of  measuring  the  merits  of  an 
harangue  by  the  hour-glass ;  he  being  considered  the  ablest  orator 
who  spoke  longest  on  a  question.  F(m:  which  excelLent  invention, 
it  is  recorded,  we  are  indebted  to  the  same  profound  Dutch  critio 
who  judged  of  books  by  their  size. 

This  sudden  passion  for  endless  harangues,  so  little  conmoa^t 
with  the  customary  gravity  and  ladtumity  of  our  sage  fbre£rihen, 
was  supposed  by  certain  philosophers  to  have  been  imbibed,  together 
with  divers  others  barbarous  propensities,  from  liieir  savage  ^ei^^ 
bors ;  who  were  peculiarly  noted  lor  loag  taikt  and  couaeil  jSnth 
and  never  undertook  any  afiair  of  the  least  importance,  witl^oirt 
previous  debcUes  and  harangues  among  tbmr  chiefs  and  aid  mm. 
But  the  real  cause  was,  that  the  people,  in  elecluig  their  repf)^ 
sentatives  to  the  grand  council,  were  parlicQlar  in  eheoung  thena 
for  their  laloiits  at  talking,  witlioat  inqiiirlni;  wliollii^i-  ihey  pos- 
sessed the  more  mrc,  difficult,  .ind  ofttiraes  iiuporliiiit  talent  of 
holding  their  tongues.  The  consequence  was,  that  tliis  delibera^ 
tive  body  was  composed  of  the  most  loquacious  men  in  the  com- 
munity. Aa  they  considered  themselves  placed  there  to  talk, 
every  man  concluded  that  his  duty  to  his  constituents,  and,  what 
is  more,  his  popularity  with  them,  required  tliat  he  should 
harangue  on  every  subject,  whether  he  understood  it  or  not. 
There  was  an  undent  mode  of  burying  i  (chieftain,  by  every  soi- 
ls* 


%U  AfMftmr  OF'tttiW-TOWt. 

£er  Onmrtifg  Ub  lAieM  fhUof  Mitii  bn  lbeeMfM,«tfk1i^^ 
mound  ma  formed ;  so  wheneTer  a  qneaUon  waa  bmii|^  HWM 
la  this  assembly,  every  member  pressmg  IbrviullHtHMMi'i^ftk 
qnantmn  of  wisdom,  the  sattjoct  wad  qnickl/barfed  VtMlf>^lm4Ht^ 
Uan  of  words.  '  '  "•"'■'•'^ '" '  * 

TVe  are  told,  tliat  disciples  on  ^terlng  the'Bdiatd  ti  VftHl^ 
ma,  were  for  two  years  enjidiied  ^ence,  and  i 
ask  questions,  or  make  remarks.    After  they  b 
the  inestimable  art  of  holing  their  tongues,  Qof  w 
permitted  to  make  inquiries,  and  finally  to  o 
opinions. 

With   what  a  beneficial    cflTect   conld  i 
of  PydiBgoras  be  introduced  in  modem  I^jUatiriB  b 
how  wonderfully  wonld  it  have  tended  to  expeffie  bwfaeii^&nie 
grand  council  of  the  Manhaltaea  1  ■  .t.^'i... 

At  this  perilous  juncture  the  &tal  word  teooHmyt  IStk^tt^ 
bling'block  of  Williiun  the  Testy,  had  been  mtce  mm  MiMii^ 
according  to  which  the  cheapest  plaA  of  defence  wM  h 
as  the  best ;  it  being  deemed  a  great  stroke  of  pd&if'it 
»g  powder  to  eccmomize  in  balL  ■     ■■■■;•* 

Thus  did  dame  Wisdcon  (whom  the  wags  of  antiquity  have 
humorously  personified  as  a  woman)  sooin  to  lake  a  niischievous 
pleasure  in  jilting  die  venerable  councilors  of  New- Amsterdam. 
To  add  to  the  coniiision,  the  old  factions  oi'  Short  Pipes  and  Long 
Pipes,  which  had  been  almost  strangled  by  the  herculean  grusp 
of  Peter  Stuyresant,  now  sprang  up  with  lenfotil  vigor.  What- 
ever was  proposed  by  a  Short  Pipe  was  opposed  hy  the  whole 
tribe  of  Iiong  Pipes,  who,  like  tme  partisans,  deemed  it  their  Bnt 
dnt;  to  effect  the  downbD  of  th^  rivaJs ;  their  second  |^>h 
elevate  themselves,  and  thdr  third,  t^  consult  the  public 


Uiough  many  led  the  third  cooudeistuHi  out  i^  (jfiesliaa  «Ui^ 

gether,  ,  -         ^ 

In  tbia  great  collision  of  hard  heads  it  i^  astonishing  tlie  nnin- 
licr  of  projects  that  were  struck  out;  pr(ijects  which  threw  tlie 
niiid-miU  system  of  Wilham  the  Tcstj  completely  in  the  back- 
-round.  These  were  almost  uniformly  opposed  by  the  "  men  of 
(,liu  greatest  weight  in  the  community  1"  ypur  wei^ty  men,  though 
^low  to  devise,  being  always  greaJi  at  "  nega^ving."  Among  these 
were  a  set  of  fat,  self-important  old  burghers,  who  smoked  liietf 
pipes,  and  seuiI  nothing  except  to  negative  every  plan  of  defence 
proposed.  These  were  that  class  of  "  conservatives,"  who,  having 
amassed  a  fortune,  button  up  their  pockets,  shut  their  mouths, 
gink,  as  it  were,  into  themselves,  and  pass  the  rest  of  their  livea  in 
the  indwelling  beatitude  of  conscious  wealth ;  as  some  phlegm^ic 
oyster,  having  swallowed  a  pearl,  closes  ita  shell,  sinks  in  &e 
mud,  and  devotes  the  rest  of  its  life  to  the  conservation  of  ita 
treasure.  Every  plan  of  defence  seemed  to  these  woithy  old 
gentlemen  pregnant  with  ruin.  An  armed  fcH^e  was  a  le^on  of 
locusts,  preying  upon  the  public  property — to  fit  out  a  naval  anni^ 
nient  was  to  throw  their  money  into  the  sea^— to  build  fortifica- 
tions was  to  bury  it  in  the  dirt.  In  short,  they  aetded  it  aa  a 
sovei-eign  masim,  so  long  as  .their  pockets  were  full,  no  matter 
how  much  they  were  drubbed. — ^A  kick  left  no  scar — a  broken 
head  cuved  itself — but  an  empty  purse  was  of  all  maladies  the 
slowest  to  heal,  and  one  in  which  nature  did  nothing  for  the 
patient. 

Thus  did  this  venei"able  assembly  of  sages  lavish  away  that 
tima  which  the  urgency  .of  affairs  rendered  invaluable,  in  empty 
brawls  and  long-winded  speeches,  without  ever  agreeing,  except 
on  the  ^int  with  which  they  starled,  namely,  that  there  was  no 
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themselves  just  where  they  had  begun,  but  ten  times  less'likfi^ 
to  come  to  an  agreement. 

In  the  midst  of  these  perplexities  which  bewildered  Ae  brain 
and  incensed  the  ire  of  honest  Peter,  he  received  private  ikiteUI 
gence  of  the  dark  conspiracy  matured  in  the  British  caStuaoxAf 
with  the  astounding  fact  that  a  British  squadron  was  alreadj  on 
the  way  to  invade  New- Amsterdam  by  sea ;  and  that  the  grand 
council  of  Amphictyons,  while  thus  beguiling  him  with  snbtlotMBi 
were  actually  prepared  to  co-operate  by  land ! 

Oh !  how  did  the  sturdy  old  warrior  rage  and  roar,  when  ke 
found  himself  thus  entrapped,  like  a  lion  in  the  hunter^  toO ! 
Now  did  he  draw  his  trusty  sword,  and  determine  to  Trttail  in 
upon  the  council  of  the  Amphictyons  and  put  every  mofbia^m^ 
of  them  to  death.  Now  did  he  resolve  to  fight  his  way  tbzoo^ 
out  all  the  regions  of  the  east,  and  to  lay  waste  Connecticnt  Ht«p! 

Grallant,  but  unfortunate  Peter !  Did  I  not  enter  with  md 
forebodings  ok  this  ill-starred  expedition?  Did  I  not  trendile 
when  I  saw  thee,  with  no  other  counselor  than  thine  own  bead; 
no  other  armor  but  an  honest  tongue,  a  spotless  oonsdenoe^-aad 
a  rusty  sword ;  no  other  protector  but  St.  Mcholas,  and  no  other 
attendant  but  a  trumpeter — did  I  not  tremble  when  I  beheld  thee 
thus  sally  forth  to  contend  with  all  the  knowii^  powers  of  New 
England  ? 

It  was  a  long  time  before  the  kind-hearted  ezposuilatiOBa  of 
Antony  Van  Corlear,  aided  by  the  soothing  melody  of  Lib  txwat^ 
pet,  could  lower  the  spirits  of  Peter  Stuyvesant  from  their- war* 
like  and  vindictive  tone,  and  prevent  his  making  widows  and 
orphans  of  half  the  population  of  Boston.  With  great  WlknMf^ 
he  was  prevailed  upon  to  bottle  up  his  wrath  ibr  the  preMUti  to 
conceal  from  the  council  his  knowledge  of  their  machinalfaa%#Bd 
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by  effecting  liis  escape,  to  be  able  to  arrive  in  time  for  tbe  biUvi^ 
tion  of  tbe  Maiiliattoe^. 

The  latter  su^estion  awakened  a  new  ray  of  hope  in  his 
bosom ;  he  forthnith  dispatched  a  secret  message  to  his  coanoil- 
ors  at  New-Arasterdanij  apprising  them  of  their  danger,  and 
commanding  them  to  put  the  city  in  a  posture  of  defence ;  proni' 
ising  to  come  as  soon  as  possible  to  their  assistance.  This  done, 
he  felt  marvelously  relieved,  I'ose  slowly,  shook  himself  like  a 
rhinoceros,  and  issued  forth  from  his  den,  in  much  the  same  man- 
ner as  Giant  Despair  is  described  to  have  issued  from  Doubting 
CasUe,  in  the  chivalric  history  of  the  Pilgrim's  Progress. 

And  now  much  docs  it  grieve  me  that  I  must  leave  the 
gallant  Peter  in  tliis  imminent  jeopardy  ;  but  it  behooves  us  to 
hurry  back  and  see  what  is  going  on  at  New- Amsterdam,  for 
greatly  do  I  fear  that  city  is  already  in  a  turmoil.  Such  was 
ever  the  fate  of  Peter  Stuyveaant ;  while  doing  one  thing  with 
heart  and  soul,  he  was  too  apt  to  leave  every  thing  else  at  sixes 
and  sevens.  While,  like  n  potentate  of  yore,  ho  was  absent 
attending  to  these  things  in  person  wiiich  in  modern  days  are 
trusted  to  generals  and  ambassadors,  his  little  territoiy  at  home 
was  sure  to  get  in  an  uproar; — all  which  was  owing  to  that 
uncommon  strcngili  of  intellect,  which  induced  him  to  trust  to 
nobody  but  himseltj  and  wiiieh  liad  acquired  lum  the  renowned 
appellation  of  I'eler  ',he  Headstrong. 
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themselves  just  where  they  had  begun,  but  ten  tiiaeB  leas'Ufcefc 
to  come  to  an  agreement. 

In  the  midst  of  these  perplexities  which  bewildered  tli6  hndn 
and  incensed  the  ire  of  honest  Peter,  he  received  private  lliMli 
gence  of  the  dark  conspiracy  matured  in  the  BrMah  eriAmt, 
with  the  astounding  fact  that  a  British  squadron  was  abaaAf  «n 
tlie  way  to  invade  New-Amsterdam  by  sea ;  and  that  the  gnnd 
council  of  Amphictyons,  while  thus  beguiling  him  with  anbiletlBai 
were  actually  prepared  to  co-operate  by  land  I 

Oh !  how  did  the  sturdy  old  warrior  rage  and  loar^  whan  he 
found  himself  thus  entrapped,  like  a  lion  in  the  hnntertl'ttf! 
Now  did  he  draw  his  trusty  sword,  and  determine  to  toeak  in 
upon  the  council  of  the  Amphictyons  and  put  every  molheM^Mb 
of  them  to  death.  Now  did  he  resolve  to  fight  his  waj^  thma((li 
out  all  the  regions  of  the  east,  and  to  lay  waste  Oonnectknt  i'tfO! 

Gallant,  but  unfortunate  Peter!  Did  I  not  enter  with  iad 
forebodings  ok  this  ill-starred  expedition?  Did  I  nottroaribfe 
when  I  saw  thee,  with  no  other  counselor  than  thine  tmsk-  head; 
no  other  armor  but  an  honest  tongue,  a  spotless  oonsoienee^  and 
a  rusty  sword ;  no  other  protector  but  St.  Nicholas,  and  no  otter 
attendant  but  a  trumpeter — did  I  not  tremble  when  I  beheld  thee 
thus  sally  forth  to  contend  with  nil  the  knowing  powers^  New 
England  ? 

It  was  a  long  time  before  the  kind-hearted  expoauthMfam  of 
Antony  Van  Corlear,  aided  by  the  soothing  melody  of  Us  trnqph 
pet,  could  lower  the  spirits  of  Peter  Stuyvesant  from  thobwar- 
like  and  vindictive  tone,  and  prevent  his  making  widowa  aad 
orphans  of  half  the  population  of  Boston.  With  great  dUkal^t 
he  was  prevailed  upon  to  bottle  up  his  wrath  tost  the  presenti  to 
conceal  from  the  council  his  knowledge  of  their 
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hy  effecting  his  escape,  to  be  able  to  arrive  in  time  for  the  baIv** 
tion  of  the  Manhalloes. 

The  latter  suggestion  awalicned  a.  now  ray  of  hope  in  hia 
bosom ;  lie  forthwith  disp»itched  a  secret  message  to  his  council- 
ors at  New-Amsterdam,  apprising  them  of  their  danger,  aiid 
commanding  them  to  puc  the  dty  in  a  posture  of  defence;  prom- 
ising to  come  as  soon  as  possible  to  their  assistance.  This  done, 
he  felt  marvelously  relieved,  rose  slowly,  shook  himself  like  a 
rhinocei-oj,  and  issued  forth  from  liis  den,  in  much  the  same  man- 
ner as  Giaiit  Despair  is  described  to  have  issued  fram  Doubting 
Casfle,  in  the  chivalfic  history  of  the  Pilgrim's  Progress. 

And  now  much  does  it  grieve  me  that  1  must  leave  tlie 
gallant  Peter  in  this  imminent  jeopardy ;  but  it  behooves  us  to 
hurry  back  and  see  what  is  going  on  at  New-Amsterdam,  for 
greatly  do  I  fear  that  city  is  already  in  a  turmoiL  Such  was 
ever  the  fate  of  Peter  Stuyvesant ;  while  doing  one  thing  with 
heart  and  soul,  he  was  too  apt  to  leave  every  thing  else  at  sixes 
and  sevens.  "While,  like  a  potentate  of  yore,  he  was  absent 
attending  to  those  things  in  person  which  in  modern  days  are 
trusted  lo  geiiei-ais  and  ambassadors,  his  little  territory  at  home 
■was  sure  lo  get  in  an  uproar ; — al!  which  was  owing  to  that 
uncommon  strength  of  intellect,  wbjcli  induced  him  to  trust  to 
nobody  but  himself,  and  which  bad  acquired  him  the  renowne<i 
appellation  of  Peice  .he  Headstrong. 


■  'itM*..'    OS  r  M«M* 

CHAPTER  Vn.         .       r.i'^.»*i<»iM#* 

HOW  THB  PKOPLB  OP  KBW-AJf 8TBBDAK  WAB«  UttHMhl^  iHM 
A  GIUUT  PAiaOy  BT  THB  KBWB  OF  THB  Tklttkl'tBU^^V 
VASIOH,    AND    THB    HAKKBB    IN    IfBlM   ^dbtT '^MSMH/B 

THBMSBLVES*  "■'*''   '*«*'*  ^1   «  •*••* 

Thbbe  is  no  sight  more  truly  interestiiig  to  tt|rihilo«0|PB^' 

cammumtj,  where  every  individnal  has  a  fotee 

where  every  individual  considen  himself  the  A4a«cifli64lMlK 

and  where  every  individual  thinks  it  his  dnfy  to  bMHf 'flMV 

for  the  good  of  his  oonntry — ^I  say,  thore  is  noChfdlfliMlfMW' 

esiing  to  a  philosopher  than  sueh  a<somnnmity  ill  tt MfiMtffcldlMtf 

of  war.    Such  damor  of  tongnes-nnieh  patriMMm^rtlifiMliW^ 

running  hither  and  thither^-every  body  in  i  \L\Jiii$\'\%mflittt 

in  trouble — every  body  in  the  way,  and  ev^lMflj^UHHri^dlf 

his  neighbor — ^who  is  busily  employed^  doiny'iiiMimy**iMf 

like  witnessing  a  great  fire,  where  the  #heh'  iifonMitMlljf''^tM^ 

agog — some  dragging  about  empty 

with  full  buckets,  and  spilling  the  amtents  intolltrftt^ 

boots— and  others  ringing  the  church  beBs  all  xa^%fklt$^klf 

putting  out  the  fire.    Little  firemen — ^like  stnl^' 

storming  a  breach,  dambering  up  and  down 

bawling  through  tin  trumpets,  by  way  <^  diveotiiig  tiM'^ 

Here  a  fellow,  in  his  great  zeal  to  save  the  propertj< 


HISTORV  OP  NEW-YOBK.  4lS 

tuiiate,  catches  up  an  anonymous  chamber  utensil,  and  gnllauts 
it  off  with  an  air  of  as  much  self-importance  as  if  he  had  rescued 
a  pot  of  money — there  another  throws  looldng- glasses  and  china 
out  of  the  ivindow,  to  save  them  from  the  flames— whilst  those 
wiio  caQ  do  nothing  else  run  up  and  down  the  streets,  keeping 
up  iin  incessant  cry  o^ Fire!  Fire!  Fire! 

"  When  the  news  arrived  at  Sinope,"  says  Liician — though  I 
own  the  Btory  is  rather  trite — "  that  Philip  was  about  to  attack 
them,  the  inhabitants  were  thrown  into  a  violent  alarm.  Some 
ran  to  furbish  up  their  arms  ;  others  rolled  stones  to  build  np  the 
walls — every  body,  in  short,  was  employed,  and  every  body  in 
the  way  of  his  neighbor,  Diogenes  alone  could  find  nothing  to 
do— whereupon,  not  to  be  idle  when  tlie  welfare  of  his  country 
was  at  stake,  he  tucked  up  his  robe,  and  fell  to  rolling  his  tub 
with  might  an<l  main  up  and  down  the  Gymnasium."  In  like 
manner  did  every  mother'a  son  in  the  patriotic  community  of 
New-Amsterdam,  on  receiving  the  missives  of  Peter  Stuyvesanf^ 
busy  himself  most  mightily  in  putting  things  in  confusion,  and 
assisting  the  general  uproar,  "  Every  man  " — saith  tlie  Stnyvo- 
s.int  manuscript — "  flew  to  arms !" — by  which  is  meant,  that  not 
one  of  00.-  honest  Dutch  citizens  would  venture  to  church  or  to 
market  without  an  old'fashioncd  spit  of  a  sword  dangling  at  his 
side,  and  a  long  Dutch  fowling-piece  on  his  shoulder — nor  would 
he  go  out  of  a  night  without  a  lantern  ;  nor  turn  a  corner  without 
first  peepiag  cautiously  round,  lest  he  should  come  unawares  upon 
a  British  army ; — and  we  are  informed  that  Stofiel  Brinkerho^ 
who  was  considered  by  the  old  women  almost  as  brave  a  man  as 
the  governor  himself,  actually  had  two  one-pound  swivels  mount- 
ed ill  his  entry,  one  pointing  out  at  the  front  door,  and  the  othct 
at  the  bock. 
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But  tlie  most  strenootu  meamire  rewttied  to  -Mt'ttii^MrM 
occadon,  and  one  which  has  dace  been  ftnnS  «f  i 
efficacy,  was  to  aBaemble  popnlar  meetings. 
GosTocations,  I  have  already  shown,  were  e: 
Peter  StayreBant;  but  as  this  was  a  mtHaest  Of  aOUMili  tlf^ 
tatjouj  and  as  the  old  goremor  was  not  present  tOTttfUA  Aem, 
they  broke  out  with  intolerable  violence.  Hittnir,  -HMtBati, 
ibe  oraton  and  politidans  reputed;  striving  iri]0'lttiatM''UMI 
loudest  and  exceed  the  others  in  hyperboHolJ  b 
ism,  and  is  resdntions  to  uphold  and  deftnd  fltb'l 
In  these  sage  meetings  it  was  resolved  tti^d«jr%(iW«|fe4alK 
enlightened,  (he  most  dignified,  the  most  4 
most  ancient  commnnily  npon  the  &oe  of  tibs  ''i 
resolntaon  being  carried  unanimonsly,  a 
proposed— whether  it  were  not  posuble  and  -pdUM  t^M 
nate  Great  Britain  ?  npon  which  sixty^dne  i 
the  afflrmatiTe,  and  only  one  arose  to  st^gest  liWr4JlilM<^ 
who,  as  a  punishment  for  Ilia  treat 
immediately  seized  by  the  mob,  and  tnred  Atf^'A 
which  punishment  being  equivalent  to  the  ^TwripJUik'Tllt^f^ 
was  afterwards  considered  as  an  ontout  Snm  i 
opinion  went  for  Dothing.  The  questkn,  therafin^  bAif « 
mously  carried  in  flu  afflrmatiTe,  it  wm  i 
grand  council  to  pass  it  into  a  law ;  whidi  was  s 
By  this,  measure  the  hearts  of  the  people  A  laifs  n 
fully  encouraged,  and  they  waxed  exceeding  fbolerfs  Mri  v* 
lorons.  Lideed,  the  first  paroxysm  of  alarm  having  in  gom«  I 
measure  siibdded — the  old  women  having  burietl  all  ihe  monc^  J 
they  could  lay  their  hands  on,  and  thdr  liusb^inda  diuly  getti 
fiiddled  with  what  was  left — tho  ccmmimicy  faegoik  e 


HisTOKY  or  NBw-roax.  up 

on  the  ofTeosive.  Songs  were  manufactured  in  Low  Dutcb  and 
iung  about  the  streeU,  whermn  Ihe  English  were  most  wofull;^ 
beaten,  and  sho  irn  no  quarter ;  and  popnhir  addresses  were  made, 
wherein  it  wad  proved  to  a  certainty  that  the  fate  of  OH 
England  depended  upon  the  will  cf  the  New-Amsterdaonniere. 

Finally,  to  strike  a  violent  blow  at  the  very  vitals  of  Grcjif 
Britain,  a  multitude  of  the  wiser  inhabilanls  assembled,  uiid 
having  purchased  all  the  British  manufacturea  they  could  fuid, 
they  made  thereof  a  huge  bonfire ;  and,  ia  the  patriotic  glow 
of  the  moment,  eveiy  man  present,  who  had  a  hat  or  breeehes 
of  English  workmanship,  pulled  it  off,  and  threw  it  into  Ihe 
flames — -to  the  irreparable  detriment,  loss,  and  ruin,  of  the 
English  manufacturers.  In  commemoration  of  this  great  exploit, 
they  erected  a  pole  on  the  spot,  with  a  device  on  the  top  intended 
to  represent  the  provuice  of  Nieuw-Nederlands  destroying 
Great  Britain,  under  the  Gitntlitude  of  an  Eagle  picking  the 
little  Island  of  Old  England  out  of  the  globe ;  but  eillier  through 
the  unskillfulness  of  the  sculptor,  or  his  ill-timed  winery,  it 
bore  a  striking  rcsembl'ince  to  a  goose,  vaiidy  striving  to  gel 
bold  of  1  dumpling 


mtJ'.r.'i  « 


^■irr.^:*^  t.-rtir-'Ift^  forwai4  to  tfannr  oo  hu 
'■.nV'':fX  w^:- 'i-jlrU  '  Wtwid  under  ft  iDoaa> 


^',:'i,  ".f.ai  '!:vrt-.!«i  ',a  t.-attrn^  the  scbwl  of  Pjlhaao- 
.*  tw»  r^ar*  •■.n'yAtitA  -it^nne,  and  fMndden  either  to 
ni,  '<r  lAiiil:^  wmifk*.  -Vfwr  they  had  thus  acquired 
i-i!'!  a>rt  rif  h'lMifi?  thfrir  trjnzaM,  ihey  were  gradnallj 
.  ii.uk';  'itj^mrn:'.,  suA  dnsMyut  commtinicate  their  oim 


I,    1'.  !.;><.   !i  \,-:u<-X\'-y-A    cfTi.-nt   could  this   wise   r^ulation 

i;.;;'.riw  l,i:  iiitnyl'j'f^il  in  mrflcm  te^slattve  bodies — and 

.,'1'  ifiilly  «',.iM  it  l,;ivi,  f/;n.]M  lo  cxpediK 

.mr,.il-,f  fl,.,  .Matiliafxa! 

fill'.  |,'rilMH  jiinrliir.,  tli';  falal  w 

'fl:  of  \VillJ;iiri  lli':  'IV-Kty,  liad  I^ccn  once  more  set  afloat, 

f^  I'l  wliirli  iUi:  cliciipiutl  {)l»n  rif  defence  was  tnristed  upon 

•iikI  :  it  1i<:j[i<.;  t\i:i:iniA  a  gn^t  titroko  of  polity  in  famish' 


ti  l>nll. 


|,l,.n.ur. 


ulii  Villi' 


n  <liil  diiirii!  Wi.tilfim  (w)i(im  the  wags  of  antiquity  have 
ii^ly  [ii'i-.<i)[iifii'il  »><  u  woiniiii)  Bocm  lo  tako  a  mischievous 
I  iji  ,iilli»K  ill''  vi;iii!iiiMi!  councilors  of  New-Amsterdam. 
I<i  llii;  riinriLiiiiii,  tliiiolilfiiclbnsuf  Sltort  Pipes  and  Long 
vliii'li  liiicl  lii'i'ii  iiliiiost  Klranglud  by  tlie  herculean  grasp 
I-  Sliiyvi'Hiiut.  tmw  »']>ning  up  with  tenfold  vigor.  "What- 
.rt  |ii-ii]iinwi!  Iiy  II  Hlioi-t  I'ipe  wna  opposed  by  the  whole 
l.oiii;  1'i|ii'H,  who,  lik»  true  piu'tisans,  doemod  it  their  first 
flli'iH  llio  liuwnliiU  of  their  rivals;  their  second  to 
tt It'll iMi'h't'rt,  uiid  tlicir  third,  to  consnlt  the  public  {(ood 
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makiog  long  speeches  and  belaboring  one  another  in  endless  and 
intemperate  dispntes.  For  about  tlus  time  was  this  unhappy  city 
first  visiled  by  that  talking  endemic,  so  prevalent  in  this  country, 
and  wh.ieh  ao  invoi'iahly  evinces  itself,  wherever  a  number  ol' 
wise  men  assemble  together ;  breaking  out  in  long,  -windy  speeches ; 
caused,  as  physicians  suppose,  by  the  foul  air  which  is  ever  gene- 
rated in  a.  crowd.  Now  it  was,  moreover,  that  they  first  inlro- 
duced  the  ingenious  metliod  of  measuring  the  merits  of  an 
harangue  hy  the  hourglass ;  he  being  considered  the  ablest  orator 
ivho  spoke  longest  on  a  question.  For  which  excellent  invention, 
it  is  recoi'ded,  we  are  indebted  to  the  some  profound  Dutch  critio 
who  judged  of  books  by  their  size. 

This  sudden  passion  for  endless  liartuigucs,  so  little  consonant 
with  the  customaiy  gravity  and  taciturnity  of  our  sage  forefathers, 
was  BUpposedbycertaui  philosophers  to  havebeen  imbibed,  together 
with  divers  others  barbarous  propensities,  from  their  savage  ne^- 
bors ;  who  wore  peculiarly  noted  for  lotig  talks  and  coiuieil  firt*, 
and  never  tmdertook  any  affair  of  the  least  importance,  withotrt 
previous  debates  and  harangues  among  their  chiefs  and  old  men. 
But  the  real  cause  ivaa,  that  tlie  people,  in  electing  their  repra- 
senlatives  to  the  grand  council,  were  particular  in  choosing  them 
For  their  talents  at  talking,  without  inquiring  whtther  they  pos- 
sessed the  more  rare,  difGcult,  and  ofltimee  impoilant  talent  of 
holding  tlieir  tougucs.  The  consequence  was,  that  this  delibera- 
tive body  was  composed  of  the  most  loquacious  men  in  the  com- 
munity. As  Ihey  considered  themselves  placed  there  to  talk, 
every  man  eoneluded  that  his  duty  to  his  constituents,  and,  what 
is  more,  his  popularity  with  them,  required  that  he  should 
harangue  on  every  subject,  whether  lie  imderstood  it  or  not. 
There  was  an  ancient  mode  of  burying  i  chieftain,  by  every  soi- 
ls* 


^  iswomr  of  Ntif^-YdHt 


dier  UmyWiHg  his  slileld  fhllof  eartih  bn  the  eiyf)^ttlihliiil^^ 
moand  was  formed ;  so  whenever  a  question  mm  iamgirt  MMM 
in  this  assembly,  ererj  member  prei^Bing  fiirirViA't6^tfiMli^ita*M 
qnantmn  of  wisdom,  the  subject  wad  quidd/  bfttfed  ttMtf  ^ ViAilh 
tain  of  words.  '     '  •'  '  » '^i'  »•  - 

We  are  told,  that  disciples  on  entering  the  sdiotllrfl^fttlt^ 
ras,  were  for  two  years  enjoined  silence,  and  fissbifldeli  idtttf  to 
ask  questions,  or  make  remarks.  After  they  lnrifViali^ita^Uliii 
the  inestimable  art  of  holding  their  tongues,  thqr  treii  grtliliiMj 
permitted  to  make  inquiries,  and  finally  to  eomrnimhajtifti 
opinions. 

With  what  a  beneficial  effect  eouM  this  'wb^ 
of  Pyl^agoras  be  introduced  in  modem  legIdirtiyBli<ITIigtf''ilM 
how  wonderfully  would  it  have  tended  to  1 1 1  |m  iiTlCn  Irtwlmiii'MtlB 


*- .  1 


i.> 


grand  council  of  the  Manhattoes  I 

At  this  perilous  juncture  the  fatal  word  ecoimny,<i>  i 
bling-block  of  William  the  Testy,  had  been  once  mtmiMrittte^ 
according  to  which  the  cheapest  plaii  of  defence  wis  iiifelildri|itti 
as  the  best ;  it  being  deemed  a  great  stroke  of  pdkrf  ti'MMM^ 
mg  powder  to  economize  in  balL  ■     •'*■■?' 

Thus  did  dame  Wisdom  (whom  the  wags  of  iuiiqpd^lfiiMie 
humorously  personified  as  a  woman)  seem  to  take  a  ttinAttkMm 
pleasure  in  jilting  the  venerable^  councilors  of  NewnAjBiyMttlii. 
To  add  to  the  confusion,  the  old  factions  of  Shori  Fi|iei'iil4&ililB 
Pipes,  which  had  been  almost  stcan^M  by  file  tteMnii^^jMp 
of  Peter  Stuyvesant,  now  sprang  up  with  t^ifbid  tiglr*  [^Mliih 
ever  was  proposed  by  a  Short  Pipe  was  (qppoied  liy  ft#*  Ml||i 
tribe  of  Long  Pipes,  who,  like  true  iiartisaosi  deemed  li 
dut J  to  effect  the  downfall  of  their  rivals ; .  tbett 
elevate  themselves,  and  their  third,  ih  oonsiilt  Aibul 


I."  *-    ■ 


Uiougli  many  left  the  Ihird  coaaidemtion  9ut  .of  qnea&M)  aiU^ 
gether.  ,  •        „ 

Id  this  great  collision  of  hard  head«  it  i^  aatonigliiiig  the  qnw- 
ber  of  projects  (hat  were  struck  ojU;  prsjects  which  threw  t^a 
uind-mill  system  of  WiUiam  the  Testy  completely. in  the  back- 
;^!'uuiid.  These  were  almost  uniformly  oppos«d  by  the  "loen  of 
i.lie  greatest  weight  in  the  community  1"  yourifeig^ty  meU)  though 
slow  to  devise,  being  always  great  at  "  negativing."  Among  these 
were  a  set  of  fat,  self-important  old  burghers,  who  smoked  thsjv 
pipes,  and  said  nothing  except  to  negative  every  plan  of  defence 
proposed.  These  were  that  class  of  "  conservfltives,"  who,  having 
amassed  a  fortune,  button  up  their  pockets,  shut  their  mouths, 
sink,  as  it  were,  into  themselves,  and  paes  the  rest  of  their  livee  in 
the  indwelling  beatitude  of  conscious  wealth ;  as  some  phlegnuliA 
oyster,  having  swallowed  a  pearl,  closes  its  shell,  sinks  in  the 
mud,  and  devotes  the  rest  of  its  life  to  the  conserva^n  of  its 
treasure.  Every  plan  of  defence  seemed  to  these  worthy  old 
gentlemen  pregnant  with  ruin.  An  armed  force  was  a  legion  of 
locusts,  preying  upon  the  public  property — ^to  fit  out  a  naval  uiq» 
ment  was  to  throw  their  money  into  the  sea — to  build  fortifica- 
tions was  to  bury  it  in  the  dirt.  In  short,  they  settled  it  as  a 
sovereign  maxim,  so  long  as  their  pockets  were  full,  no  matter 
how  much  they  were  drubbed. — A  kick  left  no  scar— a  broken 
head  cured  itself — but  an  empty  purse  was  of  all  maladies  the 
slowest  to  heal,  and  one  in  which  nature  did  nothing  for  the 
patient. 

Thus  did  this  venei-ahle  assembly  of  sagee  lavish  away  that 
time  which  the  urgency  .of  affairs  rendered  invaluable,  in  empty- 
brawls  and  long-winded  speeches,  without  ever  agreeing,  except 
on  the  point  with  which  they  started,  namely,  that  tUero  was  no 
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dier  throwing  his  shield  full  of  earth  on  the  corpse,  imtil  a  mighty 
mound  was  formed ;  so  whenever  a  question  was  brought  forward 
in  this  assembly,  every  member  pressing  forward  to  throw  on  his 
quantum  of  wisdom,  the  subject  was  quickl/  buried  under  a  moan- 
tain  of  words. 

We  are  told,  that  disciples  on  entering  the  school  of  Pythago- 
ras, were  for  two  years  enjoined  silence,  and  forbidden  either  to 
ask  questions,  or  make  remarks.  After  they  had  thus  acquired 
the  inestimable  art  of  holding  their  tongues,  they  were  graduallj 
permitted  to  make  inquiries,  and  finally  to  communicate  their  own 
opinions. 

With  what  a  beneficial  effect  could  this  wise  regulation 
of  Pythagoras  be  introduced  in  modem  legislative  bodies — and 
how  wonderfully  would  it  have  tended  to  expedite  business  in  the 
grand  council  of  the  Manhattoes ! 

At  this  perilous  juncture  the  fatal  word  economy,  the  stum- 
bling-block of  William  the  Testy,  had  been  once  more  set  afloat, 
according  to  which  the  cheapest  plan  of  defence  was  insisted  upon 
as  the  best ;  it  being  deemed  a  great  stroke  of  policy  in  fumish- 
mg  powder  to  economize  in  ball. 

Thus  did  dame  Wisdom  (whom  the  wags  of  antiquity  have 
humorously  personified  as  a  woman)  seem  to  take  a  mischievous 
pleasure  in  jilting  the  venerable  councilors  of  New- Amsterdam. 
To  add  to  the  confusion,  the  old  factions  of  Short  Pipes  and  Long 
Pipes,  which  had  been  almost  strangled  by  the  herculean  grasp 
of  Peter  Stuyvesant,  now  sprang  up  with  tenfold  vigor.  What- 
ever was  proposed  by  a  Short  Pipe  was  opposed  by  the  whole 
tribe  of  Long  Pipes,  who,  like  true  partisans,  deemed  it  their  first 
duty  to  effect  the  downfall  of  their  rivals ;  their  second  to 
elevate  themselves,  and  their  third,  to  consult  the  public  good 
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widch  the  old  governor  and  himself  had  gone,  in  making  their 
weape  from  the  clutches  of  the  terrible  Amphictyons.  But 
tibongh  the  Stayvesant  manuscript,  with  its  customary  minnte- 
seiB  where  any  thing  touching  the  great  Peter  is  concerned,  is 
rery  particular  as  to  the  incidents  of  this  masterly  retreat,  the 
ttate  of  the  public  affairs  will  not  allow  me  to  indulge  in  a 
lull  recital  thereof.  Let  it  suffice  to  say,  that,  while  Peter 
Stayvesant  was  anxiously  revolving  in  his  mind  how  he  could 
nuke  good  his  escape  with  honor  and  dignity,  certain  of  the 
flhips  sent  out  for  the  conquest  of  the  Manhattoes  touched  at 
the  eastern  ports  to  obtain  supplies,  and  to  call  on  the  grand 
oomicil  of  the  league  for  its  promised  co-operation.  Upon  hear- 
ing of  this,  the  vigilant  Peter,  perceiving  that  a  moment's  delay 
were  fatal,  made  a  secret  and  precipitate  decampment ;  though 
much  did  it  grieve  his  lofty  soul  to  be  obliged  to  turn  his  back 
even  upon  a  nation  of  foes.  Many  hair-breadth  'scapes  and 
divers  perilous  mishaps  did  they  sustain,  as  they  scoured,  without 
sound  of  trumpet,  through  the  fair  regions  of  the  east.  Already 
was  the  country  in  an  uproar  with  hostile  preparation,  and  they 
were  obliged  to  take  a  large  circuit  in  their  flight,  lurking  along 
through  the  woody  mountains  of  the  Devil's  backbone ;  whence 
the  valiant  Peter  sallied  forth  one  day  like  a  lion,  and  put  to 
rout  a  whole  legion  of  squatters,  consisting  of  three  generations 
of  a  prolific  family,  who  were  already  on  their  way  to  take 
possession  of  some  comer  of  the  New-Netherlands.  Nay,  the 
faithful  Antony  had  great  difficulty,  at  sundry  times,  to  prevent 
him,  in  the  excess  of  his  wrath,  from  descending  down  from  the 
mountains,  and  falling,  sword  in  hand,  upon  certain  of  the 
border-towns,  who  were  marshaling  forth  their  draggle-tailed 
wlitia. 
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onlj  found  in  its  wobegcmc  lineamentfr  acm^bfimtto  ttOn^j 

dismay*    Not  a  word  now  was  to  be  heard.<tf 

Britain,  not  a  whisper  aboat  the  sovereaign  TOtiiet«f 

while  the  old  women  heightened  the  general  ^aWi<l|p J 

<  >usly  bewailing  their  fate,  and  calling  for  protectiiin  M:Sfa  li|dNihi 

and  Peter  Stuyvesant.       ^  .._    i...    .ii...^ 

Oh,  how  did  they  bewail  the  absence  of  the 
P^ter. — and  how  did  they  long  for  the  comfiHting, 
of  Antony  Van  Gorlearl    Indeed  a  gloomy 
over  the  fate  of  these  adyentoioas  heroeik    !Qia|riaA|K4(|p^hl4 
elapsed  since  the  almming  message  &Qai  ik^ffmsimKlMlflHB^ 
bringing  any  farther  tidings  of  his  safety*    Mapy j^^fqvM^^PI!^ 
jecture  was  hazarded  as  to  what  had  befiBdkfL.}iii9LI9EAjM^ 
squire.      Had  they  not  been  devoured  aiifib  .teT^  l^bftlWliMklrfif 
Marblehead  and  Cape  Cod? — Had  they  not  trrmiT  r^l'^lifll^i.tlMI 
tion  by  the  great  council  of  Amphictyons  ? — ^B^  IiNKiMMMW 
smothered  in  onions  by  the  terrible  mm  pif  .T^JJUmt'd  III  iftP 
midst  of  thistonstemation  and  pexple:4tyi  whiQ|(|J|i|gB%  iSilb# 
mighty  nightmare,  sat  brooding  up(Hi,.the  Mtt|i|fei%^JjytlMpc^gji|y 
of  New-Amsterdam,  the  ears  of.  the  tnnltjtofte  jn^i'Mfl^Klf 
startled  by  the  distant  soun^  of  a  liiiiiniiit  i  jd  fti'lillftift''l1^ 
grew  louder  and  louder — "^^  ^^^  ^*  ^«»^y|w>^i^  *1  *)H)tfii3IJ|l|> 
The  public  could  not  be  mistaken  in  the.  iinHlynnjm^ypi^niiji 
shout  of  joy  burst  from  their  lips,  as  th^  g^^W|jti^B#||^l^9q^nf^ 
with  dust,  and  followed  by  his  £idthful  trttiiqp9f(E^,ff||M^^ 
into  the  market-place.  .  „-  iftt4a4  ii^JsiU^t 

The  first  transports  of  the  populap^  ^^^/.yWW^JJMI 
gathered  round  the  honest  Axitony,  aa  )|f^^< 
whelming  him  with  greeting?  and  coingrajhalyityff ^  .  jfil^l 
accents  he  related  to  them  the  marvelous  a4l!V>$|pS|ii, 
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which  the  old  governor  and  hiiafcdf  luid  gMie,  in  making  thdr 
escax)e  from  the  clulches  of  Uie  (erriUe  Am^duotTOHB.  Bat 
tliough  the  Stnyvesant  nianiiseripl,  with  ils  cusiiimary  minute- 
ness where  any  thing  touehmg  the  great  Peter  is  coiicerued,  is 
?ery  particular  as  to  the  incidents  of  this  masterly  retreat,  the 
state  of  the  puljliu  affairs  will  not  allow  me  %  indulge  in  a 
full  recital  thereof.  Let  it  suffice  to  say,  that,  while  Peler 
Stuyveaant  waa  anxiously  revolving  in  his  mind  how  he  could 
make  good  hia  escape  with  honor  and  dignity,  certain  of  the 
ships  sent  out  for  the  conqueat  of  the  Manhatloes  touched  at 
the  eastern  ports  to  obtain  suppUcs,  and  to  call  on  the  grand 
council  of  the  league  for  its  promised  co-operation.  Upon  hear- 
ing of  this,  the  vigilant  Peter,  perceiving  that  a  moment's  delay 
were  fatal,  made  a  secret  and  precipitate  decampment ;  though 
much  did  it  grieve  his  lofty  soul  to  he  obliged  to  turn  his  hack 
even  upon  a  nution  of  foes.  Many  hair-hreadth  'acapea  and 
divers  perilous  mishaps  did  tliey  austain,  as  they  scoured,  without 
sound  of  trumpet,  through  the  fair  regions  of  tlie  east.  Already 
was  the  country  in  an  uproar  mth  hostile  preparation,  and  they 
were  obliged  to  take  a  large  circuit  in  their  flight,  lurking  along 
through  the  woody  mountains  of  the  DctiI's  backbone  ;  whence 
the  valiant  Peter  sallied  forth  one  day  like  a  Hon,  and  put  to 
rout  a  whole  legion  of  squatters,  consisting  of  three  generations 
of  a  prolific  feraily,  who  were  already  on  their  way  to  take 
possession  of  some  corner  of  the  New-Netherlands,  Nay,  the 
faithful  Antony  had  great  difficulty,  at  sundry  times,  to  prevent 
him,  in  the  eicoss  of  his  vrrath,  from  descending  down  from  the 
mountains,  and  falling,  sword  in  hand,  upon  certain  of  the 
liorder-towns,  who   were   marshaling  forth   their  draggle -tailed 


IM  HISTOftY  OP  NBWfTQMl 


The  first  morement  of  tiie  goyemoivwi': 
ing,  was  to  mount  the  roof,  whence  he  eoiiteni|i1niiw1  ^uMi 
Bspect  the  hostile  squadroa.    Ttm  had  ndiead^  eoHie 
in  the  haj,  and  ocmsisted  of  two  stout 
as  John  JoMdjn,  gent,  informa  ns,  ^  thrse  hnadreds^dfait 
ooate."     HaTing  taken  this  warvejj  he  sat  tinmnlf  Jntrn  mti 
wrote  an  epistle  to  the  commandery  demanding 
anchoring  in  ^b»  harbor  withoat  obtainkig  pmiaw 
so  to  do.    This  letter  was  oouohech  in  the  mxMr* 
courteous  termsi  though  I  have  it  £ram  nndedibtei 
his  teeth  were  dinched,  and  he  had  a  bitter 
his  visage  all  the  while  he  wrote.    H 
the  grim  Peter  stumped  to  and  fio  aboirt^tte 
war-betokening  countenance,  his  hands  thrmt  ate 
pockets,  and  whisUing  a  Low  Dutch  p8ahBi4ane»  iifUd&flMtoiM' 
small  resemblance  to  the  music  of  a  northeasl' 
storm  is  brewing.     The  verj  d<^  as  Uiej^qre^' 
away  in  dismay;  while  all  the  old  and  v^j ^wcmilmpiiWMl* 
Amsterdam  ran  howling  at  his  heels,  imploring  UW4»JiN||MlM*- 
from  murder,  robbery,  and  pitiless  raviahment  I.  "    -mtn  -In  .■J.ltp.^.- 

The  reply  of  Colonel  Nichols,  who'commaodcdllMiMMlt 
was  couched  in  terms  of  equal  eourtesy  withi' Ae'^MItthit  tM^ 
governor ;  declaring  the  right  and  title  of  fak  fiffiid0Mi^jM|f  4#i 
the  province;  where  he  affirmed  the  Dutch.  to^Hhtil 
iopers ;  and  demanding  that  the  town,  finrts^  ete^"vhllAi1 
with  rendered  into  his  majest/s  obedience  and  pnMHil  ^^fHHih' 
ising,  at  the  same  time,  life,  liberfy,  estate,  and  4M'iMMi|p( 
every  Dut«h  deniaen  who  should  leadfly  s«teit  to^  Ws  iH|Hf^l 

government  ■*  '  ^^  ^^^^^'Wfk'li 

Peter  Stuyvesant  read  over  this  MmsiiBf  mj^k/lt^^^^ 
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such  harmony  of  axpwX.  as  we  may  MippoM  a  ortuty  fonner  rea^ 
the  loving  letter  of  John  Stiles,  warning  him  of  an  action  of 

ejectment.  He  was  not,  however,  to  be  taken  by  surprise  ;  but, 
tliTusiing  the  summons  into  liia  breeches  pocket,  stalked  three 
times  across  the  room,  took  a  pinch  of  snuff  with  great  veha- 
iiiciice,  and  then,  loftily  waving  his  hand,  promised  to  send  an 
answer  the  next  morning.  He  now  siimmoaed  a  general  meeting 
of  his  privy  councilors  ami  bui^omaaters,  not  to  ask  their  advice, 
for,  confident  in  his  own  gtrang  head,  lie  needed  no  man's  counsel, 
but  apparently  to  give  them  a  piece  of  his  mind  on  their  htt« 
craven  conduct.  ' 

His  orders  being  duly  promulgated,  it  was  a  piteous  sight  to 
behold  the  late  valiant  burgomasters,  who  had  demoliehed  the 
whole  British  empire  in  their  harangues,  peeping  ruefully  out  of 
their  hiding  places ;  crawlii^  cautiously  forth ;  dodging  through 
narrow  lanes  and  alleys ;  starling  at  every  little  dog  that  barked ; 
mistaking  lamp-posts  for  British  grenadiers ;  and,  in  the  excess 
of  llieir  panic,  metamorphosing  pumps  into  fonuidablo  soldiers, 
leveling  blunderbusses  at  iheir  bosoms  I  Having,  however,  in 
despite  of  numerous  perils  and  diiTicultles  of  the  kind,  arrived 
safe,  without  the  loss  of  a'  single  man,  at  the  hall  of  assembly, 
they  took  their  seats,  and  awaited  in  fearful  silence  the  arrival  of 
Ihe  governor.  In  a  few  momenta  the  wooden  leg  of  the  intrepid 
Peter  was  heard  in  regular  and  stout-hearted  thumps  upon  the 
staircase.  He  entered  the  chamber,  arrayed  in  full  suit  of  regi- 
mentals, and  carrjing  liis  trusty  toledo,  not  girded  on  his  tliigh, 
Imt  tucked  under  his  arm.  As  the  goM.Tnor  never  equipped 
liimself  in  this  portentous  manner  unless  something  of  martial 
iiriture  were  working  within  his  pencranium,  his  council  regarded 
him  ruefully,  as  if  they  saw  fire  and  swoid  in  his  iron  coim- 
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tenanoe,   and   forgot  to    Ugbt   their    jriipM '  fai 
peDBe. 

His  £iBt  words  weie,  to  nte  his  ooaasU 
wasted  in  idle  debate  and  party  fend  tiie  lidM 
been  devoted  to  putting  the  dt;  in  a  state  of 
particnlarij  indignant  at  those  brawlers  who  hali'idlii^ 


cooncils  of  the  province  by  empty  faiokeringa 

invectivcB  against  an  absent  enemr.     Ha  ntfw.M 

to  make  good  tfa«r  words  by  deed^^  the  esei^thlfiMMMM 

and  derided  was  at  the  gate.     Finally,  he  i 

gummona  he  bad  received  to  surrender,  bnt  oi 

ing  to  defend  the  proviace  as  long  as  Heavsn^me^i 

he  bad  a  wooden  leg  to  stand  npon ;  wbioh  wa^Aa  il 

emphasized  by  a  thwack  with  the  flat  of  hii  r 

that  quite  electrified  his  anditors.  ::     '  /  ^itit^^t 

The  privy  councikiifl,  who  had  long  s 
B3 perfect  disdpline  as  were  ever  the  s<ddiAi«f'd 
rick,  knew  there  was  no  ose  in  saying  «  ■mkA>''^J^ftUHjfuk 
[npes,  and  Bnu^Eed  awayib  silence,  like  &t  Ari'^MMdHiMmML 
But  the  but^mastera,  being  inflated  with  cooiiteiUfrttfpMlilMB 
and  aelf-flufficiency,  acqoired  at  popular  mniitingn,  "HtlUftlWlu 
easily  satisfied.  Mustering  np  fresh  spunt,  when  they  Iband  there 
was  some  chance  of  escaping  from  their  present  jeopardy  without 
the  disagreeable  alternative  of  lighting,  they  requested  a  copy  of 
the  summons  to  surrender,  that  they  might  show  it  to  s  general 
meeting  of  the  people. 

So  insolent  and  mutinonB  a  request  would  havQ  been  cnoiigh 
to  liave  ronsed  the  goi^  of  the  tranquil  Van  Twiller  himself— 
what  then  mnst  have  been  its  effect  upon  the  gi-eat  Stoyveaaolf 
who  was  not  asiij  a  Datdunan,  a  govcroor,  luid  a  valiant  w 
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legged  soldier  to  boot,  but  withal  a  man  of  <  the  most  stcHiikebftri 
and  gunpowder  disposition  ?  He  burst  forth  into  a  blaze  of  indig- 
nation,— swore  not  a  mother^s  son  of  them  should  see  ^  syllable 
of  it — that  as  to  their  advice  or  concurrence,  he  did  not  care  a 
whiff  of  tobacco  for  either — that  they  might  go  home,  and  go  to 
bed  like  old  women  ;  for  he  was  determined  to  defend  the  colony 
himself,  without  the  assistance  of  them  or  their  adlierents !  So 
saying,  he  tucked  his  sword  under  his  arm>  cocked  his  hat  upon 
his  head,  and  girding  up  his  loins,  stumped  indignantly  out  of  the 
council-chamber — every  body  making  room  for  him  as  he  pas&ed. 

No  sooner  was  he  gone  than  the  busy  burgooiasters  called  a 
public  meeting  in  front  of  the  Stadt-house^  where  they  appmated 
as  chairman  one  Uofae  Boerback,  ^mnerly  a  meddlesome^  mem- 
ber of  the  cabinet  during  the  r^gn  of  IWittkm  Ike  Te8ty>  bat 
kicked  out  of  office  by  Fet^r  Stuyvesant  on  ^Btlmig  the  peiBS  oi 
government.  He  was,  withal,  a  mighty  ^MgeatbrestAhA'&ff  in  the 
land,  and  reverenced  by  the  populace  as  a  busq  of  dia#  know- 
ledge, seeing  that  he  was  the  first  to  imprint  New-¥«ap  cai^efi 
with  the  mysterious  hieroglyphics  of  the  Gock  and  dreedhesi  and 
such  like  magical  devices.  •    ? 

This  burgomaster,  who  still  chewed  the  cud  ef  Ol-will  i^ai^st 
Peter  Stuyvesant,  addressed  the  multitude  in  what  is  caUed  n, 
patriotic  speech,  informing  them  of  the  courteous  samBKiQS  wbleh 
the  governor  had  received,  to  surrender ;  of  his  refusal  to  eomply 
therewith,  and  of  his  denying  the  pvblie  ev&a  a  dgkt  of  the  smn- 
mons,  which  doubtless  contained  conditions^  highly  to  the  hm^i 
and  advantage  of  the  province.  *-^ 

He  then  proceeded  to  speak  pf  his  B^x^Uency  in  Mgh-sound- 
ing  terms  of  vituperation,  suited  to  the  dignity  of  lis  station  i  com- 
paring him  to  Nero,  Galignla,  and  otherlagnMgcciift  WOi^ 0f 
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dler  OuoTrfi^  Us  Blileld  fiiUof  earth  im  the  0Mpi^«iiihh1il)pl^ 
monnd  wu  fonned ;  so  whenever  a  qoeatioii  was  troo^  MwM 
in  thia  assembly,  every  member  pressing  tatwarA'W^OHH^^tmVk 
qnantnm  of  wisdcmi,  the  snbjotA  WM  qnickl/  botM  tMihtkit^ 
tain  of  words.  •  .-  -  ■•-nf-i'.-.!. 

We  are  told,  that  difldplefi  on  entering  ibattioAttTfilliHj^ 
raa,  were  for  two  yean  enjtnned  silence,  asd  t 
ask  quesdons,  or  make  remarks.  AAer  ibaj  h 
the  inestimable  art  of  holding  their  tongoes,  they  mrt  gMlMli^ 
pennitted  to  make  inqniries,  and  finally  to  o 
opinions. 

With   what  a  beneficial   effect   coald  this  'wW  1 
of  Pythagoras  be  introduced  in  modem  l<$;ii]atir»'todtf|ll^^7HU 
how  wonderfully  would  it  have  tended  to  ezpefite  tn 
grand  council  of  the  Manhattoes  I 

At  thia  perilous  juncture  the  fotsi  wold  e 
bling-block  of  WiUitm  the  Testy,  had  been  one*  tBUa  MrHttfiH^ 
according  to  which  the  cheapest  plaA  of  defence  Wh  InlhMi'l^iB 
as  the  best ;  it  being  deemed  a  great  etnks  of  p 
wg  powder  to  economize  in  balL 

Thus  did  dame  TVisdOTH  (whom  thu  wags  of  antiquity  h 
humorously  personified  as  a  woman)  soem  to  take  a  iniechier 
pleasure  in  jilting  the  venerable'  councilors  of  Ncw-Amsterdiinti^ 
To  add  to  the  coniiuion,  the  old  factionE  of  Short  Pipes  and  Long 
Pipes,  which  had  been  almost  stranded  by  tLe  herculean  grasp 
of  Peter  Stuyresaat,  now  sprang  up  with  (enfold  vigor.  What- 
erer  was  proposed  by  a  Short  Pipe  was  opposed  by  the  whole 
tribe  of  Long  ^pes,  who,  like  true  parttRnnt^,  deemed  it  their  Gnt 
duty  to  effect  the  down&Q  of  ihear  rivals  ;  their  second  B^v 
elevate  theraselTe^  and  their  third,  to  consult  the  public  p 


tyha«iJ 
hieroAjfl 

terdnoL^ 
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though  many  left  the  third  conuderatiait  out  AT  qneslioii  aitif 

In  this  great  coUisIon  of  hard  heads  it  is  astoni^ung  the  WUS- 
ber  of  projecU  that  were  struck  mil;  png«cta  whicb  threw  tl(a 
wind-mill  system  of  William  the  Testy  completely  in  the  hack- 
ground.  These  were  almost  uniformly  exposed  by  the  "man  of 
lilt;  greatest  weight  in  the  community  ["  yflur  ^reighty  men,  thoo^ 
slow  lo  devise,  being  always  great  at  "negativing."  Among  thsM 
were  a  set  of  fat,  self-important  old  burghers,  who  smoked  theii 
pipes,  and  said  nothing  except  to  negative  every  plan  of  defence 
proposed.  These  were  that  class  of  "  conservatives,"  who,  having 
amassed  a  fortune,  button  up  their  pockets,  shut  their  mouths, 
sink,  as  it  were,  into  tliemselves,  and  pass  the  rest  of  their  livM  in 
the  indwelling  beatitude  of  conscioua  wealtb. ;  as  acme  phlc^jmatic 
oyster,  having  swallowed  a  pearl,  closes  its  shell,  sinka  in  the 
mud,  and  devotes  the  rest  of  its  life  to  the  conserva&m  of  ita 
treasure.  Every  plan  of  defence  seemed  to  these  worthy  old 
gentlemen  pregnant  with  ruin.  An  armed  force  was  a  legioa  cf 
locusts,  preying  upon  the  public  property — to  fit  out  a  naval  anna- 
ment  wa^  to  throw  their  money  into  the  sea — to  build  fortifica- 
tious  was  to  bury  it  in  the  dirt.  In  short,  they  settled  it  as  a 
sovereign  maxim,  so  long  as  their  pockets  were  full,  no  matl«r 
how  much  they  were  drubbed. — A  kick  left  no  scar — a  brdcen 
head  cured  itself — but  an  empty  purse  was  of  all  maladies  the 
slowest  to  heal,  and  one  in  which  nature  did  nothing  for  the 
patient. 

Thus  did  this  venerable  assembly  of  sagea  lavish  away  that 
time  which  the  urgency -of  affiura  rendered  invaluable,  in  empty 
brawls  and  long-winded  speeches,  without  ever  agrccijig,  except 
on  the  -point  with  which  they  started,  namely,  that  there  was  no 
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The  first  moTement  of  the  govemor^QO'nMdhiBgMi^ 
ing,  was  to  mount  the  roof^  whence  he  eonteinplaied'lrilh  •iteftJ 
aspect  the  hostile  squadron.  This  had  jdieadjeoiBid  to -Miter 
m  the  baj,  and  consisted  of  two  stout  frigates^  bningiOA'tewi^' 
as  John  Jossdyn,  g^Qt.*  informs  us,  ^  thrse  huodrad: 
coats."  Having  taken  this  survej^  he  sat  hiaiaelf -dinnai- 
wrote  an  epistle  to  the  commander)  demanding  tfaei 
anchoring  in  tilie  harbor  without  obtaining  preriaas'^ 
so  to  do.  This  letter  was  couGhed>in  the  most 
courteous  terms,  though  I  have  it  firom  undoubted  i<Ulmi<[yi  <hi< 
his  teeth  were  clinched,  and  he  had  a  bitter  sardonkvfrfarvpgt 
his  visage  all  the  while  he  wrote.  Having  diapaitohrf:M»ii>ai^ 
the  grim  Peter  stumped  to  and  fro  about  the  town 
war-betokening  countenance,  his  hands  thrust  into  JiisJ 
pockets,  and  whistling  a  Low  Dutch  psalm-4une,  idndblbdroM 
small  resemblance  to  the  music  of  a  northeast  wdai^;! 
storm  is  brewing.  The  veiy  dog^  as  thej  ejB^  Mai^ 
away  in  dismay;  while  all  the  old  and  u^  'woniian  pf- iWwt 
Amsterdam  ran  howling  at  his  heels,  impkfing  hin  In  fiiiitijlw 
from  murder,  robbery,  and  pitiless  ravishment  I  -     :^■'\^  *-*•    >'•:•• 

The  reply  of  Colonel  Nichols,  who^oommandedtiu^jimiari^ 
was  couched  in  terms  of  equal  courtesy  with  tiie  lalieif^^  (M' 
governor ;  declaring  the  right  and  title  of  his  BtH&skMagmtf  %i 
the  province;  where  he  affirmed  the  Dutch  to  be  iMHSf  ilM^ 
iopers ;  and  demanding  that  the  town,  forts,  ete^  ufaaldd  WiMtee 
with  rendered  into  his  majesty's  obedience  and  porateelte  ^'^MMiir  • 
ising,  at  the  same  time,  life,  liberty,  estate,  and  r(M  iMi^-^' 
every  Dutch  denizen  who  should  readily  aiAnit  to  Ub  mtfjlttlfk^ 
government.  -r-^f'/HMa 

Peter  Stuyvesant  read  over  this  Mmdfy  mfMI^LilMlMtlftf 


CHAPTER  IX. 

nr  WHICH  THE  ^TBOUBLES  OF  NEW-AMSTEBDAU  APPEAB  TO 
THICKEN — SHOWING  THE  BRAVERY,  IN  TIME  OP  PERIL,  OF 
A  PEOPLE  WHO  DEFEND  THEMSELVES  BY  BESOLUTIONS. 

Like  as  an  assemblage  of  belligerent  cats,  gibbering  and  cater- 
wauling ;  eyeing  one  another  with  hideous  grimaces  and  contor- 
tions ;  spitting  in  each  other's  faces,  and  on  the  point  of  a  general 
clapper-clawing,  are  suddenly  put  to  scampering  rout  and  confu- 
sion by  the  appearance  of  a  house-dog ;  so  was  the  no  less  vo- 
ciferous council  of  New- Amsterdam  amazed,  astounded,  and  totally 
dispersed,  by  the  sudden  arrival  of  the  enemy.  Every  member 
waddled  home  as  fast  as  his  short  legs  could  carry  him,  wheezing  as 
he  went  with  corpulency  and  terror.  Arrived  at  his  castle,  he  bar- 
ricadoed  the  street-door,  and  buried  himself  in  the  cider-cellar, 
without  venturing  to  peep  out,  lest  he  should  have  his  head  car- 
ried off  by  a  cannon  ball. 

ffhe  sovereign  people  crowded  into  tlie  market-place,  herding 
together  with  the  instinct  of  sheep,  who  seek  safety  in  each  other's 
company,  when  the  shepherd  and  his  dog  are  absent,  and  the 
wolf  is  prowling  round  the  fold.  Far  from  finding  relief,  how- 
ever, they  only  increased  each  other's  terrors.  Each  man  looked 
niefiilly  in  his  neighbor's  face,  in  search  of  encouragement,  but 
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only  found  in  its  wobegonc  lineaments  a  confbrmation  ci  his  <ywii 
dismay.  Not  a  word  now  was  to  be  heard  of  conquering  Great 
Britain,  not  a  whisper  about  the  sovereign  yirtues  of  economj— - 
while  the  old  women  heightened  the  general  gloom  by  damor- 
( >:isly  bewailing  their  fate,  and  calling  for  protection  on  St.  Nicholas 
a' 1(1  Peter  Stuyvesant.       * 

Oh,  how  did  they  bewail  the  absence  of  the  lion^earted 
Peter! — and  how  did  they  long  for  the  comforting  presence 
of  Antony  Van  Corlear!  Indeed  a  gloomy  uncertainty  hnng 
over  the  fate  of  these  adventurous  heroes.  Day  after  daj  had 
elapsed  since  the  alarming  message  from  the  govemory  wUhoat 
bringing  any  further  tidings  of  his  safety.  Many  a  fearfiil  con- 
jecture was  hazarded  as  to  what  had  befallen  him  and  his  loyal 
squire.  Had  they  not  been  devoured  alive  by  the  cannibals  of 
Marbleliead  and  Cape  Cod? — Had  they  not  been  put  to  the  ques- 
tion by  the  great  council  of  Amphictyons  ? — Had  they  not  been 
smothered  in  onions  by  the  terrible  men  of  Pyqoag? — Jx^  the 
midst  of  this  tx)nstemation  and  perplexity^  when  hoiror^  like  a 
mighty  nightmare,  sat  brooding  upon  the  litttle^  £sKt,  plethoric  oiy 
of  New-Amsterdam,  the  ears  of  the  multitude  were  saddenly 
startled  by  the  distant  soun^  of  a  trumpet—it  approached — ^it 
grew  louder  and  louder — and  now  it  resounded  at  the  dij  gate. 
The  public  could  not  be  mistaken  in  the  well-known  sound — a 
shout  of  joy  burst  from  their  lips,  as  the  gallant  Tester,  ooTered 
with  dust,  and  followed  by  his  faithful  trumpeter,  came  gall(^|pig 
into  the  market-place. 

The  first  transports  of  the  populace  having  subsided,  they 
gathered  round  the  honest  Antony,  as  he  dismounted,  ovi^ 
whelming  him  with  greetings  and  congratulations.  In  breaHUiQtti 
accents  he  related  to  them  the  marvelous  adventures  Jhti^fff^ 
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which  the  old  goveraor  and  himaelf  had  gone,  in  nuldng;  flieir 
escape  from  tlie  dutches  of  the  terrible  Amphiet7ons.  B«t 
though  the  Stu^vesant  manuBcript,  with  its  eaatoiaarj  miniite- 
ness  where  any  thing  touching  the  greftt  Peter  is  coneemed,  is 
very  particular  as  to  the  inddents  of  this  masterly  retrea^'  the 
state  of  the  public  afi^urs  wiU  not  allow  me  to  indulge  in  a 
full  recital  thereof.  Let  it  suffice  to  say,  that,  while  Peter 
Stuyvesant  was  anxiously  revolving  in  hia  mind  how  he  could 
make  good  his  escape  with  honor  and  dignity,  certain  of  the 
ships  sent  out  for  the  conquest  of  the  Manbattoes  touched  at 
the  eastern  ports  to  ohfain  supplies,  and  to  call  on  the  grand 
council  of  the  league  for  its  promised  co-operation.  Upon  hear- 
ing of  tliia,  the  Tigilaat  Peter,  perceiving  that  a  moment's  delay 
were  fatal,  made  n  secret  and  precipitate  decampment ;  though 
much  did  it  grieve  hia  lofty  soul  to  be  obliged  to  turn  hia  back 
even  upon  a  nation  of  foes.  I^Iany  hair-breadth  'scapes  and 
divers  perilous  mishaps  did  tliey  sustain,  as  they  scoured,  without 
sound  of  trumpet,  thi'oiigh  the  fair  regions  of  the  east.  Already 
was  the  country  in  an  uproar  with  hostile  preparation,  and  they 
were  obhged  to  take  a  large  circuit  in  tlieir  flight,  lurking  along 
through  the  woody  mountains  of  the  Devil'a  backbone ;  whence 
the  valiant  Peter  saUied  forth  one  day  like  a  Hon,  and  put  to 
rout  a  whole  legion  of  squatters,  consisting  of  three  gcnoraliona 
of  a  prolific  family,  who  were  already  on  their  way  to  take 
possession  of  some  corner  of  the  New-Netherlands.  Nay,  the 
faithful  Antony  had  great  difficulty,  at  sundry  times,  to  prevent 
him,  in  the  excess  of  his  wrath,  from  descending  down  from  the 
mountains,  and  falling,  sword  in  hand,  upon  certain  of  the 
border-towns,  who  were  marshaling  forth  their  draggle -failed 
militia. 
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tenance,   and   forgot  to   light  their    pipes  in   breatiili 
pense. 

His  first  words  were,  to  rate  his  council  soondlj  for  having 
wasted  in  idle  debate  and  party  feud  the  time  which  should  have 
been  devoted  to  putting  the  city  in  a  state  of  defence*  He  was 
particularly  indignant  at  those  brawlers  who  had  disgraced  the 
councils  of  the  province  by  empty  bickerings  and  Bcorrilons 
invectives  against  an  absent  enemy.  He  now  called  upon  them 
to  make  good  their  words  by  deeds,^  the  enemy  they  had  defied 
and  derided  was  at  the  gate.  Finally,  he  informed  theiod  of  fbe 
summons  he  had  received  to  surrender,  but  concluded  by  aweai> 
ing  to  defend  the  province  as  long  as  Heaven  was  on  has  aide  and 
he  had  a  wooden  leg  to  stand  upon ;  which  warlike  aeotenee  he 
emphasized  by  a  thwack  with  the  flat  of  his  sword  upon  fhe  table^ 
that  quite  electrified  his  auditors. 

The  privy  councilors,  who  had  long  since  been  broog^t  into 
as  perfect  discipline  as  were  ever  the  soldiers  of  the  great  Frede- 
rick, knew  there  was  no  use  in  saying  a  word--80  limited  their 
pipes,  and  smoked  away  in  silence,  like  fat  and  discreet  coandlois. 
But  the  burgomasters,  being  inflated  with  considerable  importanoe 
and  self-sufficiency,  acquired  at  popular  meetings,  were  not  so 
easily  satisfied.  Mustering  up  fresh  spirit,  when  they  found  thdfe 
was  some  chance  of  escaping  from  their  present  jeopardy  without 
the  disagreeable  alternative  of  fighting,  they  reqnested  a  copy  of 
the  summons  to  surrender,  that  they  might  show  it  to  a  genetal 
meeting  of  the  people. 

So  insolent  and  mutinous  a  request  would  have  been  enoi||^ 
to  have  roused  the  gorge  of  the  tranquil  Van  Twiller  himielf— - 
what  then  must  have  been  its  efiect  upon  the  great  StayreaaMtf 
who  was  not  only  a  Dutchman,  a  governor,  and  a  Yaliant  WMtts* 
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soch  hannoDjr  of  aspect  as  we  may  suppose  a  crusty  farmer  reads 

the  loving  letter  of  John  Stiles,  warning  him  of  an  action  of 

ejectment.     He  was  not,  however,  to  be  taken  by  surprise ;  but; 

thrusting  the  sanmions  into  his  breeches  pocket,  stalked  three 

times  across  the  room,  took  a  pinch  of  snuff  with  great  vehe* 

mence,  and  then,  loftily  waving  his  hand,  promised  to  send  an 

answer  the  next  morning.    He  now  summoned  a  general  meeting 

of  his  privy  councilors  and  burgomasters,  not  to  ask  their  advice, 

for,  confident  in  his  own  strong  head,  he  needed  no  man's  counsel, 

but  apparently  to  give  them  a  piece  of  his  mind  on  their  late 

craven  conduct  ^ 

His  orders  being  duly  promulgated,  it  was  a  piteous  sight  to 

behold  the  late  valiant  burgomasters,  who  had  demolished  the 

whole  British  empire  in  their  harangues,  peeping  ruefully  out  of 

their  hiding  places ;  crawling  cautiously  forth ;  dodging  through 

narrow  lanes  and  alleys ;  starting  at  every  little  dog  that  barked ; 

mistaking  lamp-posts  for  British  grenadiers ;  and,  in  the  excess 

of  their  panic,  metamorphosing  pumps  into  formidable  soldiers, 

leveling  blunderbusses  at  their  bosoms  I     Having,  however,  in 

despite  of  numerous  perils  and  difficulties  of  the  kind,  arrived 

safe,  without  the  loss  of  a*  single  man,  at  the  hall  of  assembly, 

they  took  their  seats,  and  awaited  in  fearful  silence  the  arrival  of 

the  governor.    In  a  few  moments  the  wooden  leg  of  the  intrepid 

Peter  was  heard  in  regular  and  stout-hearted  thumps  upon  the 

staircase.    He  entered  the  chamber,  arrayed  in  fuU  suit  of  regi- 

mentals,  and  carrying  his  trusty  toledo,  not  girded  on  his  tlugh, 

but  tucked  under  his  arm.     As  the  governor  never  equipped 

himself  in  this  portentous  manner  unless  something  of  martial 

nature  were  working  within  his  pericranium,  his  council  regarded 

bun  ruefully^  as  if  they  saw  fire  and  sword  in  his  iron  coun- 
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tenance,  and   forgot  to   light  their    pipes  in  breaHileeB 
pense. 

His  first  words  were,  to  rate  his  council  sonndlj  for  having 
wasted  in  idle  debate  and  party  feud  the  time  which  should  have 
been  devoted  to  putting  the  city  in  a  state  of  defence.  He  was 
particularly  indignant  at  those  brawlers  who  had  disgraced  the 
councils  of  the  province  by  empty  bickerings  and  Bcorriloos 
invectives  against  an  absent  enemy.  He  now  called  upon  them 
to  make  good  their  words  by  deeds,^  the  enemy  they  had  defied 
and  derided  was  at  the  gate.  Finally,  he  informed  thein  of  fbe 
summons  he  had  received  to  surrender,  but  concluded  by  §wefti> 
ing  to  defend  the  province  as  long  as  Heaven  was  on  hia  mAt  and 
he  had  a  wooden  leg  to  stand  upon ;  which  warlike  sentence  he 
emphasized  by  a  thwack  with  the  flat  of  his  sword  upon  fhe  taUe, 
that  quite  electrified  his  auditors. 

The  privy  councilors,  who  had  long  since  been  brodg^t  into 
as  perfect  discipline  as  were  ever  the  soldiers  of  the  great  Frede- 
rick, knew  there  was  no  use  in  saying  a  word--6o  lighted  HhieSi 
pipes,  and  smoked  away  in  silence,  like  fat  and  discreet  ooonoilorB. 
But  the  burgomasters,  being  inflated  with  considerable  importance 
and  self-sufficiency,  acquired  at  popular  meetings,  were  Hot  so 
easily  satisfied.  Mustering  up  fresh  spirit,  when  they  fonnd  dief^ 
was  some  chance  of  escaping  from  their  present  jeopaidj  witliOQt 
the  disagreeable  alternative  of  fighting,  they  requested  a  copy  of 
the  summons  to  surrender,  that  they  might  show  it  to  a  genetal 
meeting  of  the  people. 

So  insolent  and  mutinous  a  request  would  have  been  enoi^ 
to  have  roused  the  gorge  of  the  tranquil  Van  Twiller  himtdfr— 
what  then  must  have  been  its  efiect  upon  the  great  StajreaiMti 
who  was  not  only  a  Dutchman,  a  governor,  and  BvaliaBtiraeiHk* 
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legged  soldier  to  boot,  bat  witlial  a  man  of  the  most  stom^oUol 
and  gunpowder  disposition  ?  He  burst  forth  into  a  blaze  of  indi^ 
nation, — swore  not  a  mother's  son  of  them  should  see  a  syllable 
of  it — that  as  to  their  advice  or  concurrence,  he  did  not  care  a 
whiff  of  tobacco  for  either — that  they  might  go  home,  and  go  lo 
bed  like  old  women  ;  for  he  was  determined  to  defend  the  colony 
himself,  without  the  assblance  of  them  or  their  adJterenta !  So 
saying,  he  tucked  liis  sword  under  Lis  arm,  cocked  Jiis  liat  upoii 
his  head,  and  girdinp;  up  his  raius,  stumped  indignanlly  out  of  the 
council-chamber— -every  hody  making  room  for  him  as  lie  pasted. 

No  sooner  was  he  gone  than  the  busy  burgomasters  called  a 
public  meeting  in  front  of  the  Stadt-house,  where  they  appointed 
as  chairman  one  Dofue  Eoerhoek,  fonnerly  a  meddlesome  mem- 
ber of  the  eahinet  during  the  reign  of  'William  the  Testy,  but 
kicked  out  of  ofliea  by  Peter  Stuyvesant  on  taking  the  reins  of 
government  He  was,  withal,  a  mighty  gingerbread  baker  in  llie 
land,  and  reverenced  by  the  populace  as  a  man  of  dark  know- 
ledge, seeing  that  he  was  the  first  to  imprint  New- Year  cakes 
with  the  mysterious  hieroglyphics  of  the  Cook  and  Breeches,  and 
each  like  magical  devices. 

This  burgomaster,  who  still  chewed  tlie  cud  of  ill-will  against 
Peter  Stuyvesant,  addressed  the  multitude  in  what  is  called  a 
patriotic  speech,  informing  them  of  the  courteous  summons  which 
the  governor  had  received,  to  surrender ;  of  his  refusal  lo  comply 
therewith,  and  of  his  denying  the  public  even  a  sight  of  the  sum- 
mons, which  doubtless  contained  conditions  highly  to  the  honoi 
and  advantage  of  the  province. 

He  then  proceeded  to  speak  of  his  Excellency  in  high-sound- 
ing terms  of  vituperation,  suited  to  the  dignity  of  hia  station ;  com- 
paring him  to  Nero,  Caligula,  and  other  flagrant  gi'eat  men  of 
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yore ;  assuring  the  people  that  the  history  of  the  world  did  not 
contain  a  despotic  outrage  equal  to  the  present.  That  it  would 
be  recorded  in  letters  of  fire,  on  the  blood-stained  tablet  of  his- 
tory !  That  ages  would  roll  back  with  sudden  horror  when  tibej 
came  to  view  it !  That  the  womb  of  time  (by  the  way,  your 
orators  and  writers  take  strange  liberties  with  the  womb  of  time, 
th  J  ugh  some  would  fain  have  us  believe  that  time  is  an  old  gen- 
tleman)— ^that  the  womb  of  time,  pregnant  as  it  was  with  direful 
horrors,  would  never  produce  a  parallel  enormity! — with  a 
variety  of  other  heart-rending,  soul-stirring  tropes  and  figpiWH 
which  I  cannot  enumerate;  neither,  indeed,  need  I,  for  they 
were  of  the  kind  which  even  to  the  present  day  fonn  the.  s^Ie 
of  popular  harangues  and  patriotic  orations,  and  may  be  daised 
in  rhetoric  under  the  general  title  of  Rigmarole. 

The  result  of  this  speech  of  the  inspired  burgomaster,  was  a 
memorial  addressed  to  the  governor,  remonstrating  in  good  roond 
terms  on  his  conduct.  It  was  proposed'  that  Dofue  Boorback 
himself  should  be  the  l)earer  of  this  memorial,  but  this  he  warily 
declined,  having  no  inclination  of  coming  again  within  kicking 
distance  of  his  Excellency.  Who  did  deliver  it  has  never  been 
named  in  history,  in  which  neglect  he  has  suffered  grievous 
wrong ;  seeing  that  he  was  equally  worthy  of  blazon  with  Mm 
perpetuated  in  Scottish  song  and  story  by  the  surname  of  Bell- , 
the-cat  All  we  know  of  the  fate  of  this  memorial  i%  that  it  wm 
used  by  the  grim  Peter  to  light  his  pipe ;  which,  froqi  the  Tel^ 
mence  with  which  he  smoked  it,  was  evidently  aqy  thkig  but  n 
pipe  of  peace.  -    ^^ 

■  ^n^t 
■    'lerfifrfr 


CHAPTER  X. 


OOMTAimMG  A  DOLEFCL  DISASTER  OP  ANTONY  THE  TRUM. 
PKTRB — AMD  HOW  FBTBR  STDTVEBAMT,  XiIXS  A  SECOND 
CBOmVETiL,   aDDDENLT  DISBOIVBD   A   BUMP  FABI.IA1IEHT, 


Now  did  Hie  liigh-minded  Pieter  de  Groodt  shower  down  a  pannier 
load  of  nialedic lions  ujion  liio  burgomasters  for  a  set  of  self-willed, 
obstinate,  factious  varlcts,  who  would  neither  he  convinced  nor 
persuaded.  Nor  did  he  omit  to  bestow  some  left-handed  conupli- 
menls  upon  the  sovereign  people,  as  aherdof  poltroons,  who  liad  no 
relish  for  the  glorious  hardships  and  illustrious  misadventures  of 
battle — but  would  rather  stay  at  home,  and  eat  and  sleep  in  igno- 
ble ease,'  than  fight  in  a  ditch  for  immortality  and  a  broken  head. 
Resolutely  bent,  however,  upon  defending  his  beloved  dty, 
in  despite  even  of  itself,  he  called  unto  him  his  trusty  Van  Cor- 
lear,  wlio  was  his  right-hand  man  in  rU  times  of  emergency. 
Him  ^d  he  adjure  (o  take  ha  war-denouncing  trumpet,  and 
mounting  his  horse,  to  bent  up  the  country  night  and  day — 
sounding  the  alarm  along  the  pastoral  borders  of  the  Bronx — 
Btarlling  the  wild  solitudes  of  Crofon — arousing  the  rugged  yeo- 
manry of  Weehawk  and  Iloboken — the  mighty  men  of  battle  of 
Tappan    Bay — and  the  brave  boys  of  -Tarry-Town,  Petticoat- 
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Lane,  and  Sleepy-Hollow — charging  them  one  and  all  to  dlag 
their  powder-horns,  shoulder  their  fowling-pieoeSy  and  nuureii 
merrily  down  to  the  Manhattoes. 

Now  there  was  nothing  in  all  the  world,  the  divine  §eK  eX* 
cepted,  that  Antony  Van  Corlear  loved  better  than  emnds  of 
this  kind.  So  just  stopping  to  take  a  lusty  dinner,  and  bracing 
to  his  side  his  junk  bottle,  well  charged  with  heart-injspiring 
Hollands,  he  issued  jollily  from  the  city  gate,  which  looked  out 
upon  what  is  at  present  called  Broadway ;  sounding  a  fareweU 
strain,  that  rung  in  sprightly  echoes  through  the  winding*  itneU 
of  New- Amsterdam — ^Aias !  never  more  were  they  to  be  {^ML- 
dened  by  the  melody  of  their  favorite  trumpeter ! 

It  was  a  dark  and  stormy  night  when  the  good  Antonj  ar- 
rived at  the  creek  (sagely  denominated  Haerlem  river}  iMeh 
separates  the  island  of  Manna-hata  from  the  mainland*  Hie 
wind  was  high,  the  elements  were  in  an  uproar,  and  no  Charon 
could  be  found  to  ferry  the  adventurous  sounder  of  brttM  across 
the  water.  For  a  short  time  he  vapored  like  an  impatient  f^iost 
upon  the  brink,  and  then  bethinking  himself  of  the  mgeney  d 
his  errand  took  a  hearty  embrace  of  his  stone  bottle,  swore  most 
valorously  that  he  would  swim  across  in  spite  of  the  devil  1 
(Spyt  den  Duyvel,)  and  daringly  plunged  into  the  stream.  Law- 
less Antony  I  scarce  had  he  buffeted  half-way  over,  when  he  hm 
observed  to  struggle  violently,  as  if  battling  with  the  spiril  of 
the  waters — ^instinctively  he  put  his  trumpet  to  his  mootfa,  and 
giving  a  vehement  blast — sank  forever  to  the  bottom  I    ' 

The  clangor  of  his  trumpet,  like  that  of  the  ivory  horn  of  At 
renowned  Paladin  Orlando,  when  expiring  in  the  f^iooAaoM 
of  Eoncesvalles,  rang  far  and  wide  through  the  oonntiyj 
the  neighbors  round,  who  hurried  in  amazement  to  - 
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Hepe  an  old  Dutch  burgher,  &med  for  hie  reread,  «nd  who  hid 
bcea  a  witness  of  the  fact,  related  to  them  the  melimcbd;  afiaJr; 
with  the  fearful  addition  (to  which  I  am  slow  of  giving  bdief) 
that  he  eaw  the  duj^el,  in  the  shape  ofahngemoss-bonker,  seize 
ihe  sturdy  Antony  by  the  le^  and  drag  him  beneath  the  waves 
Certain  it  is,  the  place,  witli  the  adjcnniiig  promoatorr,  which 
projects  into  the  Hudson,  has  been  called  j^jj*  den  J)ugvel  ever 
since — the  ghost  of  the  unfortunate  Antony  sliU  haunts  the  sur- 
rounding solitudes,  and  his  trumpet  has  ofW  been  heard  by  the 
neighbors,  of  a  slormy  night,  mingling  with  the  howling  of  tlie 
blast.  Nobody  ever  attempts  to  swim  across  the  creek  ailer 
dark  ;  on  the  contrary,  a  bridge  has  been  built  to  guard  against 
such  melancholy  accidents  in  future—and  as  to  moss-bonk crs, 
they  are  held  in  such  abhorrence,  that  no  true  Dutchman-  will 
admit  them  to  Iiis  table,  who  loves  good  fish  and  hates  (be  devil. 

Such  waa  the  end  of  Antony  Van  Corlear — a  man  deserving 
of  a  better  fate.  lie  lived  roundly  and  soundly,  like  a  true  and 
jolly  bachelor,  unlil  the  day  of  his  death;  but  though  he  was 
never  married,  yet  did  he  leave  behind  some  two  or  three  dozen 
children,  in  different  pai-ta  of  the  country — fine,  chubby,  brawling, 
flatulent  little  nichins  (  from  whom,  if  legends  speak  tme,  (and 
they  are  not  apt  to  lie,)  did  descend  the  innumerable  I'ace  »{  edit- 
ors, who  people  and  defend  this  country,  and  who  are  bountifully 
pmd  by  tlie  people  for  keeping  up  a  constant  olarm — and  making 
■hem  miserable.  It  is  hinted,  too,  that  in  his  various  expeditions 
into  the  East  he  did  much  towards  promoting  the  population  of 
the  country  i  in  proof  of  which  is  adduced  the  notorious  propen- 
sity of  the  people  of  those  parts  to  sound  their  own  trumpet. 

As  some  way-worn  pilgrim,  when  the  tempest  whistles  through 
hifl  locks  and  night  is  ^thering  round,  beholds  bis  faithful  dog, 
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the  companion  and  solace  of  his  journeying,  stretched  lifelaM  at 
his  feet,  so  did  the  generous-hearted  hero  of  the  Manhattoes 
contemplate  the  untimely  end  of  Antony  Van  G>rlear«  He  had 
been  the  faithful  attendant  of  his  footsteps ;  he  had  channed  him 
in  many  a  weary  hour  by  his  honest  gayety  and  the  martia] 
melody  of  his  trumpet,  and  had  followed  him  with  unflinching 
loyalty  and  affection  through  many  a  scene  of  direfhl  peril  and 
mishap.  He  was  gone  foreyer !  and  that,  too,  at  a  moment  when 
every  mongrel  cur  was  skulking  from  his  side.  Thia-^Pefcer 
Stuyvesant — was  the  moment  to  try  thy  fortitude;  and  tiboB 
jras  the  moment  when  thou  didst  indeed  shine  forth — ^Peter  4k$ 
Headstrong  I 

The  glare  of  day  had  long  dispelled  the  horrors  of  the  atormj 
night ;  still  aU  was  dull  and  gloomy.  The  late  jovial  Apdlo  hid 
his  face  behind  lugubrious  clouds,  peeping  out  now  and  then  fixr 
an  instant,  as  if  anxious,  yet  fearfulf  to  see  what  was  going  on  in 
his  favorite  city.  This  was  the  eventful  morning  when  the  great 
Peter  was  to  give  his  reply  to  the  summons  of  the  inTadera. 
Already  was  he  closeted  with  his  privy  coundl,  sitting  in  grim 
state,  brooding  over  the  fate  of  his  favorite  trumpeter,  and  anon 
boiling  with  indignation  as  the  insolence  of  his  recreant  Irazgo- 
master^  flashed  upon  his  mind.  While  in  this  state  of  irritalion, 
a  courier  arrived  in  all  haste  from  Winthrop,  the  subtle  governor 
of  Connecticut,  counseling  him,  in  the  most  affectaonate  and  di^ 
interested  manner,  to  surrender  the  province,  and  magnifyiif  the 
dangers  and  calamities  to  which  a  refusal  would  subject 
AVhat  a  moment  was  this  to  intrude  officious  advice  upon  a 
who  never  took  advice  in  his  whole  life  I — ^The  flery  old  gtyvemor 
strode  up  and  down  the  chamber  with  a  vehemence  that  made 
the  bosoms  of  his  councilors  to  quake  with  awe-Hraaliog  ai  ti$ 
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unlucky  t'utc,  that  tlius  made  LLm  the  constant  butt  of  factious 
subjecta,  and  Jesuitical  advisers. 

Just  at  this  Ul-dioaen  juncture,  the  ofliuious  burgomasters,  who 
hiid  heai'd  of  the  arrival  of  mjelerioua  dispatches,  came  marehing 
in  a  body  into  [be  room,  with  a  legion  of  schepOQS  and  toad-catcri 
nt  theii'  heels,  and  abruptly  demanded  a  perusal  of  the  letter 
This  was  too  much,  for  the  sptcen  of  Peter  Stuyvesant.  He  tore 
the  letter  in  a  thousand  pieces — threw  it  in  the  fac«  of  the  nearest 
Ijurgoma^ter— -broke  hia  pipe  over  the  head  of  the  nest — hurled 
his  spitting-box  at  an  unlucky  scliepen,  who  was  just  retreating 
out  at  the  door,  and  finally  prorogued  the  whole  meeting  sine  die, 
by  kicking  them  down  stairs  witli  his  wooden  leg- 

Aa  soon  as  the  burgomasters  could  reoorer  from  tUeir  confu- 
tioa  and  had  time  to  breathe,  they  called  a  public  meeting,  where 
they  related  at  full  length,  and  with  appropriate  coloriDg  and 
CJiaggeration,  tlio  despotic  affl  vindictive  deportment  of  the  gov- 
ei'norj  deelaring  that,  for  their  own  parte,  they  did  not  value  a 
straw  the  being  kicked,  cuffed,  and  mauled  by  lie  timber  foe  of 
his  excellency,  but  that  they  felt  for  the  dignity  of  the  sovei'Cign 
people,  thus  rudely  insulted  by  the  outrage  committed  on  the  seat 
of  honor  of  tlielr  representatives.  The  latter  part  of  the  harangue 
came  homo  at  once  to  that  delicacy  of  feeling,  and  jealous  pride 
of  character,  vested  in  all  true  mobs ;  who,  though  they  may  beai 
injuries  without  a  murmur,  yet  are  marvelously  jealous  of  their 
sovereign  dignity — and  there  is  no  knowing  lo  what  act  of  resent- 
ment they  might  have  been  provoked,  liad  they  not  been  some- 
what  more  afraid  of  their  sturdy  old  governor  than  they  were  01 
St.  F-ch^las  the  English — or  the  d ^1  him^lH 


CHAPTER  XI. 

now  PETER   STUTVESAJJT   DEFENDED    THE    CITY    OF    NBlT-i 
STERDAM  FOR   SEVERAL   DATS,  BT  DIKT  OF  THE  8TBKHOTB 
OF  HIS   HEAD. 

There  is  something  exceedingly  sublime  and  melancholy  in  tlw 
spectacle  which  the  present  crisis  of  our  history  presentB.  An 
illustrious  and  venerable  little  city-^the  metropolis  of  a  vast 
extent  of  uninhabited  country — ^ga:i|^ned  by  a  doughty  host  of 
orators,  chairmen,  committee-men,  burgomasters,  schepensy  and 
old  women — ^governed  by  a  determined  and  strong-lieaded  war- 
rior, and  fortified  by  mud  batteries,  palisadoes,  and  reBolntiona— 
blockaded  by  sea,  beleaguered  by  land,  and  threatened  witL  diie- 
ful  desolation  from  without ;  while  its  very  vitals  are  torn  with 
internal  faction  and  commotion!  Never  did  historic  pen. reoocd 
a  page  of  more  complicated  distress,  unless  it  be  the  strife  that 
distracted  the  Israelites  during  the  siege  of  Jerosalem — idiave 
discordant  parties  were  cutting  each  other's  throats,  at  the  mo* 
ment  when  the  victorious  legions  of  Titus  had  toppled  dofwn  thdr 
bulwarks,  and  were  carrying  fire  and  sword  into  Hie  veiy 
turn  sanctorum  of  the  temple. 

Governor  Stuyvesant  having  triumphantly  put  his 
council  to  the  rout,  and  delivered  hixnself  from  a  mnltitaJa^jrf 
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impertinent  advisers,  dispatclied  a  categorical  reply  to  iJie  com- 
maoders  of  the  invading  squadron ;  wherein  he  asserled  the  right 
and  title  of  tlicir  High  Mightmesses  the  Lords  States  Greuerjil  to 
the  province  of  Mew-Netiierlacds,  and  trusting  in  the  righteous- 
ness of  his  canse,  set  the  whole  British  nation  at  defiance ! 

My  anxiety  to  extricate  my  readers  and  myself  from  these 
disastrous  scenes  prevents  me  ^m  giving  the  whole  of  this 
gall&nt  letter,  whicli  concluded  in  these  manly  and  afiectionate 
terms: 

"  As  touching  the  threats  in  your  conclusion,  we  have  nothing 
to  answer,  only  that  ive  fear  nothing  but  what  God  (who  ia  aa 
just  as  merciful)  shall  lay  upon  us ;  all  thin^  being  in  hie  gracious 
disposal,  and  we  may  as  well  be  preserved  by  him  with  small 
forces  as  by  a  great  army ;  which  makes  us  to  wish  you  all  hap- 
piness and  prosperity,  and  recommend  you  to  Ills  protection. — 
My  lords,  your  thrice  humble  and  affectionate  servant  and  friend, 

"P.   STirrVESANT." 

Thus  having  thrown  his  gauntlet,  the  brave  Peter  stuck  a 
pair  of  liorse-pialols  in  iiia  belt,  girded  an  immense  powder-horn 
on  his  side — thrust  his  sound  leg  into  a  Hessian  boot,  and  clap- 
ping his  fierce  little  wai'-hat  on  the  top  of  his  head — paraded  ap 
and  doivn  in  front  of  liia  house,  determined  to  defend  hia  beloved 
city  to  iJie  last. 

While  all  these  struggles  and  dissensions  were  prevBiling  in 
the  Tinliappy  city  of  New-Alnsterdam,  and  while  ila  worthy  but 
ill-starred  governor  was  framing  the  ahove-qnoted  letter,  the 
English  commanders  did  not  remain  idle.  They  had  agents  se- 
cretly employed  to  foment  the  fears  and  clamors  of  the  populace ; 
and  moreover  circulated  fur  and  wide,  through  the  adjacent  coim- 


436  HISTORY  OF  NEW-YORK. 


try,  a  proclamation,  repealing  the  terms  they  had  alrea^  heU 
out  in  their  summons  to  surrender,  at  the  same  time  begcnling  the 
simple  Nederlanders  with  the  most  crafty  and  conciliating  profea* 
sions.  They  promised  that  every  man  who  voluntarily  submitted 
to  the  authority  of  his  British  Majesty  should  retain  peaceful 
possession  of  his  house,  his  vrouw,  and  his  cabbage-garden.  That 
he  should  be  suffered  to  smoke  his  pipe,  speak  Dutch,  wear  as 
many  breeches  as  he  pleased,  and  import  bricks,  tilee^  and  stone 
jugs  from  Holland,  instead  of  manufacturing  them  on  the  spot 
That  he  should  on  no  account  be  compelled  to  leani  the  "Riigl^h 
language,  nor  eat  codfish  on  Saturdays,  nor  keep  accounts  in  any 
other  way  than  by  casting  them  up  on  his  fingers,  and  ^^Ti^Hnng 
them  down  upon  the  crown  of  his  hat ;  as  is  observed  among  the 
Dutch  yeomanry  at  the  present  day.  That  every  man  should  be 
allowed  quietly  to  inherit  his  father's  hat,  coat,  shoe-buckles,  pipe, 
and  every  other  personal  appendage ;  and  that  no  man  should  be 
obliged  to  conform  to  any  improvements,  inventions,  or  any  other 
modem  innovations ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  should  be  permitted  to 
build  his  house,  follow  his  trade,  manage  his  farm,  rear  his  hogs, 
and  educate  his  children,  precisely  as  his  ancestors  had  done  be- 
fore him  from  time  immemorial.  Finally,  that  he  should  have 
all  the  benefits  of  fir^e  trade,  and  should  not  be  required  to 
acknowledge  any  other  saint  in  the  calendar  than  St.  Nichoku, 
who  should  thenceforward,  as  before,  be  considered  the  tutelar 
saint  of  the  city. 

These  terms,  as  may  be  supposed,  appeared  very  satiBlactoiy 
to  the  people,  who  had  a  great  disposition  to  enjoy  their  propertj 
unmolested,  and  a  most  singular  aversion  to  engage  in  a  contat, 
where  they  could  gain  little  more  than  honor  and  broken  heads— 
the  first  of  which  they  held  in  philosophic  indifierenoe,  the  httet 


CtlSTORY  OF  NEW-tblttr.  ttf 


in  ntl«r  deteatation.  By  these  inaidioua  means,  therefore,  did  tha 
English  succeed  in  alienating  the  confidence  and  affectiona  of  tho 
populace  from  tJieir  gallant  old  governor,  whom  they  considered 
as  obatinateiy  bent  npon  running  tliem  into  hideoua  miaadven- 
turea  ;  and  did  not  hesitate  to  apeak  their  minds  freely,  and  abuse 
him  most  heartily — behind  his  back. 

Like  as  a  mighty  grampus,  ■when  assailed  and  buffeted  by 
Toanng  waves  and  brawling  surges,  still  keeps  on  aa  undeviating 
courae,  rising  above  the  boisferous  billows,  spouting  and  blowing 
as  he  emerges — so  did  the  inflexible  Peter  pursue,  unwavering, 
his  determined  career,  and  rise,  contemptuous,  above  the  clamors 
of  the  rabble.  * 

But  when  the  British  warriors  found  that  he  set  their  power 
at  defiance,  they  dispatched  recruiting  officers  to  Jamaica  and 
Jericho,  and  Ninereh,  and  Quag,  and  Palchog,  and  all  those  towns 
on  Long  Island  which  had  been  subdued  of  yore  by  Stofiel  Brink- 
crhoff;  stirring  up  the  progeny  of  Preserved  Fish,  and  Det«F' 
mined  Cock,  and  those  other  Kew-England  squatters,  to  assml 
the  city  of  New- Amsterdam  by  land ;  while  the  hostile  ships  pre- 
pared for  an  assault  by  wafer. 

The  streets  of  New-Amslerdam  now  presented  a  scene  of 
wild  dismay  and  consternation.  In  vain  did  Peter  Sluyvesanl 
order  the  citizens  to  arm  and  assemble  on  the  battery,  Blank 
terror  reigned  over  (he  community.  The  whole  party  of  Short 
Pipes  in  the  course  of  a  single  night  had  changed  into  arrant  old 
women — a  metamorphosis  only  to  be  paralleled  by  the'prodi^es 
recorded  by  Livy  as  having  happened  at  Rome  at  the  approach 
of  Hannibal,  when  ataiuea  sweated  in  pure  affright,  goata  were 
converted  into  sheep,  and  cocks,  turning  into  hens,  ran  cackling 
about  the  street. 
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Xhw  b^ffl"^  in  bU  Attenpta  to  pnt-flteci 
fence:  blockaded  from  iiithoat;  toimentMd.l 
meoaoed  witli  a  Tankee  inTadon,  ertn  ■  th^  t 
Feter  StaTresant  for  once  gare  iray,  aodinji 
heart,  whiob  avelled  in  his  ihiOBt  until  it  i 
coneented  to  a  treaty  of  surrender.  '•'•'•-•  'f  li..«i:  ww 

Words  cannot  express  the  transporta  of'tb»fiqpdM^4n  IV* 
ceiring  tfaia  inteO^ience ;  had  the^  obtained  ia« 
pimmi*B,  they  could  not  haYe  indulged  i 
streets  reBoanded  wilb  thdr  aongialzilalioDa*4kef  laUHlMMtoi 
governor  as  the  fitther  and  deliTera-of  his  o 
to  his  houselo  tostifj  their  gradtada,  and  n 
ntusy  in  their  plaadits  than  when  he  i 
perched  npon  bis  beaver,  &om  the  glorirai  a 
tina.— But  tjie  indignant  Peter  shot  hia  docn'Mtiliv 
took  refngein  the  innermost  recesaea  t£  bk  MiMiM|ittilAHr> 
might  not  hear  the  ignoble  rejtninngi  of  the  nkfalK  If^u^ytf^ii' 

ConuniBsionera  vera  now  appointed  on  balkf  ^Mlua^m 
capitulation  was  speedily  arranged;  all  ditt  iqMiii^llllg 4tai 
ratify  it  was  that  it  ahould  be  rigned  bj  tbA  gMMiriSBilfUte' 
the  conuniauoners  waited  upon  him  6x  tUa  ymfea^tk^^itm*^- 
received  with  grim  and  bitter  coortesy.  TTiii  ■aiMkii  aMMll^ 
ments  were  laid  aside — an  tdd  Vidian  ni^)tgo«WI»-%Hfl||li9 
iiboat  his  rugged  limbs,  a  red  ni^t-c^i  ovenhadtriMUIfaiAarildO 
ing  brow,  an  iron-gray  beard  of  three  day^  g 
tional  grimneaa  to  hia  visage.  Thrice  did  he  seize  a  wura-o' 
stamp  of  a  pen,  and  essi^  to  ai^  (he  loathome  paper — Ihrice  d 
he  clinch  his  teeth,  and  make  a  horrible  countenance,  as  H 
a  dose  of  rbnbarb,  senna,  and  ipecaitmtnha,  bad  been  c 


hia  lips;  at  Jenglh,daabingit  ftom.hiin,  he  seized  bisbraaa-l 
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sword,  and  jerking  it  from  the  scabbard,  Bwore  hj  8t  Nidiolas, 
to  sooner  die  tfaan  yield  to  any  power  under  heaTen. 

For  two  nhole  dajs  did  he  peraat  in  this  magDaoImans  rcno 
lution,  during  which  his  house  was  heraeged  by  the  rabble,  and 
menaces  and  clamorous  revilinga  exbansted  to  no  purpose.  And 
now  another  course  was  adopUd  lo  eoolhe,  if  possible,  hia  mighty 
ire,  A  procession  was  formed  by  the  burgomasters  and  sehepena, 
followed  hy  the  populace,  to  bear  the  capitulation  in  state  to  the 
governor's  dwelling.  They  found  the  castle  strongly  barricadoed, 
and  the  old  hero  in  full  regimentals,  with  his  cocked  hat  on  his 
head,  posted  with  a  blunderbuss  at  the  garret  window. 

There  was  something  in  this  formidable  position  that  Btruek 
even  the  ignoble  vulgar  with  awe  and  admiration.  The  brawling 
multitude  could  not  but  reflect  with  self-abasement  upon  their  own 
pusillanimous  conduct,  when  they  beheld  their  hardy  but  deserted 
old  governor,  thus  fwthful  to  his  post,  like  a  forlorn  hope,  and 
fully  prepared  to  defend  his  ungralefol  city  to  the  last.  These 
compimctions,  however,  were  soon  overwhelmed  by  the  recurring 
tide  of  public  apprehension.  The  populace  arranged  themselves 
before  the  house,  faking  off  their  hats  with  most  respectfbl 
humility — Burgomaster  Eoerhack,  who  was  of  that  popular  class 
of  orators  described  by  Sallust,  as  being  "talkative  rather  than 
eloquent,"  stepped  forth  and  addressed  the  governor  in  a  speech 
of  throe  hours'  length,  detailing,  in  the  most  palhelic  terms,  the 
calamitous  situation  of  the  province,  and  urging  him  in  a  constant 
repetition  of  the  same  arguments  and  words  to  sign  tlie  capitula 

The  mighty  Peter  eyed  him  from  hisigarret  window  in  grim 
silence — now  and  then  his  eye  would  glance  over  the  surrounding 
rabble,  and  an  indignant  grin,  tike  that  of  an  angry  maatifF,  would 
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mark  his  iron  visage.  But  though  a  man  of  most  undaimted 
mettle — ^though  he  had  a  heart  as  big  as  an  ox,  and  a  head  fliat 
would  have  set  adamant  to  scorn — jet  after  all  he  was  a  mere 
mortaL  Wearied  out  by  these  repeated  oppositionsi  and  this 
eternal  haranguing,  and  perceiving  that  unless  he  complied,  the 
inhabitants  would  follow  their  own  inclination,  or  rather  their 
fears,  without  waitfng  for  his  consent ;  or,  what  was  still  worBO, 
the  Yankees  would  have  time  to  pour  in  their  forces  and  claim  a 
share  in  the  conquest,  he  testily  ordered  them  to  hand  up  tiie 
paper.  It  was  accordingly  hoisted  to  him  on  the  end  of  a  poley 
and  having  scrawled  his  name  at  the  bottom  of  it,  he  anathema- 
tized them  all  for  a  set  of  cowardly,  mutinous,  degenerate  pol- 
troons— ^threw  the  capitulation  at  their  heads,  slammed  down  the 
window,  and  was  heard  stumping  down  stairs  with  vehement 
indignation.  The  rabble  incontinently  took  to  their  heels ;  even 
the  burgomasters  were  not  slow  in  evacuating  the  premiaefiy  fear- 
ing lest  the  sturdy  Peter  might  issue  from  his  den,  and  greet  them 
with  some  unwelcome  testimonial  of  his  displeasure. 

"Within  three  hours  after  the  surrender,  a  legion  of  BritiBh 
beef-fed  warriors  poured  into  New- Amsterdam,  taking  posseBsion 
of  the  fort  and  batteries.  And  now  might  be  heard,  finom  aU 
quarters,  the  sound  of  hammers  made  by  the  old  Dutch  barg^erB^ 
in  nailing  up  their  doors  and  windows,  to  protect  their  vroawB 
from  these  fierce  barbarians,  whom  they  contemplated  in  silent 
sullenness  from  the  garret  windows  as  they  paraded  through  the 
streets. 

Thus  did  Colonel  Eichard  Nichols,  the  commander  of  the 
British  forces,  enter  into  quiet  possession  of  the  oonqaered  realm 
as  locum  tenens  for  the  Duke  of  York.  The  victory  was  ttttenfed 
ifrith  no  other  outrage  than  that  of  changing  the  name  of  tte 
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prorince  and  its  metropolis,  which  tfaenoeforth  were  A 
Nkw-Tork,  and  so  have  continued  to  be  called  unto  the  prcBent 
day.  The  inhabitants,  according  to  treaty,  were  allowed  to  mun- 
tain  quiet  possession  of  their  property;  but  so  invetenitely  did 

ihey  retaio  their  abhorrence  of  the  British  nation,  that  in  a 
lii'ivate  meeting  of  the  leading  citiKeiis,  it  was  unanimously  delcr- 
iiiinad  never  to  ask  any  of  Ihcir  conquerors  lo  4>ii)er, 

NOTE. 
Modem  historiBTLS  osseit  that  when  ue  New-NetherlHUls  were  thus  uvemm 
by  the  British,  as  Bpain  iii  ancienL  days  by  the  Sarscena,  a  Teaolate  band 
I'elnsed  (0  b«nd  the  neck  to  the  invBder.  Led  by  on«  Ganel  Van  Horoe,  a 
valorous  and  gigantic  Dulchmnn,  dicy  crowed  the  bay  and  buried  themselies 
among  the  marahes  and  cabbage -gardens  of  Comtnuiiipaw  ;  as  did  Pelnyu  and 
hiB  followers  among  ihp  mounlains  of  Aaiurias.  Here  their  descendants  have 
remained  ever  since,  keepiiig  tlieniaelvea  apart,  like  seed  corn,  to  repeople  the 
city  with  the  genuine  breed  whenever  it  shall  be  effectually  recovered  from  ila 
inlmdera.  It  is  eaid  the  geiioine  descendants  of  the  Nederiandeis  who  inhabit 
New-York,atill  look  with  longing cyea  to  the  green  mnrahea  nf  ancient  Faionia, 
as  did  the  conquered  SpaniarJa  of  yore  to  the  atom  inoiinlaiiiH  of  Asluriai 
conwdpring  these  the  regiiTiB  whence  dehyerance  is  to  ceme. 


i»' 


^        CHAPTER  XIL 

CfXKTAUnNQ   THE  DIGNIFIED  RETIREMENT,  AND  MOXTAL   8IJr» 
RENDER   OF  PETER  THE  HEADSTRONG. 

Thus  then  have  I  concluded  this  great  historical  enterprise ;  tint 
before  I  lay  aside  my  weary  pen,  there  yet  remains  to  be  per- 
formed one  pious  duty.  If  among  the  yariety  of  leaden  who 
may  peruse  this  book,  there  should  haply  be  found  any  of  tboBo 
souls  of  true  nobility,  which  glow  with  celestial  fire  at  the  historir 
of  the  generous  and  the  brave,  they  will  doubtless  be  an^toas 
to  know  the  fate  of  the  gallant  Peter  Stuyresant.  To  gratify 
one  such  sterling  heart  of  gold  I  would  go  more  lengths  than  to 
instruct  the  cold-blooded  curiosity  of  a  whole  fraternity  of  philo- 
sophers. 

No  sooner  had  that  high-mettled  cavalier  signed  the  arttdeB 
of  capitulation,  than,  determined  not  to  witness  the  hmniliatioa 
of  his  favorite  city,  he  turned  his  back  on  its  walls  and  made  a 
growling  retreat  to  his  houwery,  or  country-eeat^  whidi  waa 
situated  about  two  miles  off;  where  he  pasned  the  remamder of 
his  days  in  patriarchal  retirement  There  he  enjoyed  that 
quillity  of  mind,  which  he  had  never  known  amid  the 
cares  of  government;  and  tasted  the  sweeta  of  abaobite - itti 
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uncoil ti'oUed  authority,  which  liis  factious  subjects  had  so  often 
dashed  with  the  bitterness  of  opposition. 

No  persuasions  could  ever  induce  him  to  revisit  the  city— on 
t)ic  contrary,  he  would  always  have  his  great  arm-chair  placed 
Mitli  its  back  to  the  windows  which  locked  in  that  direction  ;- 
until  a  thick  grove  of  trees  planted  by  his  own  hand  grew  up  and- 
formed  a  screen  that  effectually  excluded  it  ffpm  the  prospeA'. 
He  railed  continually  at  the  degenerate  innovations  and  improve- 
ments introduced  by  the  conquerors— forbade  a  wod.  of  tb^ 
detested  langiiagu  to  be  spoken  in  his  family,  a  proliibitiou  reaiiily 
obeyed,  since  none  of  the  household  could  speak  any  tiling  but 
Dutch — and  even  ordered  a  fine  avenue  to  be  cut  down  in  iront 
of  his  house  because  it  consisted  of  English  cherry-lrecH. 

The  same  iuceasaiit  vigilance,  which  blazed  fortli  when  ho 
had  a  vast  province  under  hia  care,  now  showed  ilaelf  with  equal 
vigor,  though  in  narrower  limits.  He  patrolled  with  unceasing 
watchfuhiess  tlic  boundaries  of  his  little  territory  j  repelled  eveiy 
encroachment  wiib  iuti'epid  promptness ;  punished  every  vagrant 
depredation  upon  his  orciiard  or  his  farm-yard  willi  inflexible 
severity ;  and  conducted  every  stray  hog  or  cow  in  triumph  to 
the  pound.'  But  Ici  llie  indigent  neighbor,  the  friendless  stranger, 
or  the  weary  wanderer,  his  spacious  doors  were  ever  open,  and 
bis  capacious  fii'c-place,  that  emblem  of  liis  own  warm  and 
generous  heart,  had  always  a  comer  to  teceive  and  cherish 
them.  Ther<:  was  an  exception  to  this,  I  must  confess,  in  case 
the  ill-starred  applicant  were  an  Englishman  or  a  Yankee  i 
to  whom,  though  he  might  extend  the  hand  of  assistance,  he 
could  never  bo  brought  to  yield  the  rites  of  hospitality.  Nay,  if 
peradventure  some  straggling  merchant  of  Uio  eaat  should  etop 
if  his  door,  with  his  cart-load  of  tin  ware  or  wooden  bowls,  the 
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fiery  Peter  would  issue  forth  like  a  giant  from  his  caatley  nod 
make  such  a  furious  clattering  among  his  pots  and  ketdes^  tbal 
the  Tender  of  ^^  notion^'  was  fain  to  hetake  himself  to  instant  flig^ 

His  suit  of  regimentals,  worn  threadbare  by  the  brush,  were 
carefully  hung  up  in  the  state  bed-chamber,  and  regularly  aired 
the  first  f^  day  of  every  month ;  and  his  cocked  hat  and  trwty 
sword  were  suspended  in  grim  repose  oyer  the  parlor  maiitel- 
piece,  forming  supporters  to  a  full-length  portrait  of  the  renowned 
admiral  Yon  Tromp.  In  his  domestic  empire  he  maintained  stiict 
discipline,  and  a  well-organized  despotic  government;  but  though 
his  own  will  was  the  supreme  law,  yet  the  good  of  hia  aubjeets 
was  his  constant  object  He  watched  over,  not  merelj  tlieir 
immediate  comforts,  but  their  morals,  and  their  nltimate  welfitte ; 
for  he  gave  them  abundance  of  excellent  admonitioiiy  nor  oould 
any  of  them  complain,  that,  when  occasion  required,  he  wms  by 
any  means  niggardly  in  bestowing  wholesome  oorreotifRi. 

The  good  old  Dutch  festivals,  those  periodical  demoDstratioiis 
of  an  overflowing  heart  and  a  thankM  spirit,  which  are  fidling 
into  sad  disuse  among  my  fellow-citizens,  were  faithfnllj  obeerved 
in  the  mansion  of  Grovemor  Stuyvesant.  New-year  was  tmlj  a 
day  of  open-handed  liberality,  of  jocund  revelry,  aind  warm- 
hearted congratulation,  when  the  bosom  swelled  with  genia] 
good-fellowship,  and  the  plenteous  table  was  attended  with  an 
unceremonious  freedom,  and  honest  broad-moathed  meniment, 
unknown  in  these  days  of  degeneracy  and  refinement.  Paaa  and 
Finxter  were  scrupulously  observed  throughout  his  domiiiiona; 
nor  was  the  day  of  St.  Nicholas  suffered  to  pass  by,  without 
making  presents,  hanging  the  stocking  in  the  chimneyy  and  oom- 
plying  with  all  its  other  ceremonies. 

Once  a-year,  on  the  first  day  of  April,  he  used  to  anaj  Uaa- 
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wlf  in  fiill  regimentals,  being  the  amuTersary  of  his  bnanqdwl 
entry  into  New-Amaterdam,  after  the  conqnest  of  New-Siredeu. 
This  was  always  a  kind  of  saturnalia,  among  the  domeatics,  when 
they  considered  themselves  at  12t»er^,  in  ooma  laeamre,  to  say 
and  do  what  they  pleased;  for  on  tlus  ixy  their  master  was 
always  observed  to  unbend,  and  become  exoeedisg  pleasast  and 
jocodci.  sanding  the  old  gray-headed  negroea  on  April-fools  er- 
rands for  pigeons'  milk ;  not  one  of  whom  but  allowed  hunself  to 
be  taken  in,  and  humored  Lia  old  master's  jokea,  as  became  a 
feithful  and  weil-diaciplined  dependant.  Thu3  did  he  reign,  hap- 
pily and  peacefully  on  Ids  own  land — injuring  no  man — envying 
no  man — molested  by  no  outward  strifes ;  perplexed  by  no  inter- 
nal commotions — and  the  mighty  monareha  of  the  earth,  who 
were  vainly  seeking  to  maintain  peace,  and  promote  the  welfare 
of  mankind,  by  war  and  desolation,  would  have  done  well  to  have 
made  a  voyage  to  the  little  island  of  Mamia-hata,  and  learned  a 
lesson  in  government  from  the  domestic  economy  of  Peter  Stuy- 
veaant. 

In  process  of  time,  however,  the  old  governor,  like  all  other 
children  of  mortality,  began  to  exhibit  evident  tokens  of  decay. 
Like  an  aged  oak,  which,  though  it  long  has  braved  the  fury  of 
the  dements,  and  still  retains  its  gigantic  proportions,  begins  to 
shake  and  groan  with  every  blast — so  was  it  with  the  gallant 
Peter ;  for  though  he  still  bore  the  port  and  semblance  of  whnt 
be  was,  in  the  days  of  his  hardihood  and  chivalry,  yet  did  age 
and  infirmity  begin  to  sap  the  vigor  of  hia  frame — but  his  heart, 
Iliat  imconquerable  citadel,  stiU  triumphed  unsubdued.  With 
matchless  avidity  would  he  listen  lo  every  artide  of  intelligence 
concerning  the  battles  between  the  English  and  Dutch — still 
would  his  pulse  beat  high,  whenevei'  he  beard  of  the  victories  of 
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De  Bajter — and  his  cotmlenanoe  lowers  apd 

wiien  totone  turned  in  fayor  of  theJOng^alu *'.  Jut 

certain  daj  lie  had  jiisl  tmoked  his  fifths 

aft^  dinner,  in  his  axmrchair,  cimqiieriiig; .  thfr- iihili- 

nalion  in  his  dreamBy  he  was  8iiddeD]jar0iised*b^4|urii|||{toiM[ 

bells,  xatUing  of  drams,  and  roaring  of  eaanoBy'lilMil^fniiiBUMl 

blood  in  a  ferment    Bat  when  he  leomt  liiafti 

were  in  honor  of  a  great  viotory  obtained,  bji  iliif 

English  and  Fr^di  fleets  over  the  branre^Dtf  Bii|M^>iinfcife» 

yoonger  Yon  Tromp,  it  went  so  much  tO'hIs 

to  his  bed,  and,  in  less  than  three  dajs, ' 

door,  bj  a  violent  diolera  morbos!    ISren  ift  ^Oik  JMaMMk-te 

Still  displayed  the  unoonqaerable  spirit  of 

holding  oat  to  the  last  gasp,  with  inflexible 

whole  army  of  old  women  who  were  bent  opoa  fbrinng?|ltaMMM^ 

out  of  his  bowels,  in  the  tnie  Doteh  mode  of  daliwui^i  by 'ifcM» 

dation.  r    -  .j*.   ;J'V-i^tt»v 

While  he  thus  lay,  lingering  on  the  verge  of  diflBofailiQiiiMiM 
was  brought  him,  that  the  brave  de  Bnyter^hiil^iMMta  |wi 
his  retreat,  with  little  loss,  and  meant  obee  Hmh^  V  tflMEito 
enemy  in  battle.  The  closing  eye  of  the  old--W«|»riAr"lMM 
with  martial  Are  at  the  words — ^he  partfy  laisedf  Miiliiif;|».thd 
clinched  his  withered  hand,  as  if  he  feh  wilidftWa  tkf^M0^ 
sword  which  waved  in  triumph  before  the  wafls  |l)^«Alit-.4gp|fc' 
tina,  and  giving  a  grim  smile  of  exultation,  sadk  .illicMTtHllW^itl 
pillow,  and  expired.  "      .  ■ '  v****^-^.  *  *  *» 

Thus  died  Peter  Stuyvesant,  a  vldiant8oldie^r#.llf#'<«lk 
ject — an  upri^t  governor^  and  an  honest 'X)iitfll«Mai*-*:«lifl^ 
ed  only  a  few  empires  to  desolate,  to  have  beoi  ittauMMMMlin 
ahero!  ;    --  -^  ^•H'^^Ai^liSill 
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His  fiuieral  obsequiea  were  oeI«bnted  with  the  uUtoat  gran 
dear  and  solemni^.  The  towc  was  p^ecU;  emptie^<^  its 
inhabilants,  wbo  crowded  in  tlmiiigs  to  pay  the  last  tad  honon 
to  their  good  old  goremor.  All  his  ■tariing  qualilias  lashed  in 
full  tide  upoa  tlwir  recoUectioii,  wjule  tbe  nmatmj  of.  lui  &iUw 
and  his  Saalta  had  espiied  with  him.  .  Th«  aaeicnt  .bwgiitn 
contended  who  should  have  the  pnTiIege  (£  beanog  the  pall;  tha 
populace  strove  who  should  wallj  nearest  to  the  bier,  and  Iho 
meknclioly  procession  was  closed  by  a  number  of  graj-Iieaded 
negroes,  who  had  wintered  and  summered  in  the  household  of 
their  departed  master  for  the  greater  part  of  a  century. 

With  sad  and  gloomy  countenances,  the  muliitude  galhercd 
round  the  grave.  They  dwelt  with  mournful  heai-ts  on  the  sturdy 
virtues,  the  signal  serrieee,  and  the  gallant  exploits  of  the  brava 
old  worthy.  They  recalled,  with  secret  upbraidings,  their  own 
factious  oppositions  to  his  govemment;  and  many  an  ancient 
burgher,  whose  phlegmatic  features  had  never  been  known  to 
relax,  nor  hid  eyes  to  moisten,  waa  now  observed  to  puff  a  pen> 
Bive  pipe,  and  the  big  drop  to  steal  down  his  cheek;  while  ho 
muttered,  with  affectionate  accent,  and  melancholy  eliake  of  the 
head — "  "Well,  den  1 — Hardtoppig  Peter  hen  gone  at  last !" 

Ui^  remains  were  deposited  in  the  family  vault,  under  a  cliapcl 
which  be  Lad  piously  erected  on  his  estate,  and  dedicated  to  St. 
JS^icholas — and  which  stood  on  the  identical  spot  at  present  occu- 
pied by  St.  Mark's  cliurch,  where  his  tomh.3tono  is  still  to  bo  seen. 
Ilia  estate,  or  howweTt/,  as  it  was  called,  has  over  continued  in  the 
possession  of  his  descendants,  who,  by  the  uniform  integrilj  of 
their  conduct,  and  their  strict  adherence  to  the  customs  and  num- 
oers  that  prevailed  in  the  "ffooii  old  times,"  have  proved  them- 
selves worthy  of  their  illustrious  ancestor.      Many  a  time  and 
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ofl  has  the  farm  been  haunted  at  night  by  enterprising  mmejr* 
diggers,  in  quest  of  pots  of  gold,  said  to  have  been  buried  bj  the 
old  governor — though  I  cannot  learn  that  any  of  them  have  eyer 
been  enriched  by  their  researches — ^and  who  is  there,  among  mj 
native-bom  fellow-citizens,  that  does  not  remember  when,  in  the 
mischievous  days  of  his  boyhood,  he  conceived  it  a  great  expknt 
to  rob  "  Stuyvesant's  orchard"  on  a  holiday  afternoon? 

At  this  strong-hold  of  the  family  may  still  be  seen  certain 
memorials  of  the  immortal  Peter.  His  full-length  portrait  frowns 
in  martial  terrors  from  the  parlor  wall — ^his  cocked  hat  and  swofd 
still  hang  up  in  the  best  bedroom — ^his  brimstone-ookired  breeches 
were  for  a  long  while  suspended  in  the  hall,  until  some  jearv 
since  they  occasioned  a  dispute  between  a  new-married  oo«ipl^-<- 
and  his  silver-mounted  wooden  leg  is  still  treasored  up  in  tte 
store-room,  as  an  invaluable  relique. 


HlaTOHY  OF  NEW-YORK.'  U» 

Let  the  reiga  of  the  good  StuTresaut  shorn  the  eSects  of  Tigor 
and  decision,  even  when  destitute  of  eool  judgment,  and  eur- 
rounded  by  perplexities.  Let  it  ahow  bow  frankness,  probity, 
and  high-souled  courage  will  conunand  respect,  and  secure  honor, 
even  whore  success  is  unattainable.  But  at  the  same  time,  let  it 
caution  against  a  too  ready  relianee  on  the  good  faith  of  others, 
:uid  a  too  honest  confidence  in  the  loving  [irofessiona  of  powerful 
neighbors,  who  are  most  friendly  when  they  most  mean  to  betray,- 
Let  it  teach  a  judicious  attention  to  the  opinions  and  wishes  of  the 
many,  who,  in  times  of  peril,  must  be  soothed  and  led,  or  appre- 
hension will  overpower  the  deference  to  authority. 

Let  the  empty  wordiness  of  his  fatHioaa  subjects ;  their  intem- 
perate harangues;  their  violent  " res<diilioiu ;"  their  heetorings 
against  an  absent  enemy,  and  thsir  pusillanimi^  Mi  his  ajQuoaol^ 
teach  us  to  distrust  and  despise  those  clamorouB  pUriotsi  whose 
courage  dwells  but  in  the  tongue.  Let  them  s^rre  as  a  kweu  t« 
repress  that  insolence  of  speech,  destitute  of  real  force,  whioh  too 
often  breaks  forth  in  popular  bodies,  and  bespeaks  the  Tanity 
rather  than  the  spirit  of  a  nation.  Let  them  cwitioa  ns  against 
vaunting  too  much  of  our  own  power  and  prowess,  aud  reriUngM 
noble  enemy.  True  gallantry  of  soul  would  always  lead  us  to 
treat  a  foe  with  courtesy  and  proud  punctilio ;  a  oontfuy  condnot 
but  takes  from  the  merit  of  victory,  and  renders  iekaX  douUy 
disgraceful. 

But  I  cease  to  dwell  on  the  stores  of  excellent  ezamplea  to  be 
drawn  from  the  ancient  chronicles  of  the  Manhattoes.  fie  who 
reads  attentively  will  discover  the  threads  of  gdd  wluidi  t«d 
throughout  the  web  of  history,  and  are  iavisible  to  ^m  dull  ^» 
of  ignt^ance.  But,  before  I  conclude,  let  me  point  out  a.  solemn 
warning,  fumislied  in  the  subtle  chain  of  events  by  ii'liith  the  cap- 
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ture  of  Fort  Casimir  has  produced  the  present  conyiilakHia  of  oor 
globe. 

Attend  then,  gentle  reader,  to  this  plain  dedaction,  whidi,  if 
thou  art  a  king,  an  emperor,  or  other  powerful  potentate,!  adVise 
thee  to  treasure  up  in  thy  heart — ^though  litde  erpectation  liaTe  I 
that  my  work  will  fall  into  such  hands,  for  well  I  know  the  care 
of  crafty  ministers,  to  keep  all  grave  and  edifying  books  of  the 
kind  out  of  the  way  of  unhappy  monarchs — lest  peradyentme 
they  should  read  them  and  learn  wisdom. 

By  the  treacherous  surprisal  of  Fort  Casimir,  then,  did  the 
craily  Swedes  enjoy  a  transient  triumph;  but  drew  npon  their 
heads  the  vengeance  of  Peter  Stuyvesant,  who  wrested  all  New- 
Sweden  from  their  hands.  By  the  conquest  of  New-Sweden, 
Peter  Stuyvesant  aroused  the  claims  of  Lord  Baltimore^  who 
appealed  to  the  Cabinet  of  Great  Britain ;  who  subdued  the  whole 
province  of  New-Netherlands.  By  this  great  achievement  the 
whole  extent  of  North  America,  from  Nova  Scotia  to  the  Flori- 
das,  was  rendered  one  entire  dependency  upon  the  British  cnnnw— 
But  mark  the  consequence :  the  hitherto  scattered  colonies  bemg 
thus  consolidated,  and  having  no  rival  colonies  to  check  or  keep 
them  in  awe,  waxed  great  and  powerfril,  and  finally  becoming  too 
strong  for  the  mother  country,  were  enabled  to  shake  off  its  bonds, 
and  by  a  glorious  revolution  became  an  independent  empire. 
But  the  chain  of  effects  stopped  not  here ;  the  successful  zevofai* 
tion  in  America  produced  the  sanguinary  revolution  in  France ; 
which  produced  the  puissant  Bonaparte;  who  prodnced  the 
French  despotism ;  which  has  thrown  the  whole  world  in  oonfb> 
sion ! — ^Thus  have  these  great  powers  been  successiyely  pnmihed 
for  their  ill-starred  conquests — and  thus,  as  I  asserted,  hare  aHlha 
present  convulsions,  revolutions,  and   disasters  that 
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mankind,  originated  in  the  capture  of  tiie  little  Fort  Caainur.  ai 
recorded  in  (his  evAitful  Iiistorj. 

And  now,  worthy  reader,  ere  I  take  a  sad  farewell— which, 
alas !  must  be  for  ever — willinglj  would  I  part  in  cordial  fellow- 
ship,  and  bespeak  thy  kind-hearted  remembrance.  Th^  I  hare 
not  written  a  better  hisioiy  of  the  days  of  the  putriarclis  la  not 
my  fault — had  any  other  person  written  one  as  good,  I  should  not 
have  attempted  it  at  all.  Thut  maoy  ivill  LereaAer  spring  up  and 
surpass  me  in  excellence,  I  have  very  little  doubt,  and  still  less 
care ;  well  knowing  that,  when  ibe  great  Chrislovallo  Colon  (who 
is  vulgarly  called  Columbus)  had  once  stood  his  egg  upon  its  enil, 
every  one  at  table  could  stand  liis  up  a  thousand  times  more  dex- 
trously. — Should  any  reader  find  matter  of  offence  in  tliis  history, 
I  should  heartily  grieve,  though  I  would  on  no  account  question 
his  penetration  by  telling  him  he  was  mistaken — hia  good  nature 
by  telling  him  he  was  captious — or  iiis  pure  coaseience  by  telling 
him  he  was  startled  at  a  shadow. — Surely  when  so  ingenious  in 
fmding  offence  where  none  was  intended,  it  were  a  thousand  pities 
he  should  not  be  suffered  to  enjoy  the  benefit  of  his  discovery. 

I  have  too  high  an  opinion  of  (lie  understanding  of  my  fellow- 
citizens,  to  think  of  yielding  them  instruction,  and  I  covet  loo 
much  their  good  will,  to  forfeit  it  by  giving  them  good  advice. 
I  am  none  of  those  cynics  who  despise  the  world,  because  it  des- 
spises  them — on  the  contrary,  though  but  low  in  its  regard,  I  look 
up  to  it  with  the  most  perfect  good  nature,  and  my  only  sorrow  is, 
tliat  it  does  not  prove  itself  more  worthy  of  the  unbounded  love 
I  bear  it. 

If,  however,  in  this  my  hislo  c  p  odu  n —  b  a  ly  fruit 
of  a  long  and  laborious  life — I  ha  e  fail  d  g  ltd  h  dainty 
palate  of  the  age,  I  can  only  lam       my  mi  —       t  is  toe 
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fiery  Peter  would  issue  forth  like  a  giant  from  Yob  euQe,  and 
make  such  a  furious  clattering  among  his  pots  and  ketlleBy  Ihad 
the  Tender  of  "  notions''  was  flEun  to  betake  himself  to  instant  fli^it. 

His  suit  of  regimentals,  worn  threadbare  bj  the  Iniuh,  were 
carefully  hung  up  in  the  state  bed-chamber,  and  r^;iilarly  aired 
the  first  fair  day  of  every  month ;  and  his  cocked  bat  and  txmtj 
sword  were  suspended  in  grim  repose  over  the  parlor  mantel- 
piece, forming  supporters  to  a  full-length  portrait  of  the  renomied 
admiral  Yon  Tromp.  In  his  domestic  empire  he  maintained  stiicft 
discipline,  and  a  well-organized  despotic  govemm«it;  battbongjb 
his  own  will  was  the  supreme  law,  yet  the  good  of  hit  anlgeeto 
was  his  constant  object  He  watched  over,  not  merdy  tlieir 
immediate  comforts,  but  their  morals,  and  their  ultimate  welfine ; 
for  he  gave  them  abundance  of  excellent  admonitioni  noor  oonld 
any  of  them  complain,  that,  when  occasion  required^  he  was  by 
any  means  niggardly  in  bestowing  wholesome  oorreoticm* 

The  good  old  Dutch  festivals,  those  periodical  demonatntions 
of  an  overflowing  heart  and  a  thankful  spirit,  which  are  fiiUing 
into  sad  disuse  among  my  fellow-citizens,  were  faithfblly  obBeryed 
in  the  mansion  of  Governor  Stuyvesant.  New-year  was  tmly  a 
day  of  open-handed  liberality,  of  jocund  revelry,  and  waim- 
hearted  congratulation,  when  the  bosom  swelled  with  gemal 
good-fellowship,  and  the  plenteous  table  was  attended  with  an 
unceremonious  freedom,  and  honest  broad-numthed  merriment^ 
unknown  in  these  days  of  degeneracy  and  refinement.  Paas  and 
Pinxter  were  scrupulously  observed  throughout  hiB  dominiomi; 
nor  was  the  day  of  St.  Nicholas  suffered  to  paas  by,  witlioiit 
making  presents,  han^ng  the  stocking  in  the  chimneyy  and 
plying  with  all  its  other  ceremonies. 

Once  a-year,  on  the  first  day  of  April,  he  used  to 
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self  in  fiill  reg^entals,  being  the  umiTeraiuj  of  his  triumphal 
entry  into  New-Amsterdam,  after  the  conquest  of  New-Sweden. 
Thia  was  always  a  kind  of  satninalia  aammg  the  domesticB,  whan 
they  considered  t^iemselvea  at  liber^,  in  some  mearare,  to  say 
and  do  what  they  pleased ;  for  on  this  day  their  master  vfa 
always  obaerred  to  unbend,  and  become  exceeding  feasant  nod 
jocoHe,  sending  the  old  gray-headod  negroes  oa  April-fools  -er- 
rands for  pigeons'  milk ;  not  one  o£  wh(»n  bnt  allowed  himflalf  to 
be  taken  in,  and  humored  his  old  master's  jokes,  as  becauMi  a 
foitbfiil  and  well-disciplined  dependant.  Thus  did  lie  reign,  hap- 
pily iind  peacefully  oa  hia  own  land — injuring  no  man — envying 
no  man — molested  by  no  outward  strifes  ;  perplexed  by  no  inter- 
nal commotions — and  the  mighty  laonarcha  of  the  earth,  who 
were  vainly  seeking  to  m^ntaiu  peace,  and  promote  the  welfare 
of  mankind,  by  wax  and  desolation,  would  have  done  well  to  hare 
made  a  voyage  to  the  little  island  of  Manna-hata,  and  learned  a 
lesson  in  goverament  from  the  domestic  economy  of  Peter  Stuy- 

In  process  of  time,  however,  the  old  governor,  like  all  other 
children  of  mortality,  began  to  esHbit  evident  tokens  of  decay. 
Like  an  aged  oak,  which,  though  it  long  has  braved  the  fury  of 
the  elements,  and  still  retains  ita  gigantic  pi-oportions,  begins  to 
shake  and  groan  witli  every  blast — so  was  it  with  the  gallant 
Peter ;  for  though  he  still  bore  the  port  and  semblance  of  what 
he  was,  in  the  days  of  his  hardihood  and  chivalry,  yet  did  age 
and  infirmity  begin  to  sap  the  vigor  of  his  frame — but  iiis  hearty  | 
that  unconquerable  citadel,  still  triumphed  nnsnbdued.  With 
matchless  avidity  would  he  listen  to  every  article  of  intelligence  . 
concerning  the  battles  between  llie  English  and  Dutch — etiU 
would  his  pulse  beat  high,  whenever  he  beard  of  the  victories  of 
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De  Bajter — and  his  coonteiiaiiGe  lower,  apd 
^en  totane  turned  in  &vor  of  the  EngBalu'',  Ai 
certain  day  he  had  just  nnokedhiB  fifth  pq^i 
after  dinner,  in  his  ann-chair,  conqattringt.lhfr^ 

nation  in  his  dreams,  he  was  saddenly  acoased^b^KiWiiaiM^ 

bells,  rattling  of  drums,  and  roaring  of  caanon^  IImI  yiJiimMi 

blood  in  a  ferment.    Bat  when  he  learnt  tiiaft- 

were  in  honor  of  a  great  vieUny  obtained  b/'^diiff 

English  and  French  fieets  oyer  the  brave  Def 

younger  Yon  Tromp,  it  wait  so  mudi  t6  his 

to  his  bed,  and,  in  less  than  three  days,  wfl» 

door,  by  a  violent  cholera  morbus  I    Even  i&  Hiis 

still  displayed  the  unconquerable  c^irit  of  Peter* 

holding  out  to  the  last  gasp,  with  inflexible 

whole  army  of  old  women  who  were  bent  tqtoadriringllkMMiiy 

out  of  his  bowels,  in  the  true  Dutch  mode  of  dsfw>ci%i  hj^'Mta^ 

dation.  ■    "■•■«»  I'v-f^UK/ 

While  he  thus  lay,  lingering  on  the  verge  of  dissoli 
was  brought  him,  that  the  brave  de.  BoytarlMii't] 
his  retreat,  with  little  loss,  and  meant  o&oe  te0Pe^-K> 
enemy  in  battle.  The  closing  eye  of  the  old  wflOtiar^liMM 
with  martial  fire  at  the  words— he  partly  raised  MmsdMr  jp Jjbd 
clinched  his  withered  hand,  as  if  he  feh  wit^ta  /Ua  giglt^Mf^ 
sword  which  waved  in  triumph  before  the  wttOs  ^lAMt'jtSlf^ 
tina,  and  giving  a  grim  smile  of  exultation,  saok  IHi  lij'miiit  Hi 
pillow,  and  expired.  -  •.'^>-.'  '»u 

Thus  died  Peter  Stuyvesant,  a  valiant  8ddiei<--^4q!ii:||l||| 
ject — an  upright  governor,  and  an  honest  l>BtohsuHihr«^|.^||||||| 
ed  only  a  fe^  empires  to  desolate,  to  have  hem  i]Wii€il|4ilM|||||, 
a  hero!  -         v*-*  w^HSBi^ 
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His  funeral  obsequies  were  calebnUed  with  the  uUbobI  graa? 
detir  and  aolemnity.  -  The  town  was.  p^ecUy  emptieAiof  iu 
inhabitants,  who  crowded  in  thnoiga.to  pay  Uie  last  sad  h<uton 
to  their  good  old  governor.  All  his  staling  qnalideB  rudied  m 
full  tide  upon  their  recollection,  i^iile  the  mwwj  of.  his  foU^ 
and  hia  faults  had  expired  with  him.  . 'ii^a,  oaeient  Jxu^hm 
contended  who  should  have  the  privilege  of  bearing  the  paJl;  the 
populace  Btrove  who  Ghould  walk  nearest  to  tho  bier,  and  the 
melancholy  procession  was  closed  by  a  number  of  gray-headed 
negroes,  who  had  wintered  oiid  summered  in  the  household  of 
their  departed  master  for  the  greater  part  of  a  century. 

With  sad  and  gloomy  couotenancea,  the  multitude  gathered 
round  the  grave.  They  dwelt  with  mournful  hearts  on  the  sturdy 
virtues,  the  signal  services,  and  the  gallant  exploits  of  the  brave 
old  worthy.  They  recalled,  with  secret  upbraiding*,  Uieir  own 
factious  oppositions  (o  his  government ;  and  many  an  ancient 
burgher,  whose  phlegmatic  features  had  never  been  known  to 
relax,  nor  his  eyes  to  moisten,  was  now  observed  to  puff  a  pen- 
sive pipe,  and  the  big  drop  to  steal  down  his  cheek ;  while  he 
muttered,  with  affectionate  accent,  and  melancholy  shake  of  the 
head — "  Well,  den ! — Hardkoppig  Peter  ben  gone  at  last !" 

His  remains  were  deposited  in  the  family  vault,  under  a  chapel 
which  he  had  piously  erected  on  his  estate,  and  dedicated  to  St. 
Xlicholas — and  which  stood  on  the  identical  spot  at  present  occu- 
pied by  St.  Mark's  church,  where  his  tombstone  is  Still  to  be  seen, 
llis  estate,  or  bouwery,  as  it  was  called,  has  ever  continued  iu  the 
possession  of  his  descendants,  wbo,  by  the  uaiforui  integrity  of 
their  conduct,  and  their  strict  adherence  to  the  customs  and  man- 
ners that  prevailed  in  the  "good old  times"  have  proved  them- 
selves worthy  of  their  illustrious  ancestor.      Many  a  time  and 


